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A FEW WORDS TO THE READER. 



Reader ! are you an honesty good-humouredf jolly , 
laughter-loving fellow ? If you are^ my hoy, here*s my 
Book for you ! I give it just as I would give my hand, 
and prithee take it kindly. 

If I was bom a Philosopher , it certainly was a Umgh" 
ing one. To me, mirth has ever been welcome at all 
times* A mellow story-^^ gay song — a flash of wit — a 
facetious detail — a bright thought^^an eccentric idea — 
a vivacious anecdote — and, indeed, all such risible com,- 
moditieSf are never, with me, out of season, and hence--^ 
Sp&ing, Summer, Autumk, and Winter, have I decked 
with various pleasantries, 

i My Volume should have been adorned with three hun- 

^dred and sixty-five wood-cuts, which I had myself 

'•Jdeif^fifed, but the Engravers were unable to execute 

^ them from laughing, and in faith I could not blame them, 
J" 
A. 
^ If a Book is to be estimated by the time which hat 

I been consumed in its production^ this Volume is inesti^ 
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tnablef During its progress through the press, the 
Printers were often so convulsed with laughter that 
apprehensions were felt for many of them ; and a ton of 
burnt feathers, and half a gallon of hartshorn^ were 
accordingly furnished by " The Society for the 
Promotion of Jocularity,** on a statement being made 
to its General Committee, by the Secretary, 

Honest Reader, I dread one thing — the inevitable 
dangers of a Reprint ! Too small an Edition has been 
printed, as, notwithstanding my most eloquent representa- 
turns, I could not prevail on my Publishers to take off 
mme than thirty thousand copies, which limited ' im- 
pression will, I am confident, be required for this 
Metropolis alone ; as, in this qtmrter of the Globe, the 
breaking open of a new Fun Box is very properly 
hailed as an object of vital importance to every branch 
of the community. 
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JANUARY. 

Ok this day the publishing world are all alive, as 

n€w Books, new Magazines, and new Newspapers 

issue in great abundance from the Press ;— -those 

plants of the lattfer genus seem to vie with each 

other in high^bredy classicalf and Jlne- drawn 

phraseology. Indeed it must be confessed, that 

amongst all the improvements of the age, none 

perhaps are more striking than those which have 

recently been mad6, and indeed are at present 

making, in the language of ordinary life. Who in 

these days ever readsof boarding-schools ? — Nobody : 

" they are transformed into " academies for boys'' 

and '^ seminaries t6r girls -^ the higher classes are 

^^ Establishments ;^ a coach-maker's shop is a 

" Repository Jbr Carriages;'" a milliner's, a " D^*- 

p6t r a thread-seller's, an " Emporium.'^ One buys 

t • B 
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drugs at a " Medical Hall^'' wines of a " Company^ 
and shoes at a " Mart ,-'' blacking is dispensed froi^ 
an " Institution^'' and meat from a " Purveyor.'^ 

Instead of reading in our newspapers, that after 
a ball the company did not go away till daylight, 
we are told that " the joyous groupe continued trip- 
ping on the light fantastic toe until Sol gave them 
warning to depart/' If one of the company hap- 
pened on his way to tumble into a ditch, we should 
be informed that " his foot slipped, and he was 
immersed in the liquid element." A good supper 
is described as making the " tables groan with every 
delicacy of the season.*" A crowd of briefless law- 
yers, unbeneficed clergymen, and half-pay officers, 
are enumerated as a " host of fashion'* at a water- 
ing-place ; where we are also infoi-med that ladies, 
instead of taking a dip before breakfast, *' plunge 
themselves fearlessly into the bosom of Neptune.'' 

A sheep killed by lightning is a thing unheard 
of: the animal may be destroyed by the " electric 
fluid ;" but, even then, we should not be told that 
it was dead; we should be informed that " the 
vital spark had fled for ever." If the carcass were 
picked up by a carpenter or shoemaker, we never 
should hear that a journeyman tradesman haid found 
it : we should be told, that its remains had been 
discovered by an " operative artisan." 

All little girls, be their faces ever so plain, pitted^ 
or pitiable, if they appear at a public pflice to coxxkr 
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)>)ain of robbery, or ill-treatment, are invariably, 
** intelligent and interesting ;^^ if they have proceeded 
Very far in crime, they are called " unfortunate 
females;^ should they by any accident have a 
prospect of becoming mothers, we are informed 
" that they are in a way that ladies wish to be who 
love their lords.*" Child-murder is elegantly termed 
" infanticide ;'* and when it is punished capitally, 
we hear, not that the unnatural mother was hanged, 
but that " the unfortunate culprit underwent the 
last sentence of the law, and was launched into 
eternity.'' 

No person reads in the newspapers, that a house 
has been burnt down : he perhaps will find, " that 
the house fell a ^sacrifice to the flanies.'" In an ac- 
count of a launch we learn, not that a ship went ofi* 
the slip without any accident, but that " she glided 
securely and majestically into her native element ;'* 
the said native element being one in which the said 
ship never was before. 

To send for a surgeon if ofle's leg be broken, is 
out of the question ; a man indeed " may be dis- 
patched for medical aid.'' There are now no public 
singers at tavern dinners — they are " the professional 
gentlemen ;" and actors are all ^^ professors of the 
histrionic art." Widows themselves are scarce ; these 
are all " interesting relicts:" and as for nursery- 
maids^ they are now-a-days universally transformed 
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I 

into " young persons who superintend the junior 
branches of the family.*" 

1*^-1792. 

In a letter of this date, written by that accom- 
plished Scot, Sir John Dalrymple, to his relative. 
Admiral Dalrymple, he presents a very entertain- 
ing picture of the ^^ Arcadian sweets'* which toa 
commonly wjut on the retirement to the country of 
individuals whose best years have been spent amid 
the busy and bustling scenes of life. 

" Craiiston^ Jomuary 1, 1T92. 

" My dear Sir, — You asked me what I had 
been doing .? To the best of my memory, what has 
passed since I came honxe is as follows :-»- 

" Finding the roof bad, I sent slaters, at the peril 
of their necks, to repair it. They mended three 
holes, and made thirty themselves. 

" I pulled down as many walls round the house 
as would have fortified a town. This was in summer ; 
but now that winter is come, I would give all the 
money tp put them, up again, that it cost me to take 
them down. 

^^ I thought it would give a magnificent air to 
the hall, to throw the passage into it. After it was 
done, I went out of town to see how it looked. It 
was night when I went into it ; the wind blew out 
the candle, from the over-size of tliQ room ; upon 
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/ which I ordered the partition to be built up again, 
that I might not die of cold in the midst of summer. 

" I ordered the old timber to be thinned ; to 
which, perhaps, the love of lucre a little contributed. 
The workmen, for every tree they cut down, de- 
stroyed three, by letting them fall on each other. I 
received a momentary satisfaction from hearing that 
the carpenter I employed had cut off his thumb in 
felling a tree. But this pleasure was soon allayed, 
when, upon examining his measure, I found that 
he had measured false, and cheated me of 90 per 
cent. 

*^ Remembering with a {^easing complacency 
the Watcombe pigs, I paid thirty shillings for a 
sow with pigs, and my wife starved them. They 

ran over to a madman. Lord , who distrained 

them for damage ; and the mother, with ten helpless 
infants, died of bad usage. 

^^ Loving butter much, and cream more, I bought 
two Dutch cows, and had plenty of both. J made 
my wife a present of two more : she learned the 
way to market for their produce, and I have never 
got a bowl of cream since. 

*^ I made a fine hay-stack, but quarrelled with 
my wife as to the manner of drying the hay and 
building the stack. The hay-stack took fire, by 
which I had the double mortification of losing my 
hay, and finding my wife had more sense than 
myself. 
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^^ I kept no plough, for whidi I thank my Ma- 
h&e; because then I must have wrote this letter 
from a jail. 

*^ I paid £.^ for a dung-hiU, because I was told 
it was a good thing ; and now I would give any 
body 90^. to tell me what to do with it. 

^ I built and stocked a pigecm-house ; but the 
eate watched below, and the hawks hovered above ; 
and pigeon-soup, roasted pigeon, or cold pigeon-pye, 
'I have never seen rince. 

^^ I fell to drain a piece of low ground behind 
the house ; but I hit upon the tml of the rock, and 
drained the well of the house, by which I can get 
no water for my victuals. 

^* I entered into a ^eat project for selling lime, 
li^xm a promise from cnie of my own fai'mers to give 
me land off hiift farm ; but when I went to take off 
my ground, he laughed, said he had choused the 
lawyer, and exposed me to a dozen law»suits for 
breach of bargains which I could not perform. 

^^ I fattened black cattle and sheep ; but could 
not agree with the butchers about the price. From 
mere economy, we ate them ourselves, and almost 
killed all the family with surfeits. 

" I brewed much beer; but the small turned 
sour, and the servants drank all the strong. 

" I found a ghost in the house, whose name was 
M^Alister, a pedlar, that had been killed in one of 
the rooms at the top of the house two centuries ago. 
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No servant would go of an errand after the sun was 
set, for fear of M*Alister, which obliged me to send 
off one set of my servants. Socm after the house- 
keeper, your old friend Mrs. Browne, died, aged 
ninety ; and then the belief ran, that another ghost 
was in the house, upon which many of the new set 
of servants begged leave to quit the house, and 
got it. 

*^ In one thing only I have succeeded : I have 
quarrelled with all my neighbours ; so that, with a 
dozen gentlemen^s seats in my view, I stalk along 
like a lion in a desert. 

" I thought I should have been happy with my 
tenants, because I could be insolent to th«n without 
their being insolent to me; but they paid me no 
rent ; and in a few days I shall have above one half 
of the very few friends I have in the country, in a 
prison. 

" Such being the pleasures of a country life, I 
intend to quit them all in about a month, to submit 
to the mortification of spending the spring in Lon- 
don, where I am happy to hear that Mrs. Dalrymple 
is doing well. 

*' Just when I was going to you last spring, I 
received a letter from Bess, that she was dyipg. I 
put off my journey to Watcombe, and almost killed 
myself with posting to Scotland, where I found 
madam in perfect good health. — Your's always, my 
dear Jack, 

John DALBYMPLBr 
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4^A— 1821. 

The " leading Journal of Europe,*' yclept Th€ 
Timed i this day contained the following true «tory 
of a Ghost ; it is part of the " My dearjirat Hus- 
band" system, and di^)lays the conjugal fidi^lity 
of an Irish £phesian matron. 

JVIr. Samuel Fisher, the inventor of the golden 
Snuffy was acquainted with a widow lady of excellent 
character, who resided in Cork. This lady was 
inconsolable for the death of her husband : the day 
^as spent by fa^r in sighs, and incessant lamentaticHis, 
and her pillow at night was moistened with the tears 
of her ^(»Tow. Her husband, her dear husband, 
was the continual theme of her discourse ; and she 
seemed to live for no other object* but to recite his 
prmses and d^lore his loss. One momingi her 
friend Fi^er found her in a state of mental agitation 
bordering on distraction. Her departed love, she 
said, had appeared to her in the night, and most 
peremptorily ordered her to enter the vault where 
hb remains were deposited, and have the cofSn 
opened. Mr. Fisher remonstrated with her on the 
absurdity of the idea ; he said that the intensity 
of. her sorrow had impw*ed her intellect ; that the 
phantom was the mere creature of her imagination ; 
and begged pf ,her, at least, to postpone to some 
future period her intended visit to the corpse of her 
husband. The lady acquiesced for that time in his 
request: but the two succeeding mornings, the 
angry spirit of her spouse stood at her bed-sidcj^ 
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and, mth loud menaces, repeated his command. 
Mr. Fisher, therefore, sent to the sexton ; andmatters 
being arranged, the weeping widow and her friend 
attended in the dismal vault ; the coffin was opened 
with much solemnity, and the faithful matron stooped 
down and kissed the clay-cold lips of her adored 
husband. Having reluctantly parted from the 
beloved corpse^ she spent the remainder of the day. 
in silent anguisli^ On the succeeding morning, 
Fisher (who intended to sail for England on that 
day) called to bid his afflicted friend adieu ! The 
maid-servant told him that the lady had not yet 
arisen. " Tell her to get up/* said. Fisher; " I 
wish to give her a &w words of consolation snd 
advice before my departure.^ ^5 Ah, Sir f" said the 
smiling girl, "it would be a pity to disturb the 
new-married couple so early in- the morning !" 
*' What new-married couple ?'' " My mistre^, Sirj 
was married last night !^ " Married ! impossible ! 
what ! the lady who so adored her deceased husband, 
who was visited nightly by his ghost,, and who, 
yesterday, so fervently kissed his corpse ? Surely 
you jest ?^ *^ Ah, Sir,'' said the maid, " my late 
master, poor man, on his death-bed, made my mis- 
tress promise that she would never marry any man 
after his decease till he and she should meet again 
(which the good man,, no doubt, thought would 
never happen till they met in. heaven) ; and you 
know, my dear Sir^ you kindly introduced them to 

a S 
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each other, face to face, yesterday. My mistressj 
Sir, sends you her compliments and thanks, together 
with this bnde-cake to distribute among your 
young friends." 

The following nwrceaux of ana are too piquani 
to be omitted :-— 

At the marriage of Louis the Sixteenth with 
Antoinette, in 1770, a dreadful accident occurred, 
by which a thousand people lost their lives'. Among 
them was one Legros, a ladies' hair-dresser, of 
much fame. The wife of Legros went to the field 
of the slain about three o'clock in the morning, 
when some one began telling her the fate of her 
husband in as tender a mani^er as possible. " 'Tis 
very well,'' said she ; >' bit I must feel in hia 
pockets for the keys of the house, or else I cannot 
get in ;" and so saying, this disconsolate widow 
went quietly home to her bed. 

Madame GeoflFrin had a husband, who was per- 
mitted to sit down at his own table to dinner, at the 
end of the table, upon condition that he never 
attempted to join in the conversation. A foreigner, 
who was very assiduous in his visits to Madame 
GtK)ffiin, one day, not seeing him as usual at table, 
enquired after him : — " What have you done with 
the poor man whom I always used to see here, and 
who never spoke a word ?" *^ Oh, that was my 
husband ; he is dead 1" 
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7^A— 1785. 

On this auspicious morn, a remarkable weddittg 
was solemnized at St. James'^s, Clerkenwell. 

A woman, about forty, who had been blind many 
years, heard a young man (whose apprenticeship 
to a shoemaker had lately -expired,) at work in her 
neighbourhood from early in the morning till late 
every evening; conceiving a favourable opinion of 
him from these proofs of an industrious disposition, 
she made him a present of a silver watch and a 
suit of clothes ; and lent him ten pounds, the 
better to enable him to carry on his business. Short- 
ly after, he called on his benefactress, informing 
her, that having received oflFers of great encou- 
ragement, he was preparing to set • out for 
Leicestershire, to settle there among his friends; 
adding, that he would exert his utmost endeavours^ 
speedily to discharge the unsolicited favours she 
had heaped upon him. She comtnended his reao- 
lution ; but next day sued out a writ, which being 
served upon him, he was taken to a lock-up house * 
She visited him in his confinement, and informed 
him that he must immediately pay the money, go 
to prison, or — ^marry her ! He agreed to the latter 
<^er, and a licence was procured ; but he was de* 
tained in custody till the parties proceeded frdi8&; T . 
the lock-up house to church, where the ofBce#^ 
who had executed the writ upon the bridegroom: 
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acted as father to the bride^ who was possessed of 
about a thousand pounds^ 

St h— 1802. 

Father O'Leaby died, aged 72. 

** I had the pleasure (said that amusing veteran, 
Michael Kelly, in his Reminiscences) to be intro- 
duced to my worthy countryman, the Rev. Father 
O^Leary, the well-known Roman Ct^tholic Priest ; 
he was a man of infinite wit, ot instructive and 
apiusing conversation. I felt highly honoiu*ed by 
the notice of this pillar of the ]jloman Church ; our 
tastes >vere congenial, for his/ireverence was mighty 
fond of whisky punch, and^^o was /; and many a 
jug of St Patrick'*s eye-water^ night after night, 
did his reverence and myself enjoy, chatting over 
that exhilirating and national beverage. He some- 
times favoured me with his company at dinner;, 
when he did, I had always a corned shoulder of 
mutton for him ; for he, like some others of his coun- 
trymen, who shall be nameless, was ravenously fqnd 
of the dish. 

*^ One day the facetious John Pbilpot Curran,. 
who was also very partial to the said corned mutton,^ 
did me the honour to meet him. To enjoy the 
ftpciety of such men was an intellectual treat. They 
irere great friends, and seemed to have a mutual^e-^ 
^ect for each other'^s taleats ; and, as it may easily. 
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"be imaglnedy 0*Leary versus Curran, was no bad 
matdi. 

" One day, after dinner, Curran said to hin>, 
' Reverend Father, I wish you were Saint Peter,' 

" * And why. Counsellor, would you wish that I 
were Saint Peter ?' asked O'Leary. 

" * Because, Reverend Father, in that case,' said 
Curran, ' you would have the keys of heaven, and 
you could let me in.' 

" * By my honour and conscience. Counsellor,' 
replied the divine, * it would be better for you that 
I had the keys of the other place, for then I could 
let you out.' 

" Curran enjoyed the joke, whicL he admitted 
had a great deal of justice in it. 

" O'Leary told us of the whimsical triumph which 
he once enjoyed over Dr. Johnson. O'Leary was 
very anxious to be introduced to that learned man, 
and Arthur Murphy took him one morning to the 
Doctor's lodgings. On his entering the room, the 
Doctor viewed him from top to toe, without at first 
^leaking to him; at length, darting one of his 
sourest looks at him, he spoke to him in the Hebrew, 
language, to which O'Leary made no reply. Upon 
which, the Doctor said to him„ * Why do you not 
answer me, Sir ?' 

" ^ Faith, Sir,' said O'Leary, * I cannot reply to 
you, because I do not understand the language ii^ 
which you are addressing me.' 
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« Upon this the Doctbr, with a contemptuous 
sneer, said to Murphy, ' Why, Sir, this is a pretty 
fellow you have brought hither : — Sir, he does not 
comprdi^d the primitive language.'' 

" O'Leary immediately bowed very low, and com- 
plimented the Doctor with a long speech in Irish, 
to which the Doctor, not understanding a word, 
made no reply, but looked at Murphy. O'Leary, 
seeing that the Doctor was puzzled at hearing a 
knguage of which he was ignorant, said to Murphy, 
pmnting to the Doctor, * This is a pretty fellow to 
whom you have brought me; — Sir, he does not 
understand the language of the sister kingdom.' 
The Reverend Padre then made the Doctor a low 
bow, and quitted the room.'' 

O'Leary, though with great talents for a con- 

. troversialist, always sedulously avoided the angry 

theme of religious disputation. Once, however, 

be was led into a controversy. While he was at 

Cork, he received a letter through the Post Office, 

the writer of which, in terms expressive of the 

^utmost anxiety, stated that he was a clergyman of 

the Established Church, on whose mind impressions 

fovourable to the Catholic creed had been made by 

some of O'Leary's sermons. The writer the» 

jwofessing his enmity to angry controversy, wished 

„^to seek further information on some articles of th^ 

Catholic creed. His nam« he {orhare to reveal. 
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OXeary, anxious to propagate the doctrine of his 
church, replied in a manner perfectly satisfactory to 
his anonymous correspondent. Other doubts were 
expressed, and dissipated, until the correspondence 
had extended to eight or ten long letters. 

O'Leary, in joy at his supposed triumph, whis- 
pered the important secret to a few ecclesiastical 
confidants ; among whom was his bosom friend, the 
Rev. Lawrence Callanan, a Franciscan friar, of 
Cork. Their congratulations and approbation 
were not wanting, to urge forward the champion of 
orthodoxy. His arguments bore all before them ; 
even the obstacles arising from family and legal 
notions, were disregarded by the enthusiastic con- 
vert; and he besought O'^Leary to name a time, and 
place, at which he might lift the mysterious vizor 
by which he had hitherto been concealed; and 
above all, have an opportunity of expressing his 
gratitude to his friend and teacher. 

The appointed hour arrived. OXeary arranged 
his orthodox wig, put on his Sunday suit of sable, 
and sallied forth with all the collected gravity of ik 
man fully conscious of the novelty and responsibility 
of the affair in which he was engaged. He arrived 
at the appointed place of meeting some minutes after 
the fixed time, and was told that a respectable 
clergyman awaited his arrival in an adjoining parlour; 
O'Leary enters the room, where he finds, sitting at 
th6 table, with the whole correspondence before hirt^^ 
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his brother friar, Lawrence Callanan^ who, either 

• 

from an eccentric freak, or from a wish to call 
CLeary's controversial powers into action, had thus 
drawn him into a lengthened correspondence. The 
joke, in O'Leary's opinion, however, was carried too 
far ; and it required the sacrifice of the correspondence, 
and the interference of mutual friends, to effect a 
reconciliation. 

O'Leary once conceived a great desire to see the 
notorious miser, Daniel Dancer, who lived, and 
died, in the utmost wretchedness, at Harrow Weald 
Common^ in 1794, though leaving property to the 
amount of -^.3,000 a year. The retired habits, and- 
low cautious avarice of Dancer, rendered an intro^ 
duction to him diflScult ; and an intimacy of any 
continuance, a matter almost out of the sphere of 
possibility. The obstacles to both were overcome 
by OXeary, who, during a visit to the neighbour- 
hood of Dancer^s hous'e^ found means to gain 
admittance into the ruined dwelling where the miser 
passed his life. Some strange communication, which 
Jie contrived to have conveyed ta- the dbject of his 
search, procured him admittance into a filthy apart- 
ment, where the haggard lord of useless thousands 
anxiously awaited his arrival. OXeary introduced 
himself as a relation of the Dancer family ; and in 
a most amusing , manner detailed the origin of the 
name, and the exploits of the early founders of the 
fiuziily. FrcHn David, who danced, before the 
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Israelites, he traced the progress of their descent to 
tlie collateral branches, the Welsh jumpers^ then 
contemporaries of dancing notoriety. His wit tri- 
umphed; for a moment the sallow brow of ayarice 
became illumined by the indications of a delighted 
mind ; and Dancer had courage enough to invite his 
visitor to partake of a glass of wine, which the miser 
said he would procure for his refreshment. A 
cordial shake of the hand, was the return made for 
O'Leary's pohte refusal of so expensive a compli* 
xnent ; and he quitted the house, followed by its 
strange tenant, who, to the amusement of OXeafy, 
And the astonishment of die only other person who 
witnessed the scene, solicited the favour of another 
visit. 

A' newspaper of this date, mentions an extraordi* 
nary feat performed by a Mr. JHuddy, post-master 
of Lismore, and celebrated in the sdutjbem parts of 
the Sister Isle for his eccentricities aiid yiigaries. 
In the ninety-seventh year of his age, he travelled 
for a wager, from Lismore to Fermoy, in a huga 
Dungarvon oyster tub, drawn by a pig, a badgdPt 
two cats, a goose, and a hedgehog ; his head was ' 
adorned with a large red night cap ; in one hand, he 
very gracefully bore a pig-driver's whip, which he 
administered, as occasion required, to his " fairy 
footed'' steeds ; in the other hand, he waved a cow's 
hom^ from which he extracted, " ever and anQUj^*^ 
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enchanting sounds to encourage his variegated team, 
and give notice of this new and hitherto neglected 
inode of posting. 

After perusing this interesting detail with the 
attention its merits deserve, the editor has come to 
this conclusion, — that on no part of the habitable 
globe could this enterprising feat have been per- 
formed, except in Ireland. 

lOM— 1777. 

Spbanger Barry, the celelwated rival of Gar- 
rick, died of the gout, at his house in Norfolk 
Street, in the Strand, and was interred privately in 
the cloisters of Westminster Abbey. 

This gentleman, besides the splendDur of his 
dramatic talents, possessed, in a very eminent de- 
gree, the fascinating powers of polite address and 
persuasive insinuation. At no period of its history 
could the Dublin stage boast so powerful a combi- 
nation o( talent as when under the direction ^f Mr. 
Barry : and although the salaries of the very best 
j ctors in that day bore no sort of comparison to those 
ci very inferior talents in this, yet his receipts were 
frequently inadequate to his expenditures ; and he 
was, in consequence of that and his style of living, 
constantly embarrassed. He had,of course, a crowded 
levee of importunate claimants ; but no man ever 
possessed more eminently the power of soothing 
that " horrible monster, hated of gods and men'*'— 
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A DCN. For though most of them were sent empty 
away, none departed with an aching heart ; for he 
adorned his impunctualities widi such witching po* 
liteness, and so many satisfactory reascms, and che- 
rished hopes with such encouraging prospects, a^ 
reconciled disappointments, and silenced the moBt 
rude and determined importunacy. Numberless 
are the instances related of his management in thia 
respect One or two specimens may serve to illus- 
trate his talents. 

His stage tailcM* at Dublin had agreed, in order to 
secure to himself all the profits of his contract, to 
furnish materials as well as workmanship ; but the 
manager, tn process of time, had got so deeply into 
his books, as to expose him to much embarrassment 
from his own creditors. Unwilling to offend so good 
a customer, the man had worn out all patience in the 
humilities of civil request and pressing remonstrance. 
At last, he was determined to put on a bold face, 
and become quite gruff and sturdy in his demands. 
But the moment he came into the manager^s presence, 
his resolution failed him ; for he was assailed by 
such powers of bows, and smiles, and kind inquiries 
after his family ,-*«H5Uch pressing invitations to sit in 
the handsomest chair, take a glass of wine, partake 
of a family dinner, or spend a Sunday at the mana- 
ger's villa ; and all that he intended to say, in ' 
urging his claim, was so completely anticipated by 
i^xJogies and feasible excuses for non-payment, that 
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he could not find courage to pronounce the object of 
his visit. And if he betrayed any sjrmptoms of a 
disposition to reply or remonstrate, the discourse 
was so agreeably turned in an instant, that he could 
not venture to urge a disagreeable ^fopic, and he 
retired under an escort of the manager in person to 
the stairs^ head— descended to the hall, under a 
shower of kind expressions, and was ushered to 
the door by a brace of liveried footmen, rung up for 
the very purpose. 

On his return home from these visits, his wife,^ 
who was of the Xantippean school, failed not to 
lecture him severely, as a noodle and a ninny ^ who 
had not the courage to demand and insist upon his 
right as a man ; asseverating, that ^^ if she had the 
management of the affair, she would soon have the 
money, in spite of the manager'^sptrfawring'.^' The 
husband acknowledged his weakness, and said he 
should cheerfully resign the business to her care ; 
but predicted, that, with all her fierceness, she would 
be conquered also. 

The good lady chose a morning for her purpose ; 
advanced against the manager, attired in all her 
finery, and armed with all her ferocity and eloquence, 
reached Barry's hall door, where her presence was 
announced by a thundering sonata on the knocker. 
The footman, guessing the nature of her errand, 
^nd anticipating a storm, from the fury of her 
countenance, said his master was not at home. Just 
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at this moment, however, the voice of Mr. Barry 
was heard on the staircase, calling to one of hi^ 
servants, and betrayed the official^ of the lacquey« 
" There,*" said the sphinx^ " I knew you were 
telling me a lie ; he t^ at home, and I mbst see him 
directly ;"" and immediately ran up the stairs. Mr. 
Barry, who had seen her before, kenned, at a glance, 
the object of her mission, and met her at the stairs^ 
head, with a smile of ineffable kindness, welcomed 
her to his house, took her politely hy both hands ; 
led her into the drawing-room (frowning like a bear), 
made a thousand kind enquiries about her good, 
kind husband, and her dear little children ; shewed 
her his pictures ; consulted her judgment as to the 
likeness of his own portrait ; lamented her fatigue 
in walking so far in so cold a morning ; rang up his 
servants ; ordered fresh coffee and chocolate ; would 
hear no excuse, but insisted that she should take 
some refreshment^ after so long a ramble. The 
table was spread with elegancies ; preserved fruits, 
honey-combs, liqueurs, and cordials, courted her 
palate to fruition; and a large glass of excellent 
cherry-brandy, pressed on her with persuasive kind- 
ness, banished from her countenance all the stem 
army of the morning, and attuned her heart to such 
kindness, that all debts were forgotten, and all 
demands rendered quite impossible. The lady, 
overirbelmed with politeness, was about to depart, 
but Mr. Barry cotdd not suffer this in an ordinai(f 
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Way, nor leave his victory incomplete. He insisted 
on giving her a set-down at her house, in bis own 
carriage. He backed his request with another small 
glass of cherry-brandy, to fortify her stomach 
against the cold sir. The carriage was ordered; 
and, after a circuit of three miles through the pm^ 
cipal streets df the metropolis, he set the lady down 
at her own door, with the kindest expressions of 
politeness and respect, and the highest opinion of 
her person and character. 

The husband, who awaited with eagerness the 
l^tum of his wife, drily asked, " Well, my dear, I 
suppose you have got the money P'^ But the lady^ 
Ending in her own failure an ample excuse for the 
formCT weakness of her husband, f»rly owned her- 
self vanquished; and said, ^^ that it was impossible to 
offend so sweet a gentleman, by dkmning him ttx 
money."" 

The other instance was in the case of an eminent 
mercer, named Grogauy to whom the manager 
owed a large sum for the finery of his tragedy 
queens and fashionable personages of the drama. 
He was admitted to be, not only an accomplished 
miser, but one of the most persevering and inexor-- 
able duns in Euro^. His import unacy with 
the manager having failed in Dublin, he followed 
him to London, with no other purpose than to elicit 
the amount of bis debt by the combined f<Mt;es 
of entreaty and menace ;--Mkf€ated in his first 
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app*oaches by the usual influence of Barry ^s urbanity^ 
he rallied again^ and, during the month he continued 
in London^ renewed his attempts by a dozen adr 
Tances to the charge, but with the like success. Mr. 
Barry'^s irresistible politeness, the cordial suavity of 
his manner, his hospitable inritations to dinner, his 
solicitude to procure for his good friend tickets for 
admission to all the places of public amusement, and 
his positive determination to accommodate him on 
those occasions with the use of his own carri^e and 
servants, rendered it quite impossible for Mr. Gro- 
gan even so much as once to mention the subject of 
his debt; and he returned to Dublin to tell die story 
of his utter defeat by so consummate a master in the 
science otjinesae^ 

A Mrs. Gkiggs^ of Southampton Bow, died i 
her executors found in her house afdy eighty-six 
living, and twenty-eight dead Cats. This lady, who 
died worth thirty thousand pounds, left her black 
servant one hundred and fifty poimds per annum^ 
for tlie mmntenance of the ei^ty-s4x surviving 
grimalkins ^nd fahnself. 

In the Mercwre GaJante for July 1678, we read 
of a famous lawsuit, relative to a Cat of Madame de 
Puis, a celebrated harp-player. This kdy'& will, in 
fkvour of her Cat, made a great noise at th^ tinse^ 
and a suiiwas carried on to set it a^de. Messrs. 
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Maarice, Vautier, and de Ferriere, all famous law* 
yers, displayed th^ genius and abilities; the former 
in defending it, and the two othei-s in pleading 
against it. The pension which the deceased lady 
settled on her Cat, and the visits which she ordered 
should be paid every week, were the circumstances 
most inveighed against. 

16^A— 1794. 

Edward Gibbon died, aged 57. 

Soon after this celebrated historian became an 
inhabitant of Lausanne, a lady of great beauty and 
talents made such an impression upon his heart, 
that he could not resist the impulse of love ; but, 
falling on his knees, avowed the passion her charms- 
had inspired. The object of his affection, in spite 
of the historian'^s eloquence, was deaf to his en^ 
treades, and requested him to rise. He attempted 
to obey this injunction, but in vain, for his weighty 
))erson, unaccustomed to such a position, was not 
easily restored to its proper balance. The lady^ 
fearing that some one might detect her admirer in 
this awkward situation, forgot her anger, and en-, 
deavoured to lift him from the ground. Her strength, 
however, was unequal to the task ; and after various 
ineffectual struggles, both by Gibbon and the lady, 
the latter was obliged to ring the bell, and order 
her astonished servant to raise the prostrate scholar. 

The following ludicrous verses on this dtlectable 
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occurrence, proceed from the brilliant pen of Greorge 
Colman :— 

THE LUMINOUS HISTORIAN ; OR LEARNING 

IN LOVE. 

A man I sing whom memory reveres ; 
HallowM the spot where he now lies in earth ; 
Learning and genius there may mingle tears 
With virtue, weeping over moral worth — 
Clio, the first of muses, hailed his birth ; 
But Momus, ever flouting, laughed outright. 
To think that, when to manhood grown, what 

mirth 
Would be provoked by so grotesque a wight, 
So oddly form'd as he who was Eudoxus' hight. 

And when adiilt, with eruditions store, 
His early taste and judgment was supplied ; 
He drained the sources of historic lore, 
Thenpour'^d them back, through Europe, purified; 
Majestic, deep, yet smooth, and clear the tide ; 
And elegance, obedient to his call, 
Sail'*d down his flow of words in swan-like pride ; 
But, oh! how wondrous the decline and fall. 
To " look upon his face,*** and then, " forget it all!" 

His person look'^d as funnily obese 
As if a pagod, growing large as man. 
Had rashly waddled off its chimney-piece 
To visit a Chinese upon a fan. 

c 
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Such his exterior ; — curious ^twas to scan ! 
And oft he rapt his snuff-box, cock'd liis snout, 
And, ere his polished periods he began, 
Bent forwards, stretching his forefinger out. 
And talked in phrase as round as he was round about. 
« . « « * # 

'Twas in Lausanne, where crowded parties chat. 
And take their tea, ere London fashion dines, 
Nozing Eudoxus, blue-eyed Agnes sat. 
And talk'd of Trajan, arid the Antonines ; 
Dwelt much on Roman risings, and declines ; 
And murmur'd, while they huddled khee to knee, 
" What things voluptuousness undermines I'' 
Eudoxus felt a glow — ^but knew not, he. 
Whether Hwas love, the crowd, philosophy, or tea. 

Whene'^er she utter'd, breathing like the souths 
As o'er a bank of violets it blows, 
He curPd the smirking hole he coll'^d a mouth. 
And fed with snuff the knob he termed a nose — ^ 
His bosom'^s fat heaved with unwonted throes ; 
And still she talk'd, and still he listened, still 
Fre^ beauties in her countenance arose ; 
He ask'^d her dwelling-place ; sad news and chill — 
" Skirting Lausanne,^ she said, " upon the next 
high hilL'' 

# « . « # 
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** Alas!"* he cried, " pedestrious I depart 
To scale Olympus, and a goddess find ; 
Not' seeing her wiU almost break my heart. 
And getting at her almost break my wind. 
Never did body trifle so with mind ! 
So raised its projects, and so knocked them flat ! 
Never was amorous lump of human kind 
So self-suspended between this and that ; 
So goaded by the flesh, so hindered by the fat r 

Fair Agnes fear'd not that censorious talk 
Could ever by Eudoxus be inspired ; 
He look'd a lamb, before he took a walk, 
And dead as mutton, weary, and bemired. 
Yet in her jacket, a la Suisse^ attired, 
So plump and tempting was the blue-eyed maid, 
A hermit'*s frigid, breast she might have fired ! 
Beneath a plain straw-hat her ringlets play'd, 
And a short petticoat her well-tum'*d leg betray^. 

Eudoxus, squatting in a cushioned chair. 
Gave her that interesting glance which owns 
A double feeling, and would fain declare 
The heart is full of love, the shoes of stonee. 
His tender sighs, inflating into groans. 
Were debts, as in a partnership concern. 
Due, jointly, both to bosom and to IxHies ; 
And seem'd to say, " Sweet ladjl let me learn, 
Whether in vain I ache, and pant, and grunt, and 
burn r 
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In vain they questioned ; for the fair pursued 
Her prattle, which on literature flow'd ; 
Now changed her author, now her attitude. 
And much more symmetry than learning showed. 
Eudoxus watch'd her features, while they glow'd 
Till passion burst his puffy bosom's bound ; 
And, rescuing his cushion from its load. 
Flounced on his knees, appearing like' a round 
Large fillet of hot veal just tumbled on the ground. 

Could such a lover be with scorn repulsed ? 
Oh, no ! disdain befitted not the case ; 
And Agnes, at the sight, was so convulsed, 
That tears of laughter trickled down her face. 
Eudoxus felt his folly and disgrace ; 
Look'*d sheepish — nettled — wish'd himself away ; 
And thrice he tried to quit his knefeling place. 
But fat and corpulency seemM to say. 
Here's a petitioner that must for ever pray ! 

" Mon Dieuf*^ said Agnes, "what absurd distress ! 
How long must you maintain this posture here ?^* 
" Ah! that^ he sighM, " depends on the success 
Of your endeavours, more than mine, I fear. 
Get up I cannot, by myself, 'tis clear ; 
But, though my poor pretensions you despise. 
Full many a man is living, lady dear ! 
Whose talentB, as a lover, rather lies 
In readiness to kneel than readiness to rise.'' 
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Again he strain'd, again he stuck like wax. 
While Agnes tugg'd at him, in various ways; 
But he was heavier than the income-^tax, 
And twenty times more difficult to raise. 
She fear'^d that scandal would the story blaze ; 
Yet, hopeless, rang the bell ; — the servant came, 
And eyed the prostrate lover with amaze ; 
Then heaved upon his legs the i^an whose name 
Is lifted up so high by never-dying fame. 

Eudoxus, fretted with the morn's romance. 
Opined while he was waddling to the plain, 
Himself no wiser than that king of France [again. 
Who marched up hill, and then march'^d down 
He found that he had striven against the grain ; 
That suffering love within his breast to lurk 
Brought " labour," which by no means " physic'd 
That beauties, who on eminences perk, [pain;" 
Make courtship, for the fat, a very up-hill work. 

nth — SL Anilvcymfs Day, 

Lady Morgan thus describes a picture in the 
Borghese Palace, at Rome, representing St. Anthony 
preaching to the fishes : " The salmon looks at the 
preacher with an edified face, and a cod, with his 
up-turned eyes, seems anxiously seeking for the ncxo 
light. The Saint's sermon is to be had in many 
of the shops at Rome. St. Anthony addresses the 
fish, * Dearly beloved fish ;' and the legend adds, 
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that, at the conclusion of the discourse, * the fish 
bowed to him with profound humility, and a grave 
and reli^ous countenance.' The Saint then gave 
the fish his blessing, who scudded away to make 
new conversions:'' — ^these piscaiory clericals may 
not, we think, be inaptly termed — the Missionaries 
of the main, 

• 21^^—1766. 

James Quin, whom Garrick's epitaph describes 
as having so oft " set the table in a roar," died at 
that seat of Beauty and Invalids, — Bath. 

Quin was, decidedly, a wit of the first order; and, 
as might be conjectured, his witticisms and Jeu 
dCesprits have, fortunately for his fame, descended 
to posterity, clad in all the richness of detail with 
which he adorned them. From the mass we select 
the following, which we think cannot fail to gratify 
every lover of the ludicrous. 

The Tragedian being asked if he had ever been 
in Scotland, and how he liked the people, replied : 
" If you mean the lower order of them, I shall be 
at a loss to answer you ; for I had no farther ac- 
quaintance with them than by the smell. As for the 
nobility they are numerous ; and, for the most part, 
proud and beggarly. I remember^ when I crocsed 
frcMn the North of Ireland into their country, I came 
to a little wretched village, consisting of a dozen 
huts, in th^ style oi the Hottentots ; the principal 
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of which was an inn, and kept by an Earl. I was 
mounted on a shrivelled quadruped, for there was 
no certainty of calling it horse, mare, or gelding.; 
much like a North Wales goat, but larger, and 
without h<M*ns. The whole village was up in an 
instant to salute me ; supposing, from the elegance 
of my appearance, that I must be some person of a 
large fortune and great family. The Earl ran, and 
took hold of my stirrup while I dismounted ; then 
turning to his eldest son, who stood by us without 
breedies, said, " My Lord, do you take .the gentle- 
raan'^s horse to the stable, and desire your sister. Lady 
Betty, to draw him a pint of two-penny ; for I 
suppose so great a mon will ha^ the best liquor in 
the zchol Iiousy — " I was obliged,^ continued Quin, 
" to stay here a whole night, and to make a supper 
on rotten potatoes and stinking eggs. The old no- 
bleman was indeed very complaisant, and made me 
accept of his own bed. I cannot say that the 
dormitory was the best in the world : for there was 
nothing but an old box to sit upon in the room, and 
there were neither sheets nor curtains to the bed. 
Lady Betty was kind enough to apologise for the 
apartment, assuring me, many persons of great 
degnaty had frequently slept in it ; and that though 
the blankets luked sae blocks it was not quite 
Jour years sin they had been washed by the 
countess, her mother, and Lady Matilda Carolina 
Amelia Eleonora Sophia, one of her younger sister6. 
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She then if^ished me a good night, and said, the 
Viscount, her brother, would take particular'care to 
grease my hootsP 

The following lines, from the pen of his brilliant 
contemporary, Garrick, we cannot refuse inser- 
tion to : — 

QUIn'^S SOLILOaUY ON SEEING THE EMBALMED 
BODY OF DUKE HUMPHREY. 

A plague on Egypt'*g arts, I say : 
Embalm the dead^ — on senseless clay 

Rich wine and spices waste ; 
Like sturgeon, or like brawn shall I, 
Bound in a precious pickle lie. 

Which I can never taste ! 

Let me embalm this flesh of mine, 
With turtle fat and Bourdeaux wine. 

And spoil the Egyptian trade. 
Than Gloster's duke more happy I ; 
Embalmed alive old Quin shall die, 

A mummy ready made. 
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6<A— 1685. 

Charles II. died at Whitehall. 
Soon after the Rye-house plot was discovered, 
thinking tabe seVere on the character of his brother. 
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he exhibited a striking feature of his own. The 
Duke, one day, returning from hunting with his 
guards, found the King in Hyde Park. He ex- 
pressed his surprise how His Majesty could venture 
his person alone at such a perilous time. " James,'' 
replied the King, " take you care of yourself, and I 
am safe. No man will kill me to make you king !" 

Uth— 1815. 

The following is a genuine^ serious advertise- 
ment, taken verbatim et literatim from the " Raleigh 
Star,*" of the date affixed, where it stands placed 
with the figure of a running away negro prefixed to 
it. Caleb Quotem, so renowned in farce, scarcely 
equalled the subject of this advertisement in the 
variety and whimsical nature of his accomplishments. 

« Twenty-five Dollars Reuard. 

" Ran away from Raleigh, a month or two ago, 
a mulatto man, named Anthony, well known in 
Raleigh, and many parts of the State, as having 
been, for several years, the body servant of General 
Jones, and mine lately as a pressman and news- 
carrier in the Star office. Anthony is about twenty- 
five or twenty-six years of age, five feet eight or ten' 
inches high, is a mongrel white, has a tolerably 
large aquiline nose, bushy hair, a scar on one of his 
cheeks ; when in good humour has a pleasing counr 

tenanee. 

c 5 
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** He works and walks fast, is lively and talkative, 
full of anecdote, whidi he tells in character with 
much humour ; is an excellent pressman, indifferent 
at distributing types, a tolerable carpenter and 
joiner, a plain painter, an excellent manager of 
horses, drives wfeU and rides elegantly, having been 
accustomed to race riding ; is fond of cock-fighting 
(and of man-fighting when drunk), and is said to 
heel and pit with skill ; he can bleed and pull teeth, 
knows something of medicines, is a rough barber, 
a bad but conceited cook, a good sawyer, can lay 
bricks, has worked in the com fields, and can scratch 
a little on the fiddle. 

" He can do many other things ; and what Tie 
cannot do, he pretends to have a knowledge of. liis 
trades and qualities are thus detailed, because his 
vanity will undoubtedly lead to a display of jtheni. 
His master-vice, or rather, the parent of all his vices, 
is a fondness for strong drinkj though sometimes 
he will abstain for months. His clothes cannot be 
described, but he carried away few or none, and ^tis 
expected will appear shabbily. He is an artful 
fellow, and if taken up will tell a most plausible 
story, and possibly shew a forged pass.*" 

nth— 18^1. 

Chakles Phillips, of the Irish bar, was called 
to the English bar by the Society of the Middle 
Temple. 
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The following ludicrous imitation of his aUite- 
rative miXlinery of eloquence, and absurd oratorical 
flights, will, we think, excite laughter, should they 
even be perused by his admirers. 

** When I look around me, and above me, and 
below me, and dizzily ponder over the tide of time, 
which, rolling through this elevated edifice, sweeps 
the mighty and the mean to one common bourne; 
whence, as the poet of nature informs us, no tra- 
veller returns ; — when I reflect that the court which 
I now address, nay, perhaps the very segment of 
the seat I now occupy, was heretofore enlightened 
by that Aurora Borealis of legal efliilgence, which 
formed a halo on the brows of a Dunning and a 
Mansfield, I feel rooted with terror to the ground, 
and paralysed in my lower extremitiesj like the 
marble-thighed monarch in flie Arabian Tales. 
Would to heaven that the red-haired founder of 
tlus venerable hall had snatched TyrelPs dart from 
hid own bosom, and plunged it into mine, ere I had 
essayed this office ! But the different epochs of our 
existence check the wish. My lords, my client, 
the plaintifF, is of that useful class of beings, w^ho 
give broad cloth to the back — serge to the stomach 
—buckram to the body— thickset to the thigh ! His 
manners are modest^-^his conduct is creditable — hii 
sh^ is showy— arid his residence is Ratcliffe. The 
defendant is an officer of dragoons, recently drawn 
from the purlieus of Pall-mall, and quartered at 
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Hounslow. Luckily for him, the days of drawing 
and quartering are over, or wrongs like my client^s 
might justify the corporeal partition. 

" It might be accident — it might be design, which 
caused Captain Sabretache, on a visit to the Wap- 
ping Docks, tor lounge over Ratclifie Highway. 
Attracted by these words, * Serge, Tailor and Habit 
Maker,' he halted at the plaintiffs door. An 
elegant pelisse, with arms extended, hung swinging 
at the door-post — he entered the shop, and with a 
blandishment well suited to the perfidy of his pur- 
pose, he ordered a pelisse of the same workmanship 
and materials. The superb ornament started, like 
the web of Arachne, from the fingers of the pl^n- 
tiffs journeymen ; and on Monday week following, 
the defendant issued from the Hounslow barracks, 
the envy and admiration of his booted brethren. 
His collar was of sable fur. * Get me a suit of 
sables,' cried he ; but when he would have added, 
* The Devil wears blacky the demon of darkness 
stuck in his throat. 

" My Lords, you are (and long may you continue 
to be) clad in the robes of office, and you know 
what^r is. When you reflect that the pelisse was 
of extra superfine French brown ; that bands of 
braid were buttoned on the bosom, with a fork of 
ditto, behind ; that the side-seams were finely and 
fully figured ; that the tassels were tamboured; and 
that frogs, presumptuous as those of Pharaoh, en- 
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veloped the defendant, from chitterlin to chine; you 
will not, I ajn sure, elevate your eyebrows with 
extra astonishment, when you learn that the price 
demanded was seventeen pounds fourteen shillings 
and sixpence. The plaintiff was pressing — ^the 
defendant was dunned ; but cash not being forth- 
coming, the plaintiff drew a bill of exchange for the 
amount, which the defendant accepted, payable at 
Messrs. Child and Company's, Temple Bar. ^ 

" The bill was presented when due, and was noted 
for non-payment. God forbid that I should impute 
any blame to Messrs. Child and Company ! — Their 
answer was, * no effects;' and, after sedulous inquiry, 
I find, that when a man has no money in a banker's 
hands, such banker is not bound to pay his drafts. 
This, my Lords, the defendant must have known. 
His acceptance, therefore, was a mockery of the 
clothes merchant;— it was buttering the bacon ol 
baseness ; — ^it was thrusting the red-hot poker of 
pertness into the already blazing conflagration of 
my clienfs grievances. The defendant had now 
thrown away the scabbard, and the plaintiff had 
drawn the sword. He issued out a writ, in the name 
of George the Fourth, of the United Kingdom of 
Great Britain and Ireland ; — Ireland in its uiv 
fathomed caves of despotism ; that hapless tin kettle^ 
doomed to be eternally appurtenant to the tail of 
the dog of war. — A declaration was filed, cautiously 
containing counts of goods sold and delivered, and 
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for work and labour done, with a notice to plead ii> 
eight days. Even now the plaintiff did more thari^ 
by legal courtesy he was bound to perform. H^ 
demanded a plea — ^how primitive the process ! — 
otherwise judgme^it — ^how awful the alternative I 

*' This was contumeliously contemned; it was treat- 
ed as Brutum Fuhnen, But the plaintiff, my lords, 
was no mimic Jove, bantering and blustering from 
a bridge of brass ; Serge, and not SalmonenSy was 
the antagonist whom the defendant was to cope with. 
The bolt was hurled, and interlocutory judgment 
was signed for want of a plea. At this stage of the 
proceedings, the plaintiff's attorney put into my 
inexperienced hands, an affidavit of the course of 
action. The motion he wished me to submit to 
your lordships, was novel and arduous. Seniors in 
silk, and puisnes in prunella, would have shrunk 
from its experiment. But, full of my clienf^ 
wrongs, and swelling like the sybil with my subject, 
even so humble an individual as myself now ven- 
tures to move your lordships — that it may be re- 
ferred to the master, to compute principal and 
interest on the bill of exchange upon which this 
action is brought ! ! ! " 

19^1—1815. 

" The Clonmel Herald" of this date presents its 
readers with the following detail : — 

" Sunday se''nnight was appointed for the mar- 
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riage of the daughter of an opulent farmer, named 
Dalton, near Cloghleigh. — The friends were bidden, 
and the priest was there, and the intended bride- 
groom — ^and ample store of entertainment for them 
all; when a young fellow, named Jemmy Brien, 
headed a party, of whom fourteen or fifteen well 
armed, accompanied him ; leaving a few outside as 
sentries, suddenly entered the house, announcing his 
name and his purpose. — * Here I am, boys. Jemmy 
Brien ; nor shall any other ever get this girl, (naming 
her, and taking hold of her,) for she's engaged to 
me.'' It does not appear that the damsel made any 
great struggle; and she was handed out, to tte 
astonishment of the host and his guests, who were 
terrified by fourteen or fifteen guns and blunder- 
busses staring them in the faces. After gaping 
awhile at one another, the company unanimously 
agreed, that the loss of the girl would be much 
aggravated by that of the supper, to which they 
resorted for consolation, with most vigorous ap? 
petite.'^ 

22nd— 1806. 

James Bakuy, the painter, died. 

At one period of his life, he resided in a little 
house^ in Litde St. Martin's Lane, with no com- 
panions but a venerable cat, and an old Irish womany 
who served him in the capacity dl factotum. He 
was too much of the Stoic philosopher to be over 
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solicitous in the articles of furniture, or the style of 
neatness; and his housekeeper was of a character 
little disposed to annoy him by the troublesome 
operations of domestic cleanliness. His time was 
chiefly spent in the company of a few excellent 
pictures, and a few choice books, chiefly histories, 
enveloped, like himself, in smoke and dust; his 
culinary operations were of a piece with the rest ; 
and in his ardour for his favourite pursuits, so far 
was he from being a man who lived only to eat, 
that he scarcely ate to live. 

Sauntering one day alone in St. Jameses Park, he 
accidentally met Burke, who accosted him in a most 
kind and friendly manner ; expressing much plea* 
sure on seeing him, and gently chiding him for not 
having called to see him for so many years. Barry, 
with great freedom and cheerfulness, recognised 
their old acquaiQtance and friendship in earlier 
years ; but he said it was a maxim with him, when 
any of his old friends soared into regions so far 
above his sphere, seldom to trouble them with lus 
visits or obsolete recollections ; he considered there- 
fore his old friend Burke, as now too great a man 
for intercourse with a groundling like himself. Mr. 
Burke, rather hurt at this unmerited taunt, (for no 
man was less proud, more kind, or assumed so little 
on the score of rank and talents,) pressed Barry to 
a friendly visit at his house : but Barry insisted oxi 
, precedence in the march of hospitality, and invited 
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the stateGinan tacome next day^ and take with him 
a friendly beef-steak, at his house in Little St. 
Martinis Lane; to which Mr. Burke agreed, an4 
kept his appointment When he rapped at the 
door, however. Dame Ursiduy who opened it, at 
first denied that her master was at home ; but on 
Mr. Burke's expressing some surprise, and an- 
nouncing his name, Barry overheard his voice, and 
ran down stairs in the usual trim of abstracted 
genius, utterly regardless of his personal appear- 
ance : his scanty grey hair, unconscious of the comb, 
sported in disordered ringlets round his head ; a 
greasy green silk shade over his eyes, served as^ an 
auxiliary to a pair of horn-mounted spectacles, to 
strengthen his vision. His linen was none of the 
whitesti, and a sort of roquelaure served the purposes 
of a robe de chambre ; but it was of the composite 
order, for it was neither JocJci/'Coat, surtouty pelisse, 
nor imiicy but a mixture of all four ; and the cAro- 
nology of it might have puzzled the Society of 
Antiquarians to develope. After a welcome greeting, 
he conducted his eloquent countryman to his dwel- 
ling-room on the first floor, which served him for 
kitchen, parlour, study, gallery, and painting-room ; 
but it was at that moment, so befogged with smoke, 
as almost to suflbcate its phthisicky owner, and was 
quite impervious tq the rays of vision. Barry 
apologized ; d d the bungling chimney doctors ; 
hoped the smoke would clear up, as soon as the 
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fire burned bright; and was quite at a loss to 
account for '* such an infernal smother,'^ until 
Mr. Burke, with some difficulty, convinced him he 
was himself the cause : for, in order to remedy the 
errors of his chimney, he had removed the old 
stove grate from the fire-place into the centre oi the 
room, where it was sustained by a Itu-ge old dHpptmg 
pan, by way of a platform, to save the carpet froaa 
ignition ; and he had been occupied for half an 
hour with the bellows, to cheer up the coals to a 
blaze. He was now prevailed on to assist his guest 
in removing the grate to its pn^r situation ; and 
the windows bdng thrown open, the smoke soon 
Tanished. He now proceeded to conduct bis guest 
to see his pictures in certain apartments on the 
fairer story, where many exquisite pieces, without 
frames, stood edgewise on the floor, with their fronts 
to the -walls, to guard them from injury; and by 
the aid of a sponge and water, their coats of dust 
were removed, and their beauties developed, mudi 
to the delight of the guest. — Having lectured con 
amore upon the history and merits of the paintings, 
his next object was to display to his guest the eco- 
nomy of his bed-room : the walls of this apartment, 
too, were occupied by frameless pictures, veiled in 
perennial dust, which was likewise sponged off, to 
develope their beauties, and display some first-rate 
gems of the art. In a sort of recess, between the 
fireplace and the wall, stood a atump bedstead with- 
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out curtains, and counterpaned by a rug, bearing 
all the vestiges of long and arduous service, and 
tinted only by the accumulated soil of half a cen- 
tury, which no scourer''s hand had ever profaned. 
*< That, Sir,^ said the artist, *^ is my bed ; I use no 
curtains^ because they are unwholesome; and I 
breathe more freely, and sleep as soundly, as if I 
reposed on down, and snored under velvet.— -But 
there, my fiiend,^ continued he, pointing to a broad 
shelf, fixed high above the bed, and fortified on 
three sides by the walls of the recess, that va. my 
chtfJtasuvfe. — ^'Ecod, I have out-done them at 
last V^ — " Out-^one whom 7^ said Mr. Burke.-*- 
" The rats ! the d d rats ! my dear friend,^ 
replied Barry, rubbing his palms in ecstacy, ^^ they 
beat me out of every other security iii the house*— 
I oeuld not keep any thing for them, in cupboard or 
closet; they devoured my cold meat, and bread 
and cheese, and bacon ; but there they are now, 
you see, all safe and snug, in defiance of all the 
rats in the parish.**^ Mr. Burke could not do less 
than highly commend his invention, and congratu- 
late him on its success. They now descended to 
the first room. Barry, whose only dock was his 
stomachy felt it was his dinner-hour, but totally 
forgot his invitation, until Mr. Burke reminded him 
of it : — " Odso ! my dear friend," said he, " I 
beg your pardon : so I did invite you, and it totally 
escaped my memory : — ^but if you will sit down 
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here and blow the fire, I'll step out and get a 
charming beef-steak in a minute.'*' Mr. Burke 
took the bellows to cheer up the fire — and Barry 
his departure to cater for the banquet. Shortly 
after, he returned with a comely beef-steak, enve- 
loped in cabbage leaves, crammed into one pock^t; 
the other was filled with potatoes : under each arm 
waa a bottle of port, procured at Slaughter's coffee- 
house^ and in each hand a French brick. An 
antique gridiron was placed on the fire, and Mr. 
Burke performed the ofiice of cook ; while Barry, 
as butler, set the table, which he covered with a 
table cloth, perfectly geographieal ; for the stains 
of former soups and gravies had given it the appear- 
ance of a map of {he world. The knives and forks 
were veterans, briffoded fi*om different sets ; for no 
two oi them wore the same umform^ in blades, 
handles, or shapes. Dame Ursula cooked the 
potatoes in Tipperaria/n perfection ; and by five 
o'clock, the hungry friends sat down, like f^^ieasBXid 
Achates^ to make a hearty meal : — after having 
despatched the " pinguem ferinam,*' they whiled 
away the time till nine o'clock, oVer their two 
flagons, 

** And jok'd) and laugh'd, and talk'd of former times.*' 

Mr. Burke has often been heard to declare, that this 
was c^e of the most amusing and delightful days of 
his whole life. 
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That accomplished and elegant prose writer, 
Mr. CoBBETT, in his « Weekly Register" of this 
d^te, favours the public with a specimen of the 
moderate estimate in which he holds his own 
talents. He says, " There is a thorough and 
settled belief in almost the whole nation, that / 
understand its affairs, and th-at I know how to put 
an end to its calamities better than any other man 
living!^ 

StUh—lSOS. 

The Court of Common Pleas, on this morning, 
ivas enlivened by the following ludicrous trial. 

THE ROPE DANCER AND THE CONJUROR. 

Price, V. Moritz. 

Mr. Serjeant Shepherd stated the plaintiff's 
case : It was an action, he said, to recover ten 
^ineas (being the amount of salary for one month, 
It the rate of two guineas and a half per week), from 
the defendant, manager of the Temple of Apollo, 
in Patherine-street, in the Strand. The plaintiff is 
1 lady, eminent for her abilities as a rope dancer. 
She was ^vith her husband at Cambridge, when the 
iefendant was exhibiting his wonderfid perform- 
ances as the Emperor of the Conjurors, and 
astonishing the grave and learned members of that 
Uni veraty, the thoughtless and the gay, and, in short, 
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every description of persons ! — Allured by the 
splendid offer of an engagement for three months^ 
the plaintiff and his wife were induced to come 
to London, where, under the high-sounding title of 
Stgnora Belinda^ this con/wrwzg' manager announced 
his fair client to the world ! — She performed ; and 
die consequence was, that crowds ran to witness her 
performance ; the conjuror contrived to pocket the 
cash ; and the public was pleased with his decep^ 
tions. The plaintiff, however, now complained of 
a species of deception^ which he had neither inserted 
in his bills, nor, indeed, in the agreement which he 
had entered into with her. He had turned her feom 
the theatre, after performing two or three weeks, 
and refused to fulfil his engagement. The learned 
gentleman read a variety of hand-bills and bills 
of performance. Among them was one in which 
the defendant challenged that " lump of arro-^ 
gance^M.Y. Ingleby, (who had denominated himself 
Empertyr of the Conjurors) to a trial of sTdU 
in the art of deceptions^ for the sum of three hun- 
dred guineas, '^ He had not only challenged him, 
but had gone further, and bid the world enter the 
lists with him — a second Buonaparte in point of 
deception. — After making some farther observations, 
he proceeded to prove his case, and called evidence 
to establish the facts of the engagement at the stipu- 
lated sum of two guineas and a half per week ; — ^that 
die was ordered on the 28rd of November to quit 
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he theatre, and never come there again ; and also, 
Lhat she had offered her services to fulfil tlie en- 
gagement she had entered into. 

Mr. Serjeant Best, for the defendant, lamented 
that the case should not have fallen into abler hands 
than his. He was no match for his learned brother 
(Shepherd) ; he never attended these sort of places ; 
but his learned brother did, and consequently was 
well acquainted with their iricJcs and deceptions; 
and could of course manage such a cause with better 
skill. He had described his client wrongly — ^he was 
noi the Emperor of the Conjurors, nor did he wish 
to be so considered — ^he was nothing more than a 
professor of the art of coiijuration. Whatever 
shU Buonaparte might have in making and un- 
making kings and emperors, Professor Moriiz did 
not wish to be put on a footing with him in that 
respect. His was but an humble deception of the 
world ! With respect to the present action, the lady 
had herself to thank for the dismissal ; for she had 
dismissed herself! — ^Not only that, but she had 
thrust herself into the private apartment of Pro^ 
fissor MoritZy while he was adjusting with Miss 
Wood their odd matters^ and balancing cLccownts ; 
ha4 struck him with an umbrella, and abused him 
in the grossest terms ; calling him ^^ a little Girmcm 
humbfig!'" adding, that she would never enter his 
theatre again, nor grace the ^^ Apollonian T^aple^ 
with her agHe Jeats. Under these oonsider^ioDe^ 
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Ae jury would have no hesitation in turning her 
round, and find a verdict for the defendant. 

Several witnesses were called for the defendant. 

A Mr. Denham, one of the vocal corps, stated, 
that Signora Belinda had, late on Saturday evening, 
the 2Srd of November, bounced into the room in 
which Mr. Moritz and Miss Wood, his partner, 
were settling the accounts of the evening. That Mr. 
Moritz requested that she would withdraw for a few 
minutes, as he was engaged. She refused, and then 
he said, '' Am I not your Master, and the Mana- 
ger, and have the right to insist upon your leaving 
the room ?'^ The Signora rejoined, in warmth, 
" What ! you my Master ! D — n you ! you dirty 
little German Humbug!'''' Not content with this, 
she lifted up her umbrella, and struck the manager 
twice, saying she would not enter his theatre again. 
Mr. Moritz told her, that her wages were not due 
till Monday; that if she would come then, she 
should have her money, and never should enter the 
theatre after that night. He said the lady vrn&Jbur 
feet jive inches high. 

Several witnesses corroborated the statement, in 
nearly the same words. 

Mr. Serjeant Shepheed, in tlie course of his 
reply, introduced matter which served to amuse the 
audience. Among other observations, he said, that 
the conduct of the Emperor was such, that no 
spirited dame could put up with ! There were cer- 
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tain epithets, which, if applied to women, they never 
either forget or forgive. No woman likes to acknow- 
ledge a TTMSterj especially if she were in the habit 
of wearing the breeches / Was it to be wondered 
at, then, that this lady should resent such language? 
None, whatever station of life they jnight fill, ap- 
proved of degrading terms. That the conjuror was 
manager, she was ready to admit ; but to insult her 
with the epithet of master^ was too much. In ob- 
serving upon the testimony given respecting the 
attack upon the conjuror^ he said that could not be 
seriously meant^ for she had been described as a 
little woman, not more thaxijimrjeet high, and the 
conjuror was an athletic man, six feet high and 
upwards. (Moritz^ who sat behind Serjeant Shep- 
H£RD, rose up, and said, " Here I am, Sir, at your 
service!^' This incident excited much mirth; for 
he appeared to be a Uttk man, not more than Jive 
Jeet, although possessing a pair of heavy shoulders ! 
Mutual civilities passed between the Serjeant and 
Xh&Emfcror). 

The learned Serjeant then proceeded, and ob- 
served, that the Emperor, however, was determined 
that he should not be deceived l The exhibition of 
bis person was certainly inte ded to do away any 
iippression which the Jury might entertain of his 
intention to humbug them ! He wa3, in fact, an 
athletic man ! After some further observations, he 
concluded with trusting they would find a verdict 
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for his client, and thereby oui-confure the conjuror^ 
and trick him at his own tricks ; for this defence 
was a trick to defeat the plain tiiF^s just demand ! 

Sib James Mansfield wished that this unfor- 
tunate cause had not been brought into court. It 
would have been better for these pocH* persons Uiat 
some friend out of Court had undertaken to settle 
the difierences. Actions of this nature only served 
the purpose of attornies. The learned Judge 
then observed that, from the evidence, it was clear 
that the plsdntiff had discharged herself. If the 
Jury believed the testimony of the defendants 
witnesses, they would find a verdict for him. He 
saw no reason to doubt the evidence, as they agreed 
in all the leading facts. — Verdict for the defendant 

28^A— 1823. 

That classic and correct actor, John Philip 
Kemble, died at Lausanne. 

In one of this celebrated tragedians visits to 
Dublin, he was accompanied by Powell, who 
played what, according to green-room technicals, is 
called second to him. The play, on the night in 
question, was " Hamlet."" — Hamlet^ Mr. Kemble; 
and HoratiOy Mr. PoweU. The night was exces- 
avely warm, and poor Powell very thirsty; he 
requested one of the servants to procure him a 
glass of rum and water, which was immediately 
complied with, and placed on the prompter's desk^ 
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where the thirsty scholar soon found an opportunity 
of giving his royal companion the slip, and repairing 
thither. The grog was swallowed, and Horatio joined 
his princely friend, and moralised over the mortal 
remains of the defunct jester, poor Yorick ! 

The glass was sent for by the landlady, and on its 
being brought to her, what was her surprise and 
apprehensions, when, on examining some odd-looking 
sediment at the bottom, she found (or fancied) the 
grog had been made in a glass containing an ounce 
of red arsenic (as she called it), that her husband 
had purchased to kill rats. Away she flew to the 
theatre. In her rushing past the door-keeper, off 
went her cap, and her gay " (grey) tresses sported 
in the wind.*" Into the green-room she bounced, 
and anxiously inquired for the gentleman who drank 
rum and water out of the glass she held in her hand. 
Powell was entering the green-room, and heard the 
inquiry. " 'Twas I, Ma''am, and what then?" — 
** Was it you, Sir ? O ! Heaven send you an easy 
death. Sir ! For if you are not already dead, youll 
die in an hour — ^your honour has swallowed poison/* 
— " The devil I have !— dotft say so, woman,*" 
(throwing himself on a sofa). " O dear ! my head 
swims; send for a surgeon — Fm murdered." At 
that moment was bawled, ^' Horatio^ the stage waits,^ 
-— ** I catft come — I'm a dead man — tell Kemble, 
I*m poisoned." Presently in walked the great man. 

My dear friend, what's the matter ?" — " O, Sir, I 
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have swallowed an ounce of arsenic^ I feel myself 
swelling : I am a dead man.*" — ^' O, never mind, 
we^ll send for a doctor ; but, come on, Horatio, ike 
stage waits!''' — " Sir, 'tis impossible, I'm dying." — 
"O, come along, we must not allow the stage to 
wait r and The Prince ofDenmarTc absolutely bore 
off, or rather bore on to the stage, his poisonad friend 
. and school-fellow. Poor Horatio, at every interval, 
walked to the wing, to inquire of the prompter, if 
he did not think he was swelling; and again to 
the opposite side, to inquire if the doctor was come. 
He now perceived there was a smile playing 
about the mouth of the stem Laertes, who was 
waiting for his cite. Poor Powell began to have 
hopes there was not the danger that he feared of his 
" visiting that bourne from whence no traveller 
returns ;" and his joy was complete when he went 
off, and was informed that the kind-hearted land- 
lady had no grounds for the apprehension, as the 
red arsenic was nothing more than a little red paint, 
which one of the supernumeraries had thrown into 
the glass, in his hurry to go on after painting his 
face ; and that he had done in the interim of Hora- 
tio's drinking, and the glass being sent for. 

In a provincial paper, published in this " frosty 
month," some years ago, appeared the two following 
unique advertisements : — 

" To BE SOLD BY PRIVATE CONTRACT. A beaU-- 
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iifiil monkey i a parrot^ two spaniels j and a tortoise^ 
shell tom-caty the property of a lady, just married, 

who has no further occasion for the same.'* 

» 

" Caution to Tbavellees. — Travellers should 
be careful to deliver their luggage to proper per- 
sons, as a gentleman, in alighting from a stage, 
intrusted his zmfe to a stranger, and has not heard 
of her since.'' 

Towards the close of February, 18S4, appeared 
that witty work, " Sayings and Doings," from which 
we select the following facetious gem, which will 
borrow an additional sparkle from the ludicrous and 
congenial sphere into which we have transplanted it. 

THE HUMBUG FAMILY. 

Mr. Humbug was a person who sprang from the 
soil, and was — ^what nobody can exactly say. He 
had been in his youth a bit of a lawyer, a bit of a 
sailor, a bit of a soldier ; he was a dabbler in all 
arts and sciences, a proficient in none. He could 
draw, he could sing, he could dance, play, etch, 
engrave, model, write sonnets, take likenesses, fish, 
shoot, hunt, turn little ivory boxes, make alum 
baskets, carve and gild, and play every game on the 
cards; he had an eye for a horse, drove four- 
in-hand, jumped higher than any man in the 
United Kingdom, tired Barclay in a walk, and beat 
Bedford at billiards — at leasthe said he did. 
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I ronember, one day, seeing at Fontainhleaua 
clock with aevexi or ^ht dials, one professdng to tell 
the hour, another the day, a third the month, a 
fourth the mootf s age, a fifth the year, and so on ; 
and they were all very nearly rights but not one 
of them quite so. I could not, at the moment, 
help thinking of my friend Humbug : if half the 
pains which had been taken with this toy, had been 
bestowed upon so much of the machinery as was 
merely necessary to the well-going of any one of these 
dials, an object would have been attained, the thing 
would have been perfi^ct, and we should have had 
the advantage of deriving correct information from 
it as far as it went: but the application being 
diversified, and so many qualities sought for, the 
consequence was, both to the man and the machine, 
that they professed to do every thing, and succeeded 
in doing nothing perfectly . 

It was truly the case with Jack Humbug : his 
knacks and tricks, and turnings and manoeuvnngs, 
and talents, if you will, were so incongruous, so 
sketchy, so oddly assorted, and so ill-arranged, that 
they were to his mind much the same as the motley 
coat is to Harlequin^s body— a collection of patches 
of excellent materials, whimsically stitched together, 
to make their wearer as ridiculous as possible. 

Jack had the advantage of a remarkably good 
person; and that, with the aid of his nicknackeries, 
perfect good-humour, and a smattering of boudoir 
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mt, {HX)Cured him the affections of Lady Honoria 
Dawdle, the only daughter and heiress of a noUe 
Earl, now no more : she was beautiful and a fool, — 
she thought him beautiful and a conjuror, and 
eloped with her young swain before she was of age. 

Her friends, perceiving that the step was taken, 
instead of crying out, and exclaimihg against the 
affair, very prudently consoled themselves with the 
reflection, that she " might have done worse,'' and 
determined, rather than affect to dislike a marriage 
which they could not dissolve, to do every thing in 
their power which might add to the consequence 
and respectability of the person to whom she was 
united; and give him, if possible, an importance 
worthy of one of themselves, which he then was, 
and which he had not. Thus, in his matrimonial 
project, he may be thought to have succeeded 
entirely ; but not so, for although, when his dear 
Honoria came of age, he found himself possessed 
of a life-interest in about twenty thousand pounds 
per annum, still there was an earldom in remainder, 
which was encumbered with two conditions : — First, 
that the nephew of Lady Honoria should die with- 
out issue-'-and secondly, that he. Humbug, should 
have a son upon whom the honour might devolve. 
Here he failed : he had been blessed with three 
daughters, but no male heir had gratified his expec- 
tations or his vanity. 
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Lady Honoria was an exoessiTelj weak woman, 
and, as is usually the case, an excessively vain one. 
She was, without exception, the most sentimental 
creature that ever existed; and, like Fielding's 
Huncamunca, shuddered at a gross idea. She bad 
been a beauty, and the worst of the matter was, that 
she could never forget it; and neither published 
caricatures, nor consequent rheumatism, could in- 
duce her at fifty-five to heighten her tucker, curtail 
her ringlets, or lengthen her petticoats ; and the 
garb in which her mind was arrayed was coeval 
with that in which she clothed her person. 

Love, romantic love, that particular sort of love 
which lives in a cottage, and breakfasts upon -a 
May-morning breeze, was the usual theme of her 
conversation ; — she was full of romantic enthu^asm 
about moonlight, and perfect abhorrence of worldly 
views. Her favourites were ** all heart," and " all 
mind," and "all soul." §he wrote verses, and 
would read poetry with a twanging affectation to 
her friends, and emphasise the beauties. She 
would melt into tears at a piece of music she 
remembered to have heard played by a friend wlio 
had been dead thirty-four years; she treasured 
a rose-bud in a box which somebody told her grew 
in the garden of the house where Petrarch was 
said once to have lived ; and she had an album, and 
scrap-books; and moreover, and above all, was 
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extremdy fond of flirting; — ^being, by the way, 
considered by those who knew her best, somewhat 
jealous of her own daughters in that line. 

The girls were alL exceedingly foolish, but none 
of them in their mother's way. 

Jack Humbug himself was a kind indulgent 
father, and a fond-enough husband, considering it 
was a love-marriage — ^for, dreadful as the truth is, 
and scolded as I shall be by the Humbugs for 
saying so, I have never seen a run-away match turn 
out well; and I have noted down a good many in 
my common-place book. 

Humbug's disposition greatly resembled his wife's 
in one respect : — ^he affected never to feel the ap- 
proach of age ; he kept on jumping as he had done 
when he was a stripling, after he had attained the 
age. qf fifty-six, and when a leap over a dwarf 
ottoman, with a run of the rug's length, was a feat in 
which he was baffled nine times out of teti. He 
never could be persuaded to save his money, or his 
constitution; but betted, with the most hardened 
bravery, that he would take fences and clear gates^ 
over which no possible effort of his own could carry, 
or even scramble him ; and always gave some excel- 
lent reason for his failure " that time," though 
most assuredly not the right one. 

He wore his clothes in the extreme of the reigning 
fashion, whatever it might be, or however ill-suited 
to his figure; a wig a la naturelle, nearly the 

d5 
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colour of his whiskers, but not quite—a waistcoat 
intended for a slim figure, and a hat meant for a 
boy. His manners, too, were extremely juvenile — he 
was always alive, always got the first of every thing ; 
the first fizgig from Germany was in his possession 
— hobody ever did Cardinal PuflF before him ; — ^in 
short, by his own account, he was perfectly wise, 
perfectly learned, perfectly clever, perfectly fashion- 
able, perfectly happy, and perfectly young at fifty- 
six ; but every body who knew Jack, and heard his 
stories, knew perfectly well what Humbug really 
was. 

Charlotte, the youngest, was blue,— deep blue, 
and you could taste the Prussic acid even in her 
conversation ; it was full of killing pedantry and 
jpitiable affectation : she was as silly as her sisters ; 
but having bored herself to death to learn Latin 
and Greek, felt herself authorised to surfeit her 
friends with the half-ripe fruits of her labours. She 
had many fluttering beaux hovering round her fifty 
thousand pounds, but the arts of the mvcmk 
drove them all away, one after another; so that 
whatever desire the young linguist might have had 
to conjugate^ the world seems to think she never had 
an opportunity of declining. 

In short, from the oldest to the youngest, from 
the falha: down to Charlotte, they were all-decided 
Humbugs. 
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At the commencement of this month, the 
theatres generally present the lovers of harmony 
with " OfiATORios;'* nothing affords an.opportunity 
like one of these musical performances for that 
Exquisite, a Boa; Lobby Lounger, to be seen to 
peculiar advantage ; and in case of our pages being 
honoured with a perusal by one of these Hiffhflyerg, 
we present him with a choice code of instructions, 
selected frdm a'print of great celebrity in its day. 

•'-Having gone through (says this experienced 
Tt/ro,) the usual routine of the day, as a Bond 
Street Lounger, a Park Lownger, and a Coffee-^ 
house Lounger, in which several important stations, 
I may hereafter give you some useful instructions, 
ptepare for the Theatre ;; the last scene but one in 
which you are to exhibit till the next morning; 
luckily, this preparation requires little trouble ; it 
consists merely in having your halfiioGts re-deaned, 
and putting a little fresh zvalnut^uice on your face. 
Thus you are ready to personate a gentleman : 
for the old practice of dressing for the theatre is 
done away with ; and a man who, some years ago, 
would have been stared at as a clown, not to say 
an indecent figure, in the two-shilling gallery, is 
now quite the tippy for the boxes. Do not fnrget 
to take with you the stick which has ornamented 
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your hand the whole day ; and this stick, I need 
not tell you, ought to be short, thick, crooked, and 
full of knobs and snags : in short, just such a stick 
as you would expect to find upon the Inost des- 
perate-looking footpad that was ever brought to 
Bow-street. There is something so gracefuUy 
characteriitic in this stick, that it forms an impor- 
tant article in the fashionable accoutrements 0f a 
Lobby Lounger^ and must, by no means, be neg- 
lected. Take care never to be seen with what is 
erroneously called a handsome cane with tassels ; it 
costs a great deal of money, and is not half so 
genteel; indeed, the Lounger ought to be caned 
that uses it. 

" With this valtiable bhA striking piece of timber 
in your hand, about nine o'clock repair to the 
Theatre ; you will see the half-price people going in ; v 
but do you remain behind, till you suppose die 
fourth act has commenced : then stalk through the 
lobbies, setting down your foot so firmly, and at 
the same time thumping the door with your stick so 
stoutly, that the attention of the people in th& lower 
boxes, and perhaps, of some in the upper, may be 
diverted towards the lobby, in order to see who is 
coming. Call loudly to the boxkeeper ; and when 
he has opened one door, and you have enjoyed the 
stare of the company in that box, bang the door to 
again as hard as you can, and recall the boxkeeper 
to open another ; and thus you may da capo this 
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musical entries — ^tbis overture of your appearance, 
as long as you please ; or while it will produce the 
effect of giving you an air of consequence, and you 
can possibly hear any body say ** Who is itf*^ 

You are now to determine on the box in which to 
take your station, and this is no light matter. Cast- 
ing your eyes carefully round, giving, at the same 
tinfe, a very consequential and terrific frown, you 
will observe several groupes oi female hungers^ the 
terror of the timid, and the delight of men of spirit, 
like you. If you discover among them one more 
distinguished than the rest for Amazonian manner, 
and extravaganza of dress, especially if she attracts 
the attention of the audience, and still more if she 
be interrupting it, make your, way instantly to her, 
no matter whom you may disturb, and begin some of 
those profound and critical observations on what is 
[mssing, which usually distinguish your tribe. But 
take care to talk loud enough ; and be extremely 
cautious in two particulars— ^/ir^^, not to sit down ; 
and secondly^ not to pull your hat off. If you are 
civilly requested to do both, by any of those queer 
ones that come to see the play, and who, you will 
observe, are interested, (and it is a poor play that 
does not interest in the fourth act) cast upon them 
a look of pity, or rather of contempt, and just inti- 
mate that you are going ; but continue to address 
your Amazonian in a louder tone, and express your 
astonishment that any body can have patience to 
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«t out, such a bore ! It is very probable you may-be 
again requested to cease your interrupdoii. And 
now comes a nice question, whether you shall oora- 
ply, by withdrawing, making as much noise as you 
can, and banging the door after you ; or, whether 
you shall be highly offended, and create disturbance 
sufficient to stop the performance ? The most ad- 
visable is the latter method ; it will inevitably fnx>- 
duce an exchange of cards, and your name will be 
trumpeted in the next moming^s papers ; a gratifi- 
cation for which any man may reasonably -risk his 
life ; not that you run any risk ; for ncNoe but one 
of your own sort will thus far honour you. A man 
of real courage and a gentleman has but one way of , 
treating a Lobby Lounger^ whom he may deem 
impertinent ; and that is, by quietly taking hold 
of the handle of his Jhce^ yclept the noae^ and 
peaceably leading him out of the box into the lobby ; 
where the Lobby Lounger^ being on his own ground, 
may bluster and fight — if he dare, and be not inter- 
rupted by that kind oikick which has been observed 
to produce the most pacific effects. You will, 
therefore, always be watchful of the company you 
may intend to honour with a display of yoiu: fashion 
and consequence, and make good use of your 
physiognomicdl acquisitions. 

But, as in all other affairs you may best carry 
your point by a Confederacy^ preconcert every thing 
with a brother hunger j and you may both acquit 
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yourselves with " edat/^ disturb the audience with 
" striking effect^ interrupt the performance "^ 
mumdy^ and flourish in the newspapers " to admu 
TfxtiaiiP Of this I can safely say, "probatiim est^ 

which you must know is Latin for a " d d good 

thing.'^ 

'* If, however, it so happens, that either mal-ac 
cidentf or your own discretion — for, as FoAstaff 
says, " the better part of valour is discretion^ — ^has 
prevented any ^awd occurrence taking place during 
the play, you have various opportunities, the lobby 
rooms especially, and even in pas^ng out of the 
Theatre, of applying your skill in the production of 
what may redound to your fame, apd distinguish 
you in the imperishable annals of the ^' Lounger's 

Calendar?'' 

Ith—ndB. 

The following Advertisement is copied verbatim 
from a Jamaica paper : — 

" Kingston, March 7, 1795. 

" HALF- A- JOE REWARD. 

" Walked away, about a month ago, a Negro 
wench, named Prudence ; she is of the Eboe coun-r 
try, a yellow complexion, round chubby face, goggle 
or full eyes, has lost several of her fore teeth, is 
short, lively, and active, a great thief, speaks quick 
and tolerable good English ; is one of the black 
Parson Lisle^s congregation ; she is marked on both 
shoulders and the left cheek K. L. ; had a collar 
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about her neck, chain imd lock, as a punishment for 
her trying to entice a man away the second time ; 
she is capable of very great deception ; she lards 
almost every word with * pla^ God,** or some 
pious expression^ and will thieve at the same time. 

" It is likely she will endeavour to pass as free ; 
she formerly belonged to Mary Roberts, and lately 
to Sarah Osbom ; she has been twenty years in the 
town of Kingston, and about fourteen months in the 
country. When she left Kingston she secreted a / 
quantity of her clothes with some of her tribe ; if 
gone there, she will be able to change her dress. 
Is well acquainted in Spanish-town, and many other 
parts of the island ; she possesses a great share of 
the ^ holy goggle,' that is, throwing up her eyes, 
and calling upon every thing that is sacred, even 
when stolen goods have been found upon her. She 
lately ran away, and was taken up. Whoever ap- 
prehends her a second time, and lodges her in any 
workhouse or goal in this Island, shall be entitled to 
the above reward, and all reasonable charges, on 
application to Linwood and NicoU, Merchants, in 
Kingston ; or the Subscriber, at Wakefield, in 
Cedar Valley, St. George's. 

« ROBERT LOOSELY. 

** N.B. All masters of vessels are hereby cautioned 
against carr3ang her off; and all persons found 
harbouring her, will be prosecuted with the utmost 
rigour of the law." 
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12/A— 1712. 

QcEEN Anne announced, in the Royal Gazette, 
her intention to touch publicly, for the Evil. She 
was the last upon the list, of our Sovereigns, who 
exercised this miraculous gift. 

Vlth. 

St. Patrick's Day — a Day tolerably correctly 
kept in Ireland, and by most of the worthy natives 
of the Sister Isle in this country. We could fill a 
moderately-sized volume with details of Bacchana- 
lian exploits, performed by the votaries of the Saint, 
and the sincere worshippers of Whiskey on that 
day ; but they are all so inferior to what was done 
in that way by one Barry, who resided formerly at 
Macroom, in the South of Ireland, that we decline 
the relation, and present our readers, instead, with 
the Adventures of — 

BARRY OF MACROOM. 

Oh ! what is Toby Flannigan, or what is Jem Squa- 
bash, [a dash. 

Or all who e'er in Punch-drinking by luck have cut 

Compared to that choice hero who doth my praise 
consume, — 

I mean the boast of Ireland, brave Barry of Ma* 
croom. 
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It was a Summer'^s morning, when Barry shone 
most gay, [day ; 

And had a choice assemblage to dine with him that 

And to himself he murmured, it shall be my hap^ 
doom, [Barry of Macroom. 

To shew my guests there^s none can match brave 

The dinner was dispatched, and they brought four 

gallon j ugs [bellied mugs ; 

Of Whiskey-punch, and after it, six huge big- 
And soon all ^neath the table lay, that did the drink 

consume, [ci^m. 

Except the boast of Ireland, brave* Barry of Ma- 
Then Barry, rose, and proudly said, " By Judy Fll 

go down [our gay town ; 

And call into each • ^ Whiskey store^ that smiles in 
And lots of Whiskey-puncK 111 give to paviour and 

to groom. 
If they'U come up, and drink it with brave Barry 

of Macroom.'' 

Well, Barry went, and brought with him, a chmce 

hard-drinking set. 
As at a noisy Punch-table on wedding-day e'er met ; 
And soon upon the floor clean was seen their lowly 

doom. 
While like a giant fresh and strong, rose Barry of 

Macroom. 
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Then Bany wait unto his wife, and to his turtle 

said, [now Fll go to bed, 

" My dear, IVe now drunk Punch enough, and 

But, as I may be thirsty soon, just make me to 

consume, [of Macroom.'*' 

Three gallon jugs of Punch quite weak, for Barry 

^Brave Barry he got very ill, his malady was such, 
It sprung from drinking Whiskey-punch, too little 

or too much, 
And dickness, night and morning, did, like any fiend 

consume, [Macroom. 

The worn and wasted carcase of brave Barry of 

The doctors they declared all, that Punch he must 

give o'er, [drink no more ; 

And but two gallons drink each day, or soon he'^d 

And then the roses, springing wild, would cast their 

loved perfume, [Macroom. 

Above the turf that sepulcher'd brave Barry of 

Now Barry thought this treatment was mighty hard 
to bear, [kind of fare ; 

And grumbled as each day he quaffM his hermits 

But lived for many merry years the Whiskey to con- 
sume. 

And proved the Prince of Punch-drinkers, was 
Barry of Macroom. 
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Captain Rubro, of *' The Caroline!" frigate, 
was a star of nearly equal magnitude, in the gloiioiis 
hemisphere of drink. We, therefore, introduce him 
to our readers, without further ceremony or loss of 
time. 

As the Caroline frigate was just setting sail. 
Before a fine breeze, from the port of Kinsale, 
As bold as a beggar, as drunk as a lord. 
Old Rubro, the captain, came staggering on board. 

He raged like a bear, fore and aft, through the ship, 
Till over the cable his hap was to trip ; ; 

And his ballast being much over-light for his sail. 
Right over the bow in the ocean he fell. 

Now Rubro had got, as 3'ou may well suppose, 
By drinking of brandy a very fine nose— 
A nose such as rarely is seen between eyes^ 
A nose that resembled a trumpet in size. 

This nose being red, it so shone in the dark. 
That it quickly attracted the eyes of a shark ; 
And the shark being pretty well up to his trade, 
To make sure of the nose, he bit off the whole head. 

Just then father Neptune emerged from the sea, 
And eyeing the body, thus gravely said he : 
'^ Ah, Rubro ! youVe met with the punishment due, 
For you drank all the grog, and gave none to the 
crew. 
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" May your fate be a warning to low and to high 
Ne'er to guzzle tdo much, when a neighbour is dry ! 
May it teach them how leaky is Life's fickle barlc^ 
^cm sUppery the decks^ and that Death is a sharkT 

21^^—1821. 

The following pleasant anecdote, pleasantly told, 
is extracted from a French Paper of this date': — 

A man of imposing figure, wearing a large sabre, 
and immense mustachios, arrived at one of the prin- 
cipal Inns of a provincial City, accompanied with a 
female of agreeable shape and enchanting mien. He 
alighted at the moment that dinner was serving up 
at the tahU d'hote. At his martial appearance all 
the guests rose with respect ; they felt assured that it 
must be a Lieutenant-General, or aMajor-General ht 
least. A new Governor was expected in the province 
about this time, and every body believed that it was 
he who had arrived incognito. The Officer of Gendar- 
merie gave him the place of honour, the Comptroller 
rf the Customs, and the Receiver of Taxes sat by the 
fflde of Madame, and exerted their wit and gallantry 
to the utmost. AU the tit-bits, all the most exquisite 
wines, were placed before the fortunate couple. At 
length the party broke up, and every one ran to 
report through the city that Monsieur the Governor 
had arrived. But, oh! what was their surprise, 
when the next day his Excellency, clad in a scarlet 
coat, and his august companion, dressed out in a 
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gown glittering with tinsel, mounted a small open 
calash ; and, preceded by some musicians, went about 
the squares and public ways, selling Smss Tea and 
Balm of Mecca. How shall we describe the fury of 
the guests ! They go and complain to the Mayor, and 
demand that the audacious quack should be com^ 
pelled to lay aside the characteristic mark of the 
brave. This prudent magistrate assembled the com- 
mon council ; and those respectable persons, after a 
long deUberation, considering that nothing in the 
charter forbad the citizens to let their beards grow 
on their upper lip, dismissed the complaint alto^ 
gether. The same evening the supposed Governor 
gave a serenade to the complainants ; and the next 
day took his leave, and continued his journey amidst 
the acclamations of the people; who, in small as 
well as in great cities, are very apt to become pas- 
aonately fond of charlcUans. 



Lord ChesteafielD, whose ^^ glorious and im- 
mortal memory" ought ever to be drank with gra- 
titude by the pohte world,— died. 

Soon after this celebrated Earl was made a 
member of the Cabinet, a place of great trust became 
vacant, to which the Earl and the Duke of Dorset 
recommended two very different persons. His 
Majesty (George the Second) contended for his own 
recommendation, with much warmth ; and finding 
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he was not likely to succeed^ left the council-chamber 
in great anger, protesting he "would be obeyed.'' The 
long having retired, a violent contest ensued ; but 
al length it was carried against His Majesty, lest he 
should expect the same implicit obedience on other 
occasions, which might rise into a dangerous prece- 
dent. The difficulty now was, who should wait on 
the King) in his present humour, with the grant of 
the office for his idgnature, — a task which fell to the 
lot of Lord Chesterfield. As his Lordship expected 
to find the King very little disposed to execute the 
business, he prudently took care not to incense him, 
by abruptly making the request ; but asked, with 
great humility, with whose name His Majesty would 
be pleased to have the blanks filled up ? — " With 
the d — ^I's r answered the King, with all the vehe- 
mence of passion. " And will your Majesty,'' 
coolly replied the earl, " permit the instrument to 
run as usual— To our tritsty and weliieloved coimn 
and counsellor f " The King, laughing very heartily, 
immediately put his hand to the appointment ; and 
related to every body the success with which the 
Earl's wit had attacked his ill-humoiu:. 

26^A— 1828, 

The Surry Institution closed. Thirteen years 
previous . to this event, " The General Evening 
Post" very kindly favoured its readers with the 
fcdlowing invaluable Directions to tfie Gentlemen 
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who Ji-equent the Royals London^ and Surry Ii^ 
siitutions. 

1. When you enter the room, take up and dirow 
down as many of the Books and Pamphlets as you 
can lay hold of, and with as much noise as posidble. 

2. If you see any gentleman intent on readii^ , 
stand as much between him and the light as you 
can; especially if he be elderly, or not likely to 
resent it. 

3. If you have occasion to go in and out of any 
of the rooms ten times in a (J^y? never shut the door 
behind you ; and if you find any gentleman get up 
to shut it, go out again as soon as possible, that he 
may be obliged to get up a second time. 

4. If you get hold of three or four Newspapers or 
Pamphlets, lean over the table,' so as to keep them 
out of sight ; and when you hear them called for, 
enjoy the fun. 

5. Draw your chair close to the fire, sitting with 
your back to the company. If Tom and Dick are 
with you, let them do the same — ^it will keep the 
room cool, particularly in winter. 

6. If there are three or four of you in a groupe, 
talk rather loud, where the custom is that there 
should be no talking at all. By this means the com- 
pany will be obliged to listen to you, instead of 
reading what you may denominate '* a parcel of 
d d musty Books.*" 

7. If you call for any Books, let them be those 
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bnly which have prints and ornaments, which you 
may toss about as if they were common trumpery, 
and scratch the fine bindings. 

8. Where you have nobody to talk to, you must 
learn to whistle, which is an admirable substitute ; 
and, besides, shews a musical ear. 

9- If you perceive any gentleman writing, you may 
first stare him in the face as broadly as possible 
every time he looks ofl^ his paper ; and as you bustle 
by, there will be no great harm in looking at what 
he is writing, this will display a curiosity truly 
laudable. 

10. In all your visits and studies, keep down the 
man of good manners as much as possible, and ex- 
hibit, in preference, the troublesome and pert cox- 
comb, being the character which you can perform 
most in nature. 

315^—1821. 

TPwas on the thirty-first of March, the night was 

rather chilly. 
The good ship " Pat,'' of the « Cove of Cork,'' lay 

oflF the rocks of Scilly ; 
The Captain, he was thinking of the dear land he 

was bom in. 
And ruminated o'er his grog, till night was nearly 

morning : 
O ! the land — the dear land he was thinking of; 
O ! the grog-pthe sweet grog he was drinking of. 
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He sippM and sipp'd his seventh glass, as long as it |^ 

would hold out ; [cold out ; 

Then quaff 'd a pint of undiluted, just to keep the 

And having freed himself from doubts of his getting 

from the vapour ill, [of April: 

He deemM 'twas time to go to bed, for 'twas the first 

O ! the heaviness that weighed upon his peepers— 

For Captain Sullivan he was the soundest of all 

sleepers. 

In the " twinkUng of a bed-post*' the weather grew 
unruly, [burnt bluely ; 

The chamber smelt sulphureously, the candles they 
The Captain's whiskers both shot out sparks of elec- 
tricity ; [master, is it he ?" 
The cat stared wildly, as to ask — ** O ! my poor 
O ! the accumulated horrors of the moment, — 
Words could never paint it, so superfluous is com- 
ment. 

First came a flash of forked Ughtning, then a clap 

of thunder ; [and under : 

The Captain felt an earthquake shock both over him 

His senses clean abandon'd him, 'twixt listening and 

gazing ; [amazing : 

And he fell into a deadly swoon, both awful and 

O ! for assafoetida, hartshorn, salts, or ether. 

Or somebody to tickle well his nostrils with a 

feather. 
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When swooning Captain Sullivan recovered from his 

fainting-fit, [painting fit ; — 

His whey face for any thing was more than for a 

His teeth began to chatter, chatter — ^his knees to 

knock together, [weather ; 

Heart to roll from side to side, like porpus in wet 

And his little cabin smelt so fishy and so salmony. 

It made his stomach feel as queer as if he"'d taken 

scammony. 

Close to the table were four chairs, besides the one 

he sat upon, [his cat upon ; 

And a Uttle stool beside the fire, the which had been 

No longer empty were the seats, but occupied all 

four of Vm ; [see no more of 'em ; 

He saw the strangers' heads and arms, but couldn't 

For their legs, if legs they had, were hid below 

the table, [as they were able. 

And they look'd as if they meant to speak, as soon 

The first of them was like an ape, with high cheek- 
bone and ugly ; [nose of pug lie ; 
His nose lay flat upon his cheek, as you've seen the 
His eyes the colour of dead sprats — his ivories were 
tusky ; [and husky ; 
HIb vcxce, *^ untuned to melody," was croaking, harsh, 
His hands and visage seem'd to be, by the glimmer 
of the candle. [mandel. 
In colour like the tawny wood you get from Coro- 
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The second was not beautiful, but thai she was a 

female — [the male; 

Of her we speak more tenderlj than bound to do of 

Her hair was green like bullrushes, and fell adown 

her shoulders, [the beholders ; 

And she combM and put curl-papers in it, spite of 

Her stays she then amused herself with lacing and 

unlacing, [face in. 

And occasionally took a glass to see her pretty 

The gentleman then waved his hand, but first put 

on his cocked hat, [at ; 

An indecorum polishM Captain Sullivan was shocked 

Then with a phiz as grave and starch as if to preach 

a sermon, [a Merman. 

He said, " Your servant. Captain Sullivan, Sir, Tm 

This, Sir, is my lawful wife, the queen of all the 

Mermaids, [Captain, her maids.^ 

The sovereign of coral rocks, and these, good 

" A Mermaid !'*' squalPd the Captain t " I have heard 

of such an odd fish, — [cod-fish ; 

A kind of — sort of — as it were, half woman and half 

My lad, your nonsense won't do here, — ^youVe not a 

fool to talk to ; [where you'll walk to." 

And, if you don't sheer ofi^, my buck, I'll shew you 

** To prove, Sir," quoth the Merman, " that we do 

not mean to gammon, [ws a salmon. 

Look at my tail :" by Jove, he did, and found it 
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" Your business, Mr. Fish-and-flesh — I pray you. 

Sir, what is it [visit ? 

That gives to Capt^n Sulhvan the honour of your 

Will you take a cup of any thing, or will your wife 

or daughter, — [and water, — 

A glass of rum, or whiskey punch, or a Httle gin 

A noggin of good cherry-bounce, as sweet as 

sugar-candy ; [brandy ?'' 

Or smoke a pipe, and sip between a gill of ale or 

Quoth Merman, " You're a gentleman ; but. Sir, 

we do not^ dare it ; [wouldn't bear it : 

Our stomachs here are so-so-ish, — perhaps they 

We feed on other sorts of things, beneath the briny 

waters, — [alligators ; 

We suck sea-serpent's eggs, and drink the milk of 

And as for smoking them there things, we havn't 

got the knack how ; [pipes nor 'bacco. 

And another thing's agains): it too— we've neither 

" We've come to ask a favour of you and your men, 
good Captain, — [dropt in : 

In letting go the anchor, sir, our chimney it has 
A party came to dine with us, and 'twas indeed pro- 
voking, [smoking ; 
It overturned our cockle-soup, and set the chimney 
So prithee, Captain Sullivan, weigh your anchor 
quickly^ [you feel sea-sickly. 
Or we'll raise a storm about your ears, will make 
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With that the party bobb'd adieu, and sidled to the' 

billow, [pillow ; 

Commending Captain SulUvan to seek his downy 

Then smoothed their scales, and grinnM a grin, and 

with a graceful motion, [into the ocean ; 

They flapp'd their arms, and curtseying, three poppM 

The fourth^ the Captain caught by the fin, and 

stopp'd her, willy nilly, [dilly. 

And 'tis the very Mermaid you may see in Picca- 



In this month (1817), a very corpulent gentleman, 
a Lieutenant of the Royal Navy, applied to the Lord 
Mayor of London, under the following circum- 
stances. He stated, that the lady of the house 
where he lived, her daughter, and several of the 
lodgers, had conspired to deprive him of his ex- 
istence, by means of " electricity and the attractive 
power ;" that they had utterly deprived him of his 
ancle-bones, the knobs of his wrists, and had super- 
induced a consumption. His Lordship remarked, 
that his appearance by no means warranted that 
conclusion ; but he assured his Lordship, that his 
rotundity was occasioned by their contrivances, and 
that it consisted entirely of inflammable matter; 
that they had cut three setons in his neck, bled him 
four times on the arm with lancets, and seven times 
on the forehead with leeches ; and that the young 
lady had applied the attractive power with so much 
violence, as to extract two of his teeth, which teeth 
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he produced in court, in corroboration of the fact ! ! 
The poor gentleman, at the same time, handed up a 
voluminous written statement of his grievances, and 
concluded by claiming the protection of his Lord- 
ship. , 

The Lord Mayor remarked, that he did not see 
how he could interfere with the attractive powers of 
the young lady^ though she had used them with such 
strong effect. 

The Lieutenant said, it was not against this par. 
ticular family only that he had to complain, but 
that multitudes were in the habit of tormenting 
him with a tube and a spring, and other vile con- 
trivances ; and it was lamentable and scandalous to 
see a great Nation conspiring against an individual 
who had served his Country in so many battles. 



APRIL. 

" April-Fool's Day.'' The French, as ^^^ell 
as the English, play off their yhcetice on this ex- 
hilirating morning. In the following instance, how- 
ever, the badinage was carried a little too far : — 

" At Paris, on the 1st of April, 1817, a young 
lady pocketed a watch in the house of a friend. She 
was arrested the same day, and taken before the 
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correctional police, when, being charged with the 
fact, she said it was an April trick (un poUsm 
d'Avril.) She was asked whether the watch was in 
her custody ? She denied it ; but a messenger was 
sent to her apartment, and it was found on the 
chimney-piece. Upon which the young lady stud, 
she had made the messenger un poisson cTJvril^ (* an 
April fool.') The pleasantry, however,^ did not end 
so happily, for the young lady was jocoselij recom- 
mended to remain in the house of correction till the 
1st of April, 1818, and then to be discharged as 
' un poisson cPAvriV ^ 

The following facetious diary of a gentleman's 
adventures, who spent the whole of the day in 
question in making " April Jboh^ will, it is to be 
hoped, induce many of our readers to follow so 
notable and laudable an example. 

April 1, 8 a.m. — Looked out of bed-room window 
into Gracechurch-street, and called " Sweep*" to a 
boy with a soot bag. Saw him stop, look about 
him at the comer of White Hart Court, and then 
walk on. Halted him three times in the same way. 
Tried a fourth, and popped my head out at the 
wrong moment. Boy, in a great passion, threw a 
turnip, which broke me a half-cro^vn pane, and 
woke my wife. Swore I knew nothing about it, 
and sneaked down to breakfast. 

9 A. M, — Went to, table drawer and slily pocketed 
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three little lumps of alabaster. Returned and took 
my seat at breakfast-table, as if nothing had hap- 
pened. Put alabaster at the top of blue sugar 
bason, and, to my great delight, saw Kitty put one 
into each of the children's cups. Children ham- 
mered, and pushed, and wondered sugar would not 
melt. Thought I should have died : three of my 
best silver tea spoons bent as crooked as rams' 
horns. Very demure when Mrs. Gander came 
down to breakfast. Never attack wife; — (har- 
pooners have some reason for not meddling with 
a certain species of whale, as being too fierce). So 
says Guthrie's Grammar. 

10 A. M.— =-Went behind counter to serve. Asked 
Jack Mitten, my foreman, if any body had blacked 
his face. Jack answered, " Not to my knowledge," 
and went to looking glass. I replied, '' Nor to 
mine either." Laughed very much, but Jack did not 
see much in it. Sam Snaffle, the driver of the Clap- 
ham coach, looked in to know what were booked. 
Told him, one inside, a lady, to take up at Seam's 
manufactory, this side the Elephant. Saw him set 
off, one short, and thought I should have died. 
Took pen, ink, and paper, and wrote a letter, as if 
from Dobbs, the druggist, to Lawyer Lynx, telling 
him to arrest Shuffle, the shoemaker, for 9.SL 10s. 
goods sold and delivered. Gave it to ticket-porter, 
and told him Lynx would pay the porterage. 

11a. m. — Went back into the shop to serve. 

E 5 
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Sold a white cotton night-cap to an exdseman, and 
told him it was the fellow to six others which I haS 
parted with to half a dozen other gentlemen, who 
were to set off on a journey from the Old Biuley 
to-morrow morning at eight o'clock. He did not 
seem to see much in it, but I laughed amazingly. 
Saw Jack Mitten serving a lady with a red .elastic 
purse, at the other counter. Took up a newspaper, 
and read, loud enough for her to hear, ** Dreadful 
depravity ! an Irish fruit woman in Dyot-street, 
St. Giles's, scraped her child to death with an oystar 
shell."" Lady screamed, and went into hysterics. 
Gave her a glass of water, and told her, ** it was a 
shame that oyster-shells were suffered to lie about 
the streets." Thought I should never have done 
laughing. 

12. — Sent Molly to Spa Fields to see a live 
radical. Told her to buy me a straight hook, in her 
way home, at Peter Pull-gilPs, in Crooked Lane. 
Told her, I should also want a glass ink-horn ; and 
that a male Mermaid was expected to swim down 
Fish-street Hill at two. Wife overheard, and 
called me an old fool. Did not see much in it, but 
Molly laughed. 

1 p. M. — ^Asked Jack Mitten who was the father 
of the sons of Noah ; where Moses was when the 
candle was blown out ; and which was most, half a 
dozen dozen, or six dozen dozen. The poor fellow 
could not answer one of them. Took the steps, 
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climbed up slUy to the clock, and pushed the hands 
two hours forwarder. Heard wife, who caught a 
glance of it, rail at the cook for not putting down 
the leg of mutton, telling her it only wanted an hour 
of dinner-time. Clock struck a hundred and one : 
found I had done mischief, and stole away to Elicot 
to get him to repair it. 

2 p. M. — Took a turn upon 'Change. Told 
Rothschild, I hoped he liked Colombian bonds. 
Did not much like his looks, so stole away, and 
entered the rotunda of the Bank. Buzz, the broker, 
asked me to hold his umbrella, while he went to sell 
two thousand, at 73 5-8ths. Dropt two handfuls 
of saw-dust into his umbrella. On his return, 
walked out with him into Bartholomew Lane. 
Luckily rained hard; Buzz flirted open his um- 
brella over his head, and covered himself with saw- 
dust. This made me laugh till I cried. Buzz 
threw back a handful of saw-dust into my left eye ; 
this made me cry till I laughed. 

8 p. M. — Looked in at Batson's. Talked with 
Bluefist, the broker, about indigo, sassafras, gum, 
oakum, and elephants^ teeth. Called for pen, ink, 
and paper: wrote a letter from Jolter, inviting 
Scraggs to dine off a fine hare and sweet sauce: 
ditto, vice versa ; Scraggs to Jolter, to dine off real 
turtle. Gave waiter a shilling to take both letters ; 
and be sure not to tell. Took a walk over Londoit 
Bridge to Horsemonger Lane Sessions. Locked 
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over sessions paper, and saw, indictment, **Thc 
King agjunst O'Bludgeon i" about thirty off. Weil 
into front yard, and bawled out, ** The EiQg against 
O'Bludgeon is just called on."" Such a rush of bar- 
risters, bar-keepers, and witnesses into court ! Two 
apple-barrows upset, and barrister's wig trampled 
under foot Roared out " April fools." Dodged off 
through Guy**s Hospital, p.nd walked homeward 
chuckling. Halted on London Bridge. Tide running 
up. Looked through balustrades towards Custom 
House : clasped my hands in agony, exclaimed— 
" They'*ll every one of them be drowned,^' and ran 
across to look through balustrades on oppo^te side. 
Mob in a fever ; all traffic at a stand still : hundreds 
of necks craned out to peep at the sufferers. Bawled 
out '^^ April fools,'' and dodged round one of 
Meux's drays. Butcher's boy saw me, and gave 
the view halloo. Scudded off to Bridge-foot, mob 
at my heels : ducked into Tower-street ; slid up 
St. Mary's Hill; entered Cannon-street: upset a 
kit of pickled salmon, and brushed into a hackney 
coach, which conveyed me home — hit in two places, 
and covered with mud. Changed clothes : went out 
again, determined to be more wary. Entered 
: Auction-mart at comer of Throgmorton-street 
Chucked fruit woman under chin, and went up to 
auction-room. Saw Gab, the auctioneer, mount 
pulpit. Took a stand at farther corner of room, and 
tried my tongue at ' ventriloquy . Beat Mathews 
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hollow. Bid in seven different voices from various 
parts of the room, and saw Gab knock down seven 
articles to seven innocent bystanders, viz. a fowling- 
piece to a fat widow ; a pair of stays to a ward 
deputy ; a gig to a waiting-woman : O'Keefe's 
works to a Methodist parson; a complete set of 
John Bull to Alderman Wood ; a Greek grammar 
to a stock-broker; and a Chapel of Ease to a 
servant-maid of all work. 

4? p. M. — Dinner. Asked Jack Mitten to take a 
glass of sherry, and poked vinegar cruet into his 
paw. Made him sputter out liquid, like lion's 
head at Aldgate pump. Swore it was all his 
own doing, and, for once, got believed. Told 
wife I had been at Batson's; was asked by her 
what news ? Answered, the French had taken um- 
brage. " More fools the Spaniards,'' replied Mrs. 
Gander, " for not fortifying it better." Noise at front 
door. Sam Snaffle in a fine taking at my hoax in 
the morning ; swore he would not quit the house till 
I had paid him for his one inside : paid him eighteen 
pence, and as he threatened to have me " pulled 
up," gave him another shilling to drink my health. 

5 p. M. — Polite note from Lawyer Lynx, telling 
ine that hoaxing an attorney was felony at common 
law, and that he meant to indict me at the ensuing 
Old Bailey Sessions, unless I paid costs in Dobbs v. 
Shufflie, according to enclosed account. Perused 
ImII ; " Attending plaintiff" by appointment, when 
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he asked me how I did — six and eight pence: 
attending, answering him, pretty middling — ax 
and eight pence, &c. &c. ; total, fifteen pomids 
eighteen.^ Damned all pettifoggers, and gave 
bearer a check for the amount. Muffin-man with 
bell : bawled out, " Muffins !^ and bobbed. Aimed 
at Perry winkle with a pea^shooter; and chalked 
" Mangling done here,"" upon Slice, the Surgeon's 
window shutter. Visit from a bowing, and head-bob- 
bing waiter from the " City of London Tavern :" 
" Beg pardon. Sir, but here's the bill. Sir."' « What 
bill !" " Mr. Jolter, Sir, and Mr. Scraggs, Sir, 
them as you ApriUfooled this morning, met and 
compared notes, Sir ; knew your hand ; went to my 
master's tavern together, " City of London,'' Sir; 
ordered your own dinner. Sir ; turtle and roast hare 
for two. Sir, and told me to bring you the bill, 
Sir." Swore I would not pay it: looked out of 
window, and saw Jolter and Scraggs walking up and 
down by the Wandsworth coach stand, and flourish- 
ing a brace of horsewhips. Set it down for no joke, 
and told waiter to call to-morrow for his money. 

6 p. M. — Tea and toast. Determined to play the 
fool no more, not quite approving of the expense. 
Put on velvet cap and slippers. Made a leg arm 
chair for little Nancy. Wife busy, reading " Dr. 
Kitchener's Cookery;" and Laetitia deep in "Peveril 
of the Peak," with her legs up on the sofa. Rat^utat 
at front door, loud enough to wake the defunct Sir 
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Thomas Gresham. Rattle and slap of a hackney 
coach step. — Hearts sunk within us. Rustling of 
silk gown on the stairs. Little Nancy dispatched 
as a light troop, to watch the enemy's motions; 
rushed back, exclaiming with an awfuFface, " Mrs. 
Deputy Kilderkin.'' General scramble to hide 
objectionables ; buttered toast, piled up like planks 
in a deal yard, chucked into the cupboard. "Peveril" 
canted into the coal scuttle ; bowl of brown sugar 
carefully crammed into table drawer, and best lump 
substituted ; Laetitia's legs put perpendicular, and 
Wife's vinegar visage varnished with a proper coat- 
ing of sweet oil to greet visitor. * Parlour door 
opened ; enter, Mrs. Deputy Kilderkin. 

7 p.m.— Bows and smiles. Coffee and hard 
rusks. Found we had been hoaxed. Card, in 
wife's name, inviting Mrs. Kilderkin, apologising 
for short notice, but mentioning that Mr. Bochsa 
and his thirteen harps could not be had on aHy 
other evening. Suspected Alderman Arrowroot, 
and vowed to be even with him this day twelve 
months. Listened to a deal of ^ high Ufe from 
Mrs. Ealderkin and daughter lisetitia. Comparative 
merits of Miss Taylor of the Circus, and Miss 
Brunton, of the West London : glass curtain at the 
Cobourg : Mr. and Mrs. Fitzwilliam : monthly 
assembly at the Horns, Kennington : the new turn- 
pike in the Borough Road, and what a different 
thing Trinity Square was from old Tower Hill 
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Nodded assent with my eyes shut : wife kicked my 
shins to keep me awake. 

8 p. M. — Music. Mrs. Kilderkin and Laetitia 
went through the orthodox routine. Mrs. SjIp 
derkin swore she had no voice, and Laetitia only 
wished she had half so good a one. Lsetitia vowed 
$he could not finger a note ; and Mrs. Kilderkin 
said, if she could only play a quarter as well, she 
should think herself a finished performer. — Preli- 
minaries thus adjusted, botksat down together, and 
thumped " Overture to Lodoiska,'' till the poor 
piano trembled on its legs. 

9 P. M. — Whist. Wife and I against Lsetitia 
and Deputy's lady. Head running upon take-in of 
tavern bill : missed deal with queen of diamonds at 
bottom : wife kicked my left shin. — Second deal : 
at my old tricks : asked Mrs. Kilderkin, if she had 
heard the news ? Answered, " No ; what news ?^ 
Told her that " Ferdinand had dissolved the Cortes 
in hot water.*" Played a spade, and thoiight it was a 
trump : another kick from wife. Licked my thumb 
to deal better, and got a third kick. 

10 p. M. — Whist again ; seats changed to change 
luck. Long dispute between Mrs. Kilderkin and 
Mrs. Gander ; the one asserting that Lord Byron 
should never marry a daughter of hers, and the 
other, that he should. Head bothered by Beppo, 
Mazeppo, and Aleppo. Trumped my partner's 
lead. Fourth kick from wife, luckily intercepted 
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by Mrs. Kilderkin's ofF-ancle. Wife begged pardon. 
Another rat-tat-tat, and another rattle and slap from 
hackney coach step, announced the arrival of Mrs. 
Deputy's equipage : bows and courtesies ; shawls, 
simpers, and ceremonious exit; Mrs. Kilderkin * 
vowing, with a yawn, that she had never past a 
pleasanter evening. 

1 1 p. M. — Bed candles. One made by me, conr 
sisting of a round pole of cut turnip, tipped with 
charcoal, unluckily selected by my wife. Much poking / 
with snuffers before the trick was detected — Glance 
of vengeance; exit wife up stairs, husband following. 

1^ p. M.-^Listened to curtain lecture fifty-nine 
minutes, and then fell asleep. 

-JOth—lSm. 
In a newspaper of this date which edifies the sun- 
burnt residents of one of our West India Islands, 
is inserted the following specimen of — 

A FITNEBAI) SEBMON, PREACHEB BY SAM QUACO, 
A BLACK CLERGYMAN, NATIVE OF JAMAICA. 

A man dat bon ob a woman, hab not long time to 
lib; he troble ebery day too much : he grow up like a 
plantin — ^he cut down like a banana. — Pose de man 
do good, he get good ; pose de man do bad, he get 
bad : pose he do good, he go to de place call him 
Glolio, where Goramity stans upon a top, and Deb- 
bie on a bottom ; pose he do bad, he go to de place 
call him Hell, where he mot burn like a pepper-con ; 
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he call for a drink of wara, no man ^ve him a drop 
of wara to cool him dam-tongue. ' Tan breren, you 
know one man dey call Sampson, he kill twenty 
tousan Philistans, wid de jawbone Jackmorass. Tan 
jrou know tora man, call Jonas he swallow Whale: 
he mugin, be hell ob a fellow for fish : and tora 
man, he name King George, he lib at tora ade 
a wara ; he hab a ting on the head, call him Crown 
— a grand ting — all same corn basket ; So breren, 
Goramity bless you all. Amen. 

15th— me. 

Rev. John Granger, author of the *' Bio^m- 
phical History of England,'' died. 

In the year 1773, he published a sermon on 
^< The Nature and Extent of Industry,'' which he 
dedicated to his parishioners, in the following dedi- 
cation. " To the inhabitants of the parish of Ship- 
lake, who neglect the service of the church, and 
spend the Sabbath in the worst kind of idJenesSy thb 
plain sermon, which they never heard^ and probably 
will never read, is inscribed by their sincere well- 
wisher and faithful minister, James Granger.*** 

16^A— 1776. 

The following matrimonial advertisement, which 
exceeds, in our opinion, any thing ever beforo or 
since made public, appeared in the " Public Adver- 
tiser" of this date : — 
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" A Gentleman who hath filled two succeeding 
seats in Parliament, is nearly sixty years of age. 
Eves in great splendour and hospitality, and from 
whom a considerable estate must pass if he dies with- 
out issue, hath no objection to marry any widow or 
single lady, provided the party be of genteel birth, 
polite manners, and five, six, seven, or eight months 
advanced in her pregnancy. — Letters addressed to 
— Brecknock, Esq. at Will's CoflTee House, facing 
the Admiralty, will be honoured with due attention, 
secrecy, and every possible mark of respect."*' 

The above is taken from the celebrated Captain 
Grose's collection of Advertisements, published in 
1785, from which amusing volume we also add the 
following, extracted from the " Daily Advertiser^' 
of 1777 :— 

'* Matrimony. — Wanted, by a young gentleman 
just beginning house-keeping, a lady, l>etween 
eighteen and twenty-five years of age, with a good 
education, and a fortune not less than 5,000?.; 
sound wind and limb, five feet four inches without 
her shoes ; not fat, nor yet too lean ; a clear skin ; 
sweet breath, with good set of teeth ; no pride, nor 
affectation ; not very talkative, nor one that is 
deemed no scold ; but of a spirit to resent an 
affront ; of a charitable disposition ; not over fond 
of dress, though always decent and clean; that 
will entertain her husband's friends with affability 
and cheerfulness, and prefer his company to public 
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diveraons and gadding about ; one who can keep 
his secrets, that he may open his heart to her with- 
out reserve on all occasions; that can extend 
domestic expenses with economy, as prosperity 
advances, without ostentation; and retrench them 
with cheerfulness, if occasion should requu-e. 

" Any lady disposed to matrimony, answering 
this description, is desired to direct for Y. Z. at the 
Baptist^s Head Coffee-House, Aldermanbury. 

*' N.B. None but principals will be treated with, 
nor need any apply that are deficient in any one 
particular: the gentleman can make adequate 
return, and is, in every respect, deserving a lady 
with the above qualifications.'^ 

One of the most amusing, however, in the collec- 
tion, and which the Captain declares was written by 
the Mayor of one of our Universities, soliciting 
subscriptions for the purchase of a fire-engine, we 
cannot refrain from- transcribing, on account of the 
originality of style, and forcible reasoning, displayed 
by the " worshipfur author :— 

" Whereas, a multiplicity of dangers are often 
incurred by damage of outrageous accidents by fire ; 
we, whose names are undersigned, have thought 
proper that the benefit of an Engine, bought by us, 
for the better extinguishing of which, by the acci- 
dents of Almighty God, may unto us happen, to 
make a rate to gather benevolence for the better 
propagating such useful instruments.'' 
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17^A— 1756. 

George Faedebick Cooke, the celebrated tra- 
gedian, born. 

This extraordinary and highly-gifted individual, 
who took such uncommon pains to shorten his ex- 
istence, and destroy his talents, has, by his eccen- 
tric and Bacchanalian freaks, furnished the lovers 
of facetious aiia, with a series of vagaries almost 
unparalleled. 

Cooke appears to have found a very faithful 
biographer in the gentleman who concocted the two 
octavo volumes of his life, as he details his drunken 
adventures and half-drunken witticisms in the most 
candid and captivating manner ima^able ; so much 
so that we are really fearful new-fledged tragedians — 
** Richards^ and " lagos"' — in swaddling^cloihes^ 
may be induced to do — 

" As jovial Cooke, whose thirsty soul 
QuaflTd inspiration from the bowl, 

Whene'^er his heart did falter ; — 
His grief and joy, his love and ire. 
Were bom of Bacchus ; and their fire 
Were stolen from his altar." 

The celebrated Charles Mathews, when very 
young in his profession, belonged to the Dublin 
Cmnpany, and lodged in the same house with 
Cooke. One nighty after play and fiirce, in the 
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latter, Mathews having played Mordecaiy to Cookers wi 
Sir Archi/j and to the satisfaction of the veteran, p 
was invited by him to take supper in his room, IIe 
Ute-a-tete^ and drink whiskey punch. This higk |r. 
honour was gratefully received and accepted by the h 
young comedian, who anticipated both pleasure and |f 
instruction from the society of the celebrated actor. 
Supper over, and Cooke's spirits elevated, the fa- 
tigues of the evening were forgotten : he was pleas^ 
with his young companion, whose tongue, freed 
from all shackles by the smoking liquor, glibly 
poured forth those praises which Cooke'^s superic^ 
talents prompted. One jug of whiskey punch was 
quickly emptied; and while drinking the second, 
George Frederick, in his turn, be^ns to commend 
young Mathews : — 

" You are young, and want some one to advise 
and guide you ; take my word for it, there is no- 
thing like industry and sobriety — Mrs. Bums! 
another jug of whiskey punch, Mrs. Bums— -you 
make it so good, Mrs. Burns ; another jug." 

" Yes, Mr. Cooke.^ 

" In our profession, my young friend, dissipation 
is too apt to be the bane of youth ; — villanous 
company, low company, leads them from studying 
their business, and acquiring that knowledge which 
alone can make them respectable.'' 

Thus he proceeded, drinking and uttering advice 
(not the less valuable because in opposidou to his 
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own practice), and assuring Mathews of his pro- 
tection, instruction, and all his influence, to forward 
his views, while the whiskey punch, jug after jug, 
vanished ; and with it all semblance of the virtues 
so eloquently praised. Though maddened by the 
fumes of the liquor, the chain of his ideas continued 
still unbroken ; and he began a dissertation on the 
histrionic art, proceeding from first principles to a 
detail of the mode of exhibiting the passions, with 
a specimen of each by way of illustration. 

It is impossible to describe, but the reader may 
perhaps imagine, the ludicrous effect of this scene. 
The power of the whiskey, operating in diametric 
opposition to the will, on his strong and flexible fea- 
tures, produced contortions and distortions, of which 
he was insensible, while Mathews sat gazing with 
astonishment, and, at times, in an agony, from the 
effort to restrain his risible faculties ; but to add to 
his torture, Cooke began to question him, after each 
" horrible face," as to the meaning of it, or the pas- 
sion expressed. Mathews, totally in the dark as 
to Cooke's meanings made every possible mistake ; 
and when set right by Cooke, excused himself by 
charging his stupidity on the whiskey. 

" There !— what's that ^ 

« Very fine. Sir/' 

« But what is it r 

« O — anger — anger, to be sure,'' 

" To be sure you're a blockhead — Fear ! fear, Sir P 
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But when the actor, after making a hideous &oe, 
compounded of Satanic malignity and the brutal 
leering of a drunken satjrr, told his pupil that ikai 
was hvCy poor Mathews could resist no longer, 
but roared with convulsive laughter. 

Cooke was surprised and enraged at this rude- 
ness in his young guest, but Mathews had addreas 
enough to pacify him. 

Mistress Bums, in the mean time, had protested 
against making any more whiskey punch, and had 
brought up the last jug, upon Cookers solemn pro- 
mise that he would ask for no more. The jug is 
finished ; and Mathews, heai'tily tired, thinks he shall 
escape from his tormentor, and makes a move to go. 
" Not yet, my dear boy : one jug more.'*' 
« It's very late. Sir." 
** Only one more." 

" Mistress Bums will not let us have it." 
*' Wo'nt she ? I'll shew you that presently." 
Cooke thunders with his foot; and vociferates 
repeatedly — "Mistress Burns!" At length honest 
Mrs. Bums, who had got to bed, in hopes of rest, 
in the chamber immediately under them, answers— 
" What is it you want, Mister Cooke ?V 
** Another jug of whiskey punch, Mistress Bums.** 
" Indeed, but you can have no more. Mister 
Cooke." 
" Indeed, but I will, Mistress Bums.'* 
" Ilemember your promise. Mister Cooke." 
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'^^ Another jug of punch, Mistress Bums.** 

*' Indeed, and I will not get out of my own bed 
any more at all, Mister Cooke ; and so there'^s an 
end of it !^' 

« We'll see that, Mistress Burns." 

When, to Mathews''s further astonishment, he 
«mzed the jug, and smashed it on the floor, over the 
Iiead of Mistress Bums^ exclaiming, — ** Do you 
bear that. Mistress Burns ?" 

« Yes, I do. Mister Cooke." 

He then proceeded to break the cTiairs, one by 
one ^ after each, exclaiming, — " Do you hear that, 
Mrs. Bums P"** and receiving in reply — 

^* Yes, I do. Mister Cooke ; and youll be very 
sorry for it, to-moiTow ; so you will." 

He then opened the window, and very deliberately 
proceeded to throw the looking-glasses into the 
street, and the fragments of broken tables and chairs. 
Mathews had made several attempts to go, and had 
been detained by Cooke: he now ventured some- 
thing like an expostulation ; on which his Mentor 
otder^ him out of his apartment, and threw the 
oandle and candlestick after him. Mathews, having 
departed, Cooke sallied forth ; and was brought home 
4he next day, beaten and deformed with bruises. 

The above " display" we think it would 1be some- 
what difficult to match ; and the following, we ven- 
ture to hint, is equally creditable to our hero. It 
]» selected from an American publication, entitled 
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" The Port Folio ;'*' to which, in all probability, it 
was communicated by George Frederick himself, 
during his visit to the Land which has yielded him 
a grave. 

It seems that, during a peregrination in the South 
of Ireland (a place, no doubt, particularly adapted 
to his taste and habits), he performed at the old 
Tlieatre, Limerick. The last night of his appear- 
ance he acted Petruchio ; and, a little before the fall 
of the curtain, he had paid such constuit attention 
to a little keg of whiskey, that. the fumes over- 
powered his faculties, and in bestowing the whip 
upon the unfortunate GrumWy he belaboured him 
so Eeverely, that the miserable actor roared in down- 
right earnest, every now and then threatening 
Cooke with a retaliation, who, doubly inspired on 
the occasion, both by the beverage he had drunk, 
and the protection of the audience, persevered till 
he had made a clear stage for himself. The actor 
who had been thus treated, vowed vengeance on 
Cooke, which he was determined to inflict the mo- 
ment he had undressed himself. Somewhat sobered 
by these threats, Petruchio bethought himself of the 
advice of Hudibras— 

" He who fights, and runs away. 
May live to fight another day.^ 

Heedless of the strangeness of his dress, he in- 
stantly slipped down the back stairs, and sought 
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refuge in one of the obscure alleys behind the Thea- 
tre. It was then just twelve o''clock, and as Cooke 
had ratnbled out of the high street, he did not even 
encounter a watchman asleep on his post. The 
sounds of woe, issuing with strange solemnity from 
an humble hut, presently attracted his attention ; 
they proceeded from an assemblage of persons, who 
(according to a custom still, continued in the 
southern parts of Ireland, on the death of a relation, 
or even acquaintance) were assembled round a dead 
body, chaunting a dismal song, or howl, in full 
chorus. The reader must bear in mind the broad 
brimmed hat, and whinfsical dress of Petmchio, and 
that, most likely, not one individual in that pl^e 
had ever seen a play; imagine, then, if possible, 
the wonder and horror of the poor simple souls, 
when George Frederick applied his shoulder to the 
slender wicket of the cabin, plunged into the midst 
of the groupe, sword in hand, oversetting those he 
first encountered, cmd advancing up to the foot of 
the bed, on which the body of an old woman was 
placed, exclaiming, in his own rough way, with his 
eyes distended to the utmost extent by intoxication — 

^^ How now, ye secret black and midnight hags, 
What isH ye do r 

JThunderstruck by the figure of the apparition, 
and the tones which proceeded from it, some of the 
mourners sought shelter under the bed ; others crept 
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half way up the chimney, while the remsdnder sallied 
out into the lane, praying, most fervently, to be re- 
leased from the visitation of the D — ^1, for a human 
being none could suppose Cooke, who, left alone 
with the shrivelled remains of the old peasant, 
taking her parchment-coloured hand, pathetically 
exclaimed-— 

" O, my love ! my wife ! 
Death that hath suckM the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty. 
Thou art not conquered — ^beauty''s ensign yet 
Is crimson on thy lips.'" — 

'' Beauty ! — ^no, hang me, if it is though ; 
Avaunt, thou horrid spectre ! "* 

• 

" But stop,*" said Cooke, for his eye at that 
instant rested on a jug of whiskey punch, smoking 
in the chimney corner; — ^he eagerly grasped the 
handle and cried, 

" Here''s to my love !'' 

The aiFrighted company took by degrees a little 
courage, ventured, one by one, to peep through the 
key-hole, and then observing Cooke had thrown 
away his sword, returned into the apartment, when 
he, in order to encourage them, exclaimed- — " Dotft 
fear me ; His only George Frederick Cooke ; come, 
sit down, I'll smoke with you, drink with you, aye, 
and pray with you, my jolly lads and lasses." Thus 
re-assured, George Frederick became a great fa- 
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vourite with them, and revelled in the deliglsts of 
tobacco and whiskey, " until his eye-lids could no 
longer wag."" He was then quietly placed on the 
bed with his imaginary Juliet, until the next morn- 
ing, when he was discovered in his retreat, and con- 
veyed home to his lodgings in a sedan chair. 

He " shuffled off this mortal coiP in New York, 
September 26, 1811, which, when stated in the 
American newspapers, produced, from some poetic 
correspondent, the following, proposed 

EPITAPH. 

Ye sons of Bacchus, cast one look ; 
. Here lies your friend, George Frederick Cooke, 

(A thirstier soul was never) : 
Still heM have wheePd the liLsh about. 
Had Time not said, — " Your glass is out ;*' 

And quench'd his thirst for ever, 

22d— 182S. 

The following delectable display of true conjugal 
felicity, this morning obtruded itself on the notice of 
the " potent, grave, and reverend'' ministering sons 
of Justice, who grace the elbow-chairs of Bow- 
street :— Mrs. Mary Scarsfield made her dehut in 
this quarter, attended by a constable, who deposed 
that he found her bestriding her prostrate husband, 
trjring, with all her might to choak him by twisting 
bis neckcloth. Mrs. Scarsfield had something so 
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very termagantisfa in her appearance, that it was 
evident to every body, she would condder the choak- 
ing of half a dozen husbands a mere trifle. Her 
age might be about forty-five ; her person was tall, 
and very thin ; her skin like wet parchment ; her 
mouth wide ; her lips blue, and shrivelled ; her nose 
flat ; her eyes blood-shot, and almost as prominent 
as a lobster^s ; and there she stood, with folded arms 
and scowling brows, in fiM-froaf scorn of the 
event — 

'* A combination and a form, indeed ? 
Where eyery fury seemed to set her seal. 
To give the world assurance of sl shrewd 

Her husband, Mr. Scarsfield, was quite as meagre 
in person as herself, but he seemed a very harmless 
sort of fellow; and, poor man, he seemed sadly 
moiled with his matrimonial miseries. He had 
been wedded to Mrs. Scarsfield twenty-six years, be 
said, and it was God's mercy she had not destroyed 
him long ago ; instead of loving him, honouring him, 
and obeying, as in duty bound, she ruled him with 
a rod of iron, drank him out of house and home, 
kept him always poor, and made his life so miser- 
able, that, at one time, he wept into the army as a 
common soldier, in the hope that " some friendly 
bair would put an end to his troubles and his life 
together. The Magistrate desired him to confine 
himself to the afibay. *^ Your Worship,^' said he, 
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. ** last Saturday night I was sitting by the fire with 
my wife, talking tolerably quiet, ai?d, at last, about 

. ten o'clock, Mary, said I, I think I'll go to bed. 
She made no reply, and I went to bed ; and what- 

. ever possessed her I know not, more than the child 

. unborn ; but I hadn't been in bed many minutes 
before she rushed into the . room, and pulled me, 
bed, bedstead, and aU, slap into the middle of the 
room. Lord bless you. Sir ! chairs, tables, fenders? 
pokers, fire-shovels, nothing came amiss to her, she 
heaped them upon me like fury, and as soon as I 
could disentangle myself from amongst them, she 
flew at me, tore my shirt oflF my back, and there 
was I scampering about stark naked, (saving your 
Worship's presence !) and she smacking me round 
and round the room, with the fire-shovel. Only 
think, your Worship ! of being smacked with a fire- 
ghovel ;— lYould any good wife do that, I should like 

. to- know ? I cried murder, and the neighbours 
coming tumbling in, she was stopped in her career, 
and I got some of them to sit up with me all night.**' 
The poor man was so oppressed with his recollec- 
tions of that horrible night, that he could get no 
farther. He continued to hold up the tattered re- 
mains of his shirt, reduced to a mere shred, and to 
dwell upon the shoeking detail of the fire-shovel 
cyperation, so that, after all, it was left to other wit- 
nesses to describe the immediate affair which brought 
th^n before the Magistrate. 
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By the testimony of these persons it appeared, 
that she had spent the whole of Monday in what 
she called looJcing-up her husband, but" which was, 
in fact, raising a riot about the house of his em- 
ployer^ Mr. Weiss, the cutler, in Durham-street; 
and that upon his requesting her to go home, she 
seized him by his neck-cloth, threw him on the floor, 
and would have strangled him, had he not been 
extricated by three or four men. 

]^irs. Scarsfield had nothing to say in her defence, 
except that her husband was an idle fellow who 
wanted " hciking-up^ and that he beat her as (rften 
as she beat him ; the Ma^strate ordered that she 
should find bail to keep the peace, and, in default, 
she was committed to prison. As the officers were 
taking her away, her husband oflered her some 
silver. " Here, Mary, love,'* said he, ** put tWs 
money in your pocket, may be you'll want it.^ 
" You be d d, and your money too," replied 
" Marjf^ love C'' and snapping her fingers in his 
face, she, with becoming grace and dignity of mien, 
quitted the presence of the Magistracy. 

Mr. and Mrs. Scarsfield seem to have been not 
the only couple whose Matrimonial Harnumy was 
interspersed with a few discords. A contemporary 
wit has put on record the de&agremens of . " Mr. 
and Mrs. John Prevost,^ adapting it, at the same 
time, to a popular air. The pen to which we are 
indebted for the " Rejected Addresses," furnished 
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-(we believe) the following vivacious piece of vocality 
also. 

MB. AND MRS. JOHN PREVOST ; 

-4 Matrimonial Duet. 

Air — " Evelyn's Bower.'' 

^1^.— When we first were m^i and wife. 
And you swore to love for life, 

We were'quoted as a model,- we were quite a show : 
Yes, we tite-a^ite were seen, 
Like King William and his Queen : 

What a jewel of a wife was Mrs. John Prevost ! 

She."^ Aye ! then I clove to thee, man. 

Like Baucis to Philemon — 
N6wj if I'go to Brighton, you're at Bath, I know ; 

Like the pair who tell the weather. 

We are never out together — 
One ^t home and t'other gadding, Mr. John Prevost, 

^(^.— If a lion's to be seen. 

Old Blucher, Mr. Kean, 
You order out the carriage^ and away you go ; 

With that gossip, Mrs^ Jones, 

How you rattle o'er the -stones : 
You've no mercy cm the hori^s, Mrs. John Prevost. « 

iS!ft^.— With Madeira, Port, and Sherry, 

When you make what you call merry j 

t6 
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And sit in sober sadness^ are you sober ?— No ! 

With that horrid Major Bock, 

It is always twelve oVlock 
Ere you tumble up to coffee, Mr. John Prevost. 

Both, — Our vicar, Doctor Jervice, 

When he read the marriage-service, 

United us for better and for worse, — ^heigh-ho ! 
That the worse may turn to better. 
Since we cannot break our fetter, 

{Mr > 
^ ' > John Prevost. 

23d— 1762. 
KixG George IV. born. 

On this Day of " jubilee and cajolry,'^ London is 
" gayest of the gay." The Court-end shines with 
new feathers, new flowers, new shoe-strings, and new 
coats ; and while informing our readers of this fact, 
we have stumbled, in the most apropos manner 
imaginable on an article possessing great humour 
^ and character, and very aptly termed — 

THE TWO COATS. 

It is now five years, when the sun shall have 
set upon the 28d of April, 1822, that my late Coat 
was brought home. With what delight did I sur- 
vey it ! liow eagerly I listened to the exhortodons 
of the makerj how to fold it up ! how cautiously I 
put it on,' and how carefully I felt in my pocket for 
the key, when I locked it up ! Its colour was suit- 
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able to the tint of. my mind — ^it was a bright green, 
with Waterloo buttons. Green coats were then the 
sine qua non of a beau. Black and blue " hid 
their diminished heads,^ or rather tails ; and though 
now and then a brown appeared, it passed along 
amidst the scoffs of the multitude. 

The first year every tbing went well ; I stalked 
down Bond-street at the full glare of half-past four. 
I was not afraid to meet the purse-proud stare of 
the glittering Oriental in Hyde Park, on Sunday ; 
nor did I shrink before the glance of a St. James'^s 
Blood. The second year, in spite of all my anxiety, 
an incipient whiteness began to appear at the 
elbows. The Waterloo buttons looked somewhat 
shorn of their beams, and the collar had been 
slightly annoyed by the too rude pressure of the 
hat ; however, it had not yet had a regular wetting, 
if I omit the baptizing it got from my gallantry to 
Miss Protocol, in ^ving her more than her share of 
my cotton umbrella^ But the third year was now 
fadt approaching; years rolled on, et nos mutamur 
in t2S^-^-and so did my Coat. The thread of the 
lives of two of its buttons had been snapped ; one 
was wrenched off by a friend, notwithstanding my 
agonized look, whilst he was telling me the fate of 
Bis farce ; the other fell into a gradual decline, and 
died a natiu^ death. The bright green had now 
faded, and had imbibed a tint of brown ; the collar 
was dilapidated, the cuffs were in ruins* 
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I Struggled on, however, another year, but I left 
my former scenes. I would go a mile out of the 
way, rather than pass Hyde Park on a Sunday. 
Three more buttons had fallen under the scythe of 
Time. Something must be done— I sent it to be 
repaired, and I hardly knew it again. The Water- 
loo buttons once more dazzled by their brightness ; 
new cuffs and collar sprang up like phoenixea from 
the ashes of their fathers ; and though the fashion 
of Coats had somewhat altered, yet I held an erect 
head. But ah ! this was a deceitful splendour— « 
glimpse of sunshine on a rainy day ; the constitu- 
tion of the Coat was ruined, and it soon suffered a 
relapse. 

At last my resolution was taken — a new Coat must 
be ordered. It was a precept of my late respected 
uncle Nicholas, that one good dear garment is worth 
two bad cheap ones ; and I always act up to it; I 
walked up boldly to Mr. S., in Bond-street;. and 
although I met with some broad stares at my eur 
trance, yet when my purpose was known, every 
thing was respectful attention. With what eleva- 
tion did I survey myself in the douUe mirror closf 
to the window ! With what haui&w did I bid the 
tradesman be punctual as to the hour ! How fiercely 
did I. brush by the beaux in my return, with the 
delightful thought that I should soon have it in my 
power to cut them all out. How many are the 
advantages of a new Coat I a new pair, of trowser^ 
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rather serves to contrast the oldness of the upper gar- 
ment with its own novelty ; but a Coat diifuses its 
splendour through the whole ; it brightens a withered 
pair of pantaloons, and revivifies a faded waistcoat ; 
it illum^inates a wom-out beaver, and even gives a 
respectable appearance to an antiquated pair of 
gaiters. A man in a new Coat holds his head erects 
his chest forward ; he shakes the pavement with his 
clattering heels i he looks defiance to every man, 
and love to every woman ; he overturns little boy?, 
and abuses hackney-coachmen : if he enter a tavern, 
he calls lustily for his drink, and knocks the waiter 
instantly down, if he does not bring it soon enough^ 
But a man in an old Coat hangs his head, fumbles 
in his moneyless pockets, and stumbles at every 
third step ; he is scorned by the men, and unno- 
ticed by the women ; he is jeered at by the children, , 
and hustled by thejari;^;^* ; at a tavern, he enters the 
parlour with a sheepish face, knowing his right to 
be there, but fearing it may be disputed— the waiter 
sniggers, and. the landlord bullies him. 

After this " great,'* this *^ important*^ Birth-^y,. 
the fashionables rusticate. The metropolis soon 
gets deserted, and, as George Cdman hath itj-^ 

*' All throughout Londpnj that overgrown place^ 
* Lodgings to let/ stare you full in the face.**' 

The miseries that await Lodgers are tolerably pnp-^ 
Tfierbi^lft but oae of the contributors to " BlackwoodV 
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Magazine'' has certainly put them, in the MowiBg yfi 
** Letter," in a very new and ludicrous point of 
view : — 

LETTEE FROM A ** FIRST-FLOOR LODGER." 

" * An Englishman's house is his castle' — I pranl 

• it ; but, for his lodging, a comparison remains to be 
found. An Englishman's house may be his castle; 
but that can only be where he consents to keep the 
whole of it. Of all earthly alliances and partner- 
ships into which mortal man is capable of being 

'trepanned, that which induces two interests to place 

• themselves within four walls, is decidedly the most 
unholy. It so happens that, throughout my life, I 
have had occasion only for half a house, and, from 
motives of economy, have been unwilling to pay 
rent for a whole one ; but there can be, on earth, I 
find, no resting-place for him who is so unhappy as 
to want only * half a house !' In the course of the 
last eight years, I have occupied one hundred and 
forty-three different lodgings ; running the gauntlet 
twice through all London and Westminster, and 
oftener than I can remember, the ' out-parishes' 
through ! As ^ two removes are as bad as a fire,' 
it follows that I have gone seventy-one times and a 
half through the horrors of conflagration ! and, in 
every place where I have lived, it has been my fate 
to be domiciled with a monster! But my voice 
shall be heard, as a voice upouNthe house-top, crying 
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out until I find relief. I have been ten days already 
in the abode that I now write from, so I can't, in 
reason, look to stay more than three or four more. I 
hear people talk of * the grave' as a lodging (at worst) 
that a man is * sure of f but, if their be one resur- 
rection-man alive when I die, as sure as quarter-day, 
I shall be taken up again. 

" The ^rst trial I endured when I came to 
London, was making the tour of all the boarding- 
, houses — being deluded, I "believe, seriatim^ by every 
perspective form of * Advertisements.** 

" First, I was tried by the pretence modest — thiis 
appeared in The Times all the year round. * De- 
sirable circle** — * Airy situation' — * Limits number 
of guests' — * Every attention' — and * no children.' 

" Next was the commanding — at the very * head 
and front' of The Moniing Post, * Vicinity of the 
fashioilable squares !' — * Two persons to increase 
society' — * Family of condition' — and * Tc^nns, at 
Mr. Sams's, the bookseller's.' 

" Then came the irresistible. * Widow of an 
officer of rank'—* Unprotected early in life' — * De- 
sirous to extend family circle' — * Flatters her- 
self,' &c. 

^* Moonshine altogether ! 

** * Desirable circle' — * A bank clerk, and five 
daughters, who wanted husbands.' Brandy and 
water after supper, and a booby from Devonshire 
snapt up before my eyes. Little boy too in the 
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family, that belonged to a aster who ^ had died.^ I 
hate scandal ; but I never could find out where thai 
sister had been buried.. 

" * Fashionable square^— The fire, to the frying- 
pan ! The worst item — (on consideration) — ^in all 
my experience. Dishes without meat, and beds 
without blankets. * Terms, — two hundred guineas 
a-year,^ and surcharges for night^candle. And as 
for dinner!, as I am- a Yorkshireman, I never knew 
what it meant while I was in Manchester Square ! 

" I have had two step-mothers,. and I was ax 
months at Mrs. '^'ickletoby's preparatory school, 
and I never saw a woman since T was boom cut 
meat like I^ady Catherine Skin^t ! There was a 
transparency about her slice which (after a good 
luncheon) one could pause to look at. She would 
cover you a whole, plate with fillet of veal and ham, 
and not increase the. weight of it half an ounce. 

" And then, the Misses Skinflints — ^for knowledge 
of anatomy — their cutting up a fowl ! — ^In the 
puniest half-starved chicken that ever broke the 
heart of a brood hen to look at, they would find you 
side^bone, pinion, drumstick, liver, gizzard, .rump, 
and merrythought ; and, even beyond this critical 
acquaintance with all admitted and apocryphal 
divbions and -distinctions, I have caught the eldest 
of them actually inventing new joints that, even in 
speculation, never before existed ! 

^^J.np:w.imderstaQd the meaning of the Persian 
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Salutation — * May your shadow never be less V I 
lost mine entirely in about a fortnight that I staid at 
Lady Skinflint's. 

** Two more hosts took me * at livery** (besides 
the * widow"* of the * officer of rank**)— an apothecary 
who made patients of his boarders, and an attorney, 
who looked for clients among them. I got away 
from the medical gentleman rather hastily, for I 
found that the pastry-cook wha served the house 
was his brother; and the lawyer was so pressing 
about * discounts' and * investments of property,' 
that I never ventured to sign my name, even to a 
washing-bill, during the few days I was in his 
house : on the quitting which, I took courage, and 
resolved to become my own provider, and hired a 
' first floor' accordingly (* unfurnished') in the 
n^ghbourhood of Bloomsbury Square. 

•* The premier coup of my new career amounted 
to an escape. I ordered a carie blanche outfit from 
an upholsterer of Piccadilly, determining to have my 
apartments uneKceptionable before I entered them ; 
and discovered, after a hundred pounds laid out in 
painting, decorating, and curtain-fitting, that the 
* ground landlord had certain claims, which would 
be liquidated when my property ' went in.* 

" This miscarriage made me so cautious, that, 
before I could choose again, I was the sworn horreip 
of every auctioneer and house-agent (so called) in 
London. I refused twenty offers a% least, becavwe 
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they had the appearance of being * great bargains.^ t ^ 
Eschewed all houses, as though they had the plague, , 1^ 
in which I found that * single gentlemen were pre- \** 
ferred.' Was threatened with three actions of 
defamation, for questioning the solvency of persons 
in business ; and, at length, was so lucky as to hit 
upon a really desirable mansion ! The * family' per- 
fectly respectable ; but possessing * more room' thaa 
was necessary for them. Demanded the ' strictest 
references,' and accepted no inmdte for * less than- 
a year.' Into this most unexcepticinable abode I 
conveyed myself and my property. Sure I should 
stay for ever, and doubted whether I ought not to 
secure it at once for ten years instead of one. And, 
before I had been settled in the house three quarters 
of an hour, I found that the chimneys,— ^very one 
of them ! smoked, from the top to the bottom ! 
There was guilt in the landlord's eye, the moment 
the first puff drove me out of my drawing-room. 
He made an eflfort to say sonietliing like * damp 
day ;' but the * amen' stuck in his throat. He could 
not say * amen' when I did cry * God bless us !' 
The whole building, from the kitchen to the garret, 
was infected with the malady. I had noticed the 
dark complexions of the family, and had concluded 
they were from the West Indies, — they were smoke 
dried ! 

" I suffered six weeks under excuses, knowing them 
to be humbug all the while* For a whole month 
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it was * the wind ;' but I saw * the wind' twice all 
round the compass, and found, blow which way it 
would, it still blew down my chimney. Then we 
came to * cures/ First, there were alterations at 
the top — new chimney-pots, cowls, hovels — and all 
making the thing worse. Then we tried at the 
bottom — grates reset, and flues contracted — still to 
no purpose. Then we came to burning charcoal ; 
and in four days I was in a decline. Then we kept 
the doors and windows open ; and in one day I got 
a fit of the rheumatism. — In spite of doors, or 
windows, blowers, registers, or Count Rumford — 
jMrecaution in putting on coals, or mathematical 
management of poker— down the enemy would 
come to our very faces,-^poof ! poof! — as if in 
derision ! till I prayed Heaven that smoke had life 
and being, that I might commit murder on it at 
ODoe, and so be hanged; and, at length, after 
throwing every moveable I could command at the 
grate and the chimney by turns, and pa}ring ^ no ciire 
no pay' doctors by dozens, who did nothing but 
make dirt and mischief, I sent for a respectable 
surveyor, paid him for his opinion before hand, and 
heard that the fault in the chimnies was ^ radical,* 
and not to be remedied without pulling the house 
down ! 

*« I paid my twelvemonth's rent, and wished only 
that my landlord might live through his lease. I 
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heard afterwards, that he had himself been impowd 
upon ; and that the house, from the first fire ever 
lighted in it, had been a scandal to the neighbour- 
hood. But whole volumes would not suffice to 
enumerate the varieties of wretchedness — and smoky 
chimnies the very least of them ! — which drove me 
a second time to change my plan of life ; the num- 
berless lod^ngs that I lived in; and the inoon- 
veniences, greater or lesser, attending each. In one 
place, my servants quarrelled with the servants of 
* the people of the house ;' in another, * the people 
of the house's* servants quarrelled with mme; Here 
my housekeeper refused to stay, because * the 
kitchen was damp/ There, my footman begged I 
would * provide myself/ as there were * rats in his 
cockloft.' Then somebody fell over a pail of water, 
left upon * my stairs ;' and * my maid' declared, it 
was ^ the other midd' had put it there. Then the 
eats fought; and I was assured that mine had 
given the first scratch. On the whole, the disputes 
were so manifold, and always ending to my discom- 
fiture, — ^for the lady of the mansion would assail me, 
~I never could get the gentleman to be dissatisfied, 
(and so conclude the controversy by kicking him 
down stairs),— that seeing one clear advantage 
maintained by the ground-possessor, viz. that I, 
when we squabbled, wa& obliged to vacate, and he 
remained where he was^ I resolved, once for all, to 
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turn the tables upon mankind at large, and become 
a < landlord' and a * housekeeper' in my own imme- 
diate person. ' 

" Sir, the grey goose hatli laid an egg. — Sir, 
the old bam doth need repair. — Tlie cook smeareth, 
the meat doth bum at the fire. — Jokii Thomas is in 
the stocks ; and every thing stays on your arrival. 

" I would not advise any single gentleman hastily 
to conclude that he is in distress. Bachelors are 
discontented, and take wives.; footmen are ambi- 
tious, and take eating-houses. What does ekher 
party gain by the change ? * We know,^ (the wise 
man has said,) * what we are ; but we know not what 
we may be.' 

** In estimating the happiness of householders, I 
had imagined all tenants to be like myself — mild, 
forbearing, punctual, and contented ; but I ^ kept 
bouse* three years, and was never out of hot water 
tlie whole time ! I did manage, after some trouble, 
to get fairly into a creditable mansion— just missing 
one, by a stroke of fortune, which had a brazier'^s 
shop at the back of it, and was always shewn at 
hours when the workmen were gone to dinner— -and 
sent a notice to the papers, that a bachelor of sober 
habits, having * a larger residence than he wanted,* 
would dispose of half of it to a family of respeeta. 
biUty. But the whole world seemed to be, and I 
think is, in a plot to drive me out of my senses. In 
the first ten days of my new dignity, I was visited 
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by about twenty tax-gatherers, half of them with 
claims that I had never heard of, and the other half 
with claims exceeding my expectation. The honse- 
hcdder seemed to be the minister's very milch cow— 
the positive scape-goat of the whole community ! I 
was called on for house-tax, window-tax, land-tax, 
servant's-tax ! poor'^s rate, sewers'-rate ! I had to 
p^y for watering streets on which other people 
walked — ^for lighting lamps which other people saw 
by — ^fbr maintaining watchmen who slept ail night— 
and for building churches that I never went into. 
And, I never knew that the country was taxed till 
that moment !- — ^these were but a few of the * dues' 
to be sheared off from me. There was the clergy- 
man of the parish, whom I never saw, sent to me at 
Easter for * an offering.' There wa^ the charity- 
school of the parish, solicited *the honour' of my 

* subscription and support.' One scoundrel came to 
inform me that I was drawn for the militia ; and 
offered to ' get me off,' on payment of a sum of 
money. Another rascal insisted that I was * chosen 
constable ;' and actually brought the insi^ia of 
office to my door. Then I had petitions to read 
(in writing) from all the people who chose to be in 
distress, I had personal beggars, who penetrated into 
my parlour, to send to Bridewell, or otherwise get rid 
of. Windows were broken, and * nobody' had 

* done it' The key of the street-door was lost, and 

* nobody* had * had it.^ Then my cook stopped up 
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the kitchen * sink ;' and the bricklayers took a 
(Bonth to open it. Then my gutter ran over, and 
9ooded my neighbour's garret; and I was served 
tvith notice of an action for dilapidation. 

^* And, ajt Christmas !— Oh ! it was no longer 
iealing with ones and twos ! — The whole hundred, 
m the day after that festival, rose up, by concert, tc> 
Jevour me ! 

'• Dustmen, street-keepers, lamp-lighters, turn- 
cocks, postmen, beadles, scavengers, chimney-sweeps 
— the whole gang of parochial servitorship was at 
my gate before eleven at noon. 

** Then the * waits' came — two sets ! — and fought 
which should have * my bounty.' Rival patroles 
disputed whether I did or did not li^ within their 
' beat.' At one time there was a dotibt as to which 
of two parishes I belonged to; and I fully ex- 
pected that (to make sure) I should have been 
viated by the collectors from both ! meantime, the 
knocker groaned until very evening, under the^duU, 
stunning, single thumps (each villain would have 
struck, although it had been upon the head of his 
own grandfather!) of bakers, butchers, tallow- 
chandlers, grocers, fishmongers, poulterers, and 
oilmen ! Every ruffian who made his livelihood by 
swindling me through the whole year, thought 
himself entitled to a peculiar benefaction (for his 
robberies) on this day. 

" All this was child's play — lagaUUe^ I protest, 
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and ^ perfumed/ to what I have had to go through 
in the letting off,' of my dwelling ! The swarm of 
crocodiles that assailed me, on every fine day — ^three 
fourths of them to avoid an impending shower, or to 
pass away a stupid morning — in the shape of stale 
dowagers, city-coxcombs, * professional gentlemen,^ 
and 'single ladies!' And all (except a few that 
were swindlers) finding something wrong about my 
arrangements ! Gil Bias' mule, which was nothing 
but faults, never had half so many faults as my 
house. Carlton Palace, if it were to be * let' to- 
morrow, would be objected to by a tailor. One 
man found my rooms ' loo small ;' another thought 
them rather * too large ;' a third wished that they 
had been loftier; a fourth, that there had been 
more of them. One lady hinted a sort x)f doubt, 
' whether the neighbourhood was quite respectable;' 
another asked, * If I had any children ?* and, then, 
* whether I would bind myself not to have any 
during her st9,y !' Two hundred, after detaining 
me an hour, had called only * for friends.' Ten 
thousand went through all the particulars, and 
would * call again to-morrow.' At last there came 
a lady who gave the coup de grace to my * house^ 
keeping,' she was a clergyman's widow, she said, 
from Somersetshire — If she had been an ' ofiicer's,' 
I had suspected her; but, in an evil hour, I let her 
in ; and, she had come for the express purpose of 
marrying me ! 
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*' Every reader who has bowels, will yearn for my 

ffltuation. 

" Nolo coiyugaH ! 

** I exclaimed in agony ! but what could serve 
against the ingenuity of woman ? She seduced me 
—escape was hopeless — ^morning, noon, and night, 
she heard a mouse behind the wainscot, and I was 
called in to scare it. Her canary-bird got loose — 
would I be so good as to catch it ? I fell sick, but 
was soon glad to get well again ; for she sent five times 
a day to ask if I was better ; besides pouring in 
plates of Uanc-numge, jellies, cordials, raspberry 
vin^ars, fruits fresh from the country, and hasty- 
puddings made by her own hand. And, at last, 
after I had resisted all the constant borrowing of 
books, the eternal interchange of newspapers, and 
the daily repair of crow-quills, the opinions upon 
wine, the corrections of hackney-coachmen, and the 
recommendation of a barber to the poodle dog ; — at 
last— Oh ! the devil take all wrinkled stair-carpets, 
stiuy pattens, and bits of orange-peel dropped upon 
the ground ! Mrs. F— sprained her ankle, and 
fell down at my very drawing-room door ! 

** All the women in the house were bribed — ^there 
was not one of them in the way ! My footman, my 
only safeguiard, was sent off that minute for a 
doctor I — I was not married ; for so much, let 
Providence be praised! I can't go through the 
afl&ir; but, about six months after, I presented 

c 
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Mrs, F with my house, and every thing in it, 

and determined never again, (as a man''s only pro- 
tection against female cupidity) to possess eTen 
a pair of small clothes that I could legally call my 
own. , 

^^ This resolution compelled me to shelter mysdf 
in ^ furnished lodgings,^ where the most of accom- 
modation, (sublunary !) after all, I believe is to be 
found. I had sad work, as you may ima^ne, to 
find my way at first. Once I ventured to inhabit 
(as there was no board in the case) with a surgeon; 
but, what between the patients and the resurrection 
men, the ^ night-beir was intolerable ; and fie 
ordered the watchman too, I found, to pull it 
privately, six or seven times a week, in order to 
impress the neighbourhood with an opinion of bis 
practice. From one place I was driven away by a 
music-master, who gave concerts opposite to me; 
and, at a second, after two days^ abiding, I found 
that a madman was confined on the second fLoar ! 
Two houses I left, because my hostesses made love 
to me ; — three, because parrots were kept in the 
streets ; — one, because a cock (who would crow all 
night) came to live in a yard at the back of me; 
and another, in which I had staid two months 
(and should perhaps have remained till now), be- 
cause a boy of eight years old (there is to me 
no earthly creature so utterly intolerable as a 
boy of eight years old!) came home fironi sdiool 
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< to pass the holidays.'* I had thoughts (I don^t 
care who knows it) of taking him off by poison ; 
and bought two raspberry tarts, to give him arsenic 
in, as I met him on the 'stairs, where he was up and 
down all day. As it is, I have sent an order to 
Seoen Dvats^ to have an * early delivery' of all the 
* Dying Speeches,' for the next ten years. I did 
this, in order that I may know when he is hanged — 
a fact I wish particularly to ascertain, because his 
fiither and I had an altercation about it. 

** Experience, however, gives lights ; and a * fur- 
nished lodging' is the best arrangement among the 
bad. I had seven transitions last month, but that 
was owing to accidents ; a man who chooses well 
may commonly stay a fortnight in a place. Indeed, 
as I said in the beginning, I have been ten days 
where I am ; and I don't, up to this moment, see 
clearly what point I shall go away upon. "The 
nnstress of the house entertains a pet monkey — 
faifing all issue of her own ;- and I have- got a hew 
footman, who, 1 understand, plays upon the fiddle. 
The matter, I suspect, will he between these two. 

** I am most nervous myself about the monkey. 
He broke loose the other day. I saw him escape 
over the next garden wall, and drop down by the 
nde of a middle-aged gentleman, who was setting 
polyanthuses ! The respectable man, as was pru- 
dent, took refiige in a summer-house : and tlien he 
pulled up all the polyanthuses ; and then tried to 
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get in at the summer-house window! I think 

that 

" Eh ! — Why, what the deuce is all this ? — Why, 
the room is full of smoke ! — Why, what the dev3 
— Thomas [Irinff the beU vkieniiy\ — Thomas ! — [I 
caU my new Jbotman] — Tho-o-masl — ^Why, some 
rascal has set the house on fire. 

Enter Tuomas* 
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Indeed no, your honour — ^indeed — ^no— it'*8 onlj 
the chimney. 

" The chimney ! you dog ! — get away this 
moment and put it out. — Stay 1 — Thomas ! — The 
villain'*s gone ! — Come back, I say, — what chimney 
is it ? 

Thomas. Only the kitchen chimney. Sir. 
Only the kitchen chimney ! you rascal^ how 
did you do it ? 

" Thomas. I was only tuning my fiddle, your 
honour ; and Mary, the housemaid, flung the rosia 
into the fire. 

" His fiddle!— The wretch, I knew it would 
happen. — Where'^s the landlord. Sirrah ? 

" Thomas. He's not at home, Sir. 

" Where's his wife .? 

" Thomas. She's in fits, Sir. 

" You scoundrel, you'll be hanged to a certainty; 
-^there's a statute for you, caitiff! there- is. — 
Come, Sir,— conie — strip, and go up the chimney 
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directly. — Strip, or Til kill you with the toasting 
fork, and bury your body in the dust hole. 

*^ [Enter the catj with a tail as thick as my arm^ 
gaUoppi/ng round the room-l 

** Zounds and death, what's to be done ? — My 
life's not insured i — I mu^t get out of the house. 
[RatiKng of wheels y and cries of ^ FireP in the 
street.^ Oh, the devil ! here comes the parish 
-engine, and as many thieves with it as might serve 
six parishes ! — Shut the doors, below, I say. — [Call- 
ing down stairs-l — Don't let 'em in. — Thomas ! — 
the house will be gutted from top to bottom ! — 
Thomas i — ^Where is that rascally servant of mine ! 
Thomas ! — [CaSing in aU directions,'\ — I — I must 
see, myself. 

** Scene chamges to the kitchen. The hottscTnaid 
in hysterics under the dresser,^ 

*^ Pooh ! what a smell of sulphur ! — Thomas ! — 
Thomas ! — Thomas I I remember it was on a Friday 
I faired him i — Thomas ! — [I^nd him in the Jack 
towel.'] — Take a wet blanket, you rascal, and get 
through the garret window. Crawl up the tiles, 
you wretch, and muffle the chimney pot I 

^^ Maddm ! — [The landlady clings round my 
9i€cAr]-— Madam f — ^for Heaven's sake \ — There is no 
danger, I assure you. — [She clings tighter.] — Or, 
if there is, we had better embrace after it's over.-^ 
Ybu'll * die by me .?' — No, no ; not for the world. — 
Throw some pails of water on the grate, for Hea- 
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ven*s sake!-rPamn the monkey! how he gets 
between one's legs ! Thomas ! Thomas ! — [Th 
tumuU increases.] — Thopaas ! 
" Thomas. — [Down the chimney.] — Sir ! 
" One more peep [/ run up stairs] from the 
window.--Hark, how they knock without !j — ^Rat- 
tat-tat ! As I live, here are a dozen enginea^.fiftj 
firemen, and four thousand fools ! — I must be off I 
— Thomas! — [He enters.] — I must escape.— 
Thomas ! Ill sepulchre you — ^but not yet. — Shew 
ma the back door ? 

" Tliomas. There is none, Sir, — IVe been trying 
to get out myself. 

*' No back door ! . 

" [Enter the Cook, with the mxyixkey on her back. 

The knocking continues,] 
" Cook. Oh laws, Sir ! We shall all be destructed, 
Sir ! — Oh laws ! where is your honour's doubled- 
barrelled gun ? 

" My gun ? — ^up stairs. What d'ye want with the 
gun ? 

'^ Cook. Oh laws, Sir ! if it was to be shot off up 
the chimbley, it would surely put it out. 

" She's right. Run, Thomas ! At the head of 
the bed. Away with you. Mind— it's loaded — 
tqke care what you are about. 

There they go! — They have found iU-rrNow 
they are down stairs.— Why, zounds ! the woman 
has got the gun ! — Take it from her ! — ^lie don't hear 
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me. — Thomas ! — She's going to fire it, as I live I— 
Yes, she's sitting down in the grate ! — Thomas !— 
with her body halfway up the chimney ! — Thomas ! 
Death ! the woman's a fool. — Bang ! bang ! [Report 
heardJ] Ah ! there she goes backwards ! — ^it's all 
up ! Here comes the soot in cart-loads all over her ! 
-—Thomas ! you rascal ! — She^s killed ! — No, egad ! 
she's up and running. — Don't let hqr come near me ! 
—Margery ! Pshaw ! What'^s her name ? — She's 
running towards the street door ! — Margery ! — 
Why, she's all on fire, and as black as a soot bag ! 
— ^Why, stop her I say. — ^Ah 1 she gets into the 
street. — Thomas ! — Margery — Every body ! The 
woman will be burned to death ! — [Shouts without, 
a/nd noise of water, '\ Ha i — [I run to the window,^ 
— ^Huzza ! — The engines are playing upon her ! ! 

** That infernal footman ! he is my fate — and I 
thought it would be the monkey ! 

Enter Thomas. 
** Come in, you sneaking scoundrel.— Is the 
woman burnt ? 

Thomas. No, Sir, — she is only singed. 
Singed! you Beelzebub's bastard ! — Curse the 
monkey— stop him — ^he's gone off with my gold 
q)ectacles ! 

*• If you have compassion, hear a man of five-and- 
forty's prayer ! I can't stay here ! — ^where am I to 
go to .? — If you should think— Thomas ! — I must 
get into a hackney-coach ! — If you should tfafaik-r» 
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Call me a hackney-coach. Sirrah, — and ask the man 
what he charges for it (d'ye hear) by the week.— If 
you should think that there is any chance of my 
doing well in Edinburgh — I shouldn^t like to be 
above the fifth story, (I understand most of thdr 
houses run ten.) — ^A Une, by return, woidd oUige. 
As I have no home at present, except my hackney- 
coach that IVe sent for, I catft say exactly in what 
place of suflering your letter will find nie ; but, by 
addressing to the cofiee-house in Bathbone-place, it 
will somewjiere or other come to the hands of. 
Your very humble servant, 

Weinkleton Fidget. 
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8rd— 1808. 

The following is a choice specimen of Folly car- 
ried to a considerable heigftU 

M. Grandpree and M. Le Pique, both Paris 
uniques^ having quarrelled about Mademoiselle 
Tirevit, a celebrated opera dancer, a challenge 
ensued. Seing both men of elevated mind, they 
agreed to fight in balloons. Accordingly, on the 
day in questbn, the parties met at a field adjoining 
the Thuilleries, where their respective balloons were 
ready to receive them. Each, attended by a second, 
ascended his car, loaded with blunderbusses. A 
great multitude attended, hearing of the ballocnis, 
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but Jittle dreaming of their purpose. At nine o'clock^ 

• 

the cords were cut, and the balloons ascended ma- 
jestically, amidst the shouts of the spectators. When 
they had mounted to about the height of nine hun- 
dred yards, M. Le Pique fired his piiece ineffectually ; 
almost immediately after, the fire was returned by M. 
Grandpree, which penetrated his adversary's balloon: 
the consequence of which was. its rapid descent ; and 
M, Le Pique and his second were, (of course,) 
dashed to pieces on a house-top over which the bal- 
loon fell. The victorious Grandpree. then de- 
lighted the tasteful Parisians, by Counting aloft in 
the grandest style imaginable ; and descended safe, 
with his second, about seven leagues from the place 
of his ascension. Whether he detailed here, his very 
creditable exploit, or whether his very creditable 
Mistress here awaited his descent, unfortunately we 
are not acquainted with. 

atk—ism 

This evening's " Courier'*' presented its readers 
with the following display^ which evidently pro- 
ceeded from a delicate and retiring mind : — 

" Matrimony.— A Lady, tremblingly alive to 
the impropriety pf this address, is nevertheless com- 
p^ed, from the family discomforts she now endures, 
to adopt this method of obtaining a friend and pro- 
tector; and she is quite certain, that a candid ex- 
planation of her sitiiation, will excuse, 'with a liberal 



65 



1^ THE COOD-F£L£OW''s CALENDAR. 

mind, this apparently indecorous appeal. The 
Advertiser has been married., is middle-aged, of 
pleasing appearance, highly educated, and accom- 
plished; but, she flatters herself, the regukuona 
of her heart and mind exceed all outward recom- 
mendation : her income is very small, and only just 
sufHcient to enable her to make the appearance of a 
gentlewoman. The being she is desirous of looking 
up to for happiness, must be, by birth, far above 
the middling class of society ; and all profes^ns, 
except the Church, the Army, or Navy, vrill be 
objected to ; about forty, but not under that age ; 
\'ery tall, of gentleman-like appearance, and possess- 
ing that polish, and those habits, that are only to be 
acquired in good company ; of an unimpeached, 
moral, respectable, and honourable character, fond 
of retirement and domestic life. Fortune not being 
the object of the Advertiser, she requires his income 
only to be equal to his own wants ; and she will 
never lessen it. As the most serious and painful 
causes have occasioned this Address, it is earnestly 
solicited that no one will reply to it from curiosity or 
amusement ; atid persons who seek fortune, con- 
nections, or any other worldly advantage, will only 
be disappointed by noticing it ; but should, it meet 
the eye of a being whose mind is sufficiently culti* 
vated to consider a well-born, elegant, and accom* 
plished companion, and sincere friend, the first trea^ 
sure in life, from such she will be glad to hear ; and 
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real names and address will be considered a pledge 
of sincerity that will liot be abased. Letters must 
he post paid, and addressed to O. F. <i., Two-penny 
Post-office, Blatidford-street, Portmait-square. 

9th— nss. 

Dr. WoLCOT, (alias " Peter Pindae/^) was 
christened at Dpdbrooke, in Devonshire, the place 
of his nativity. Few of his Repartees are on re- 
cord ; his Satires, in verse, are still perused, with 
avidity, by every lover of the piquant and the bril- 
liant. 

The following " Ode to My Bakn,*' which 
appears at one period to have been the refuge of 
some hapless votaries of the Sock and BtisMn, from, 
the joint persecution of Justices, Churchwardens, 
and Overseers, all, we think, must admire and smile 
over : — 

Sweet haunt of Solitude and rats. 

Mice, tuneful owls, and purring cats. 
Who, while we mortals sleep, the gloom pervade; 

And wish not for the Sun's all-seeing eye. 

Their mousing mysteries to espy ; 
Blest, Hke philosophers, amidst the shade ! 

When Persecution, with ah iron hand, 

• - ■ * 

Dared drive the moral-menders from the land. 
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Called Players — ^fnendly to the wandering crew, 
Thine eye with tears surveyed the mighty wrong, 
Thine open arms received the mournful throng* 

Kings without shirts, and queens with half a shoe. 

Alas ! what dangers gloom'^d of late around ! 

Monarchs and queens, with halters nearly bound; 
Duke, dukeling, princess, prince, consigned to jail : 

And, what the very soul of pity shocks, 

The poor old Lear was threatetfd with the stocks; 
Cordelia, with the cart's unfeeling tail. 

9/A— 1824. 

" The Examiner*^ of this date extracts the follow- 
ing bit of vivacity from a publication entitled — 
" Leaves from a Journal.'^ 

" In an old church, in the Town of Truro, in 
Cornwall, there is a large massive monument, which 
is erected to the memory of John Roberts, Esq. 
who died in 1614. It was originally decorated with 
several figures ; and having fallen into decay, was, a 

few years since, repaired, by orders of Miss H , 

of Landarick, a descendant of the family. When 
it was finished, the mason presented an account, of 
which the following is a literal copy :-:- 

" To putting one new foot to Mr. John Robots; 
mending the other ; putting seven new buttons to 
his coat, and a new string to his breeches-knees* To 
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two new feet to his wife, Phillis ; mending her eyes, 
and putting a new nosegay into her hand. To two 
new hands, and a new nose, to the Captain. To 
two new hands to his wife ; and putting a new cuff 
to her gown. To making and fixing two new 
wings on Time's shoulders ; making a new great-toe ; 
mending the handle to his scythe, and putting a 
new blade to it." All of which items are severally 
drawn out, and balanced by pounds^ shillings, and 
pence. 

The same Print, of the same date, also makes this 
extract from the " Medical Adviser.'''' 

" Child's Caul.— To be sold, for Thirty Gui- 
neas, a Child's Caul, that has already made seventy- 
two voyages, in which were encountered thirty-eight 
hurricanes, besides sundry small storms, in which 
not a single drowning took place. Application to 
be made at Mr. Underwood's, Fleet-street, where 
two old women attend daily*. — N.B. This Caul is 
particularly useful in steam-boats and balloons." 

1 2ih — As CENsioN-D ay . 

The Parishioners of , near the City of , 

on this morning, in 1822, resolved to perambulate 
the bounds of the Parish ; but the walk being too 
much for one day's work, there was a difference of 

* Does this allade to Mr. Uaderwood and his Assistant ?->~Ed. 
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opinion as to what place they should leave off at, tk 
first day ; when, luckily, one of the party put an 
end to the contention, by a proposition, which was 
carried nem, can, ; *' that they should-— oS end at the 
gallows ;^ which, fortunately foi" them, stands m 
the middle of the parish. 

16^A— 1801. 

James Haedy Vaux, — ^transported. 

This fellow was one of the most gentlemanly and 
truly interesting thieves on record ; and, fortunately 
for the present age and posterity, he has written his 
" Memoirs,^ which throw such real light on the habits 
and characters of his distinguished contemporaries, 
that if he be not already hung^ we implore him to 
bestow, as a last gift to the literary world — His 
" Reminiscences and Recollections.*" 

Many instances of gentlemanly adroitness in 
raising the wind are attributed to this aspiring 
genius, which his bashfulness would not let him 
insert in his " Memoirs ;" but we shall yield to no 
such improper feeling, but present our Readers 
with one of the ** displays'' in question, which re- 
spectable prints have attributed to this Biographical 
Filch. 

One morning, as our hero was ruminating in 
Hyde Park, on ways and means to enable him to 
prosecute his objects with better spirit, his atten- 
tion was arrested by the fine figure of a horse, 
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which a groom was leading to exercise in the park : 
he stopped the lad, and asked him several questions 
relative to the animal ; and, among others, " at 
what price he valued the horse P**' The groom 
answered, that his " master had lately given 120 
guineas for him, and considered it a great bargain.'*^ 
Mr. Vaux said, if he would let him see the horse 
trot for a hundred yards, he would give him half- 
a-crown; with this the groom complied, and our 
adventurer asked if it was possible that two or three 
of his friends could, at some future time, receive the 
like gratification ? The lad said, he came every day, 
about that time, to air and exercise him. Mr. Vaux 
promised, that if he would be punctually there the 
next day, and shew the horse through his paces, (as 
he should direct him,) he would give him a guinea 
for his trouble. The groom promised to attend, 
and Mr. Vaux sauntered to one of the taverns in 
the neighbourhood of St. Jameses ; where, meeting 
some gentlemen with whom he had a slight ac- 
quaintance, he thus addressed them : — " I have 
just been to my banker's, and am much surprised 
that some remittances I have expected for some 
days have not arrived. I have determined, rather 
than ask the favor of an advance, to sell my favourite 
horse^ and a thought has come into my head— for 
the sake of amusement, I will dispose of him by a 
raffle. I gave 120 guineas for him, and bought him 
cheap ; the terms shall be 20 guineas each, and six 
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members ; the winner and myself to contribute five 
guineas each, towards a dinner. I shall require no 
money down till the horse has been seen and ap- 
proved of; for that purpose, I will order my groom 
to take him into Hyde Park to-morrow morning, 
where you will have an opportunity of seeing his 
figure and performances — how say you ! are you 
agreed ?'^ On these conditions, six gentlemen present 
subscribed their names in his memorandum-book. 
Next morning, the gentlemen and groom were 
punctual — the horse gave much satisfaction — and 
each one hoped he might be the fortunate winner. 
Our hero, under pretence of giving the servant some 
directions, slipped the guinea into his hand, and the 
gentlemen retired to the tavern — the stakes were 
deposited — and the dice soon confirmed the wishes 
of one of the members, to whom Mr. Vaux ob-: 
served, — " It now remains for me to put you in 
possession of your prize, which I will immediately 
do, if you will accompany me to the stables where 
he is at livery ; and which will kill time till dinner 
is ready.**' They had no sooner got into the street, 
than the supposed owner of the horse thus addressed 
his Qompanion : — " 1 am exceedingly sorry to inform 
you, that the horse you saw to-day is not mine ; it 
was only an expedient I used to raise the mnd;^^ 
there. Sir, is your money back again ; and there the 
five guineas for your contribution towards the din- 
ner. All the other gentlemen are satisfied they lost 
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their money fairlj^r— by having yours returned, you 
are not injured ; — if you betray me, you will only 
be laughed at — but, by keeping the^ secret, you will 
lay me under a great obligation."" The gentleman 
complied with the last request, and they returned 
to dinner, where the evening was passed in convi- 
viality ; and next morning, our intrepid adventurer 
set off to seek his fortune elsewhere. 

16^A— 1821. 

In a letter from " York," of the date affixed, 
inserted in an American Paper, entitled " The Car- 
lisle Republican,*" the following somexvhai extraor- 
dinary detail appears :— 

The Devil in Limbo at last.— Some time 
since, his Majesty, King Lucifer, was caught, 
and safely delivered over to the custody of the 
jailor of this county, where he is, at present, in con- 
iSnement, well secured and ironed, to await the 
decision of the law. / The circumstances are, as far 
as they iave come^to our knowledge, as follows : — 
A farmer, in a neighbouring township, after the 
family had retiired to rest, was sitting by the fire, 
ruminating over the events of the day, and the 
prospects of to-morrow, when suddenly the door of 
his apartment was thrown open, and in stalked a 
.gigantic figure, with a large pair of horns, very 
fiery eyes, and terrible aspect, and a long bridle- 
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tail, which swung about. The brimstone tyrant 
appeared in all the majesty of ugliness ; the terri- 
fied farmer stood aghast, whilst in a hoarse and 
hollow voice he learned, to his utter fear and asto- 
nishment, the august personage before him was th^ 
Devil, who had come to take possession of his body ^ 
and soul. The luckless farmer pleaded off; the 
Devil was inexorable ; the terrified man fell on his 
knees, and begged ^ day, promising every thing in 
the world for a respite. At length, his Infernal 
Majesty offered to ^ve him a few years'* time, for the 
sum of 500 dollars, which the farmer immediately 
presented in bank notes ; but the Devil told him he 
* durst not touch paper-money — ^his fingers would 
bum it." The farmer then promised and swore 
that he would have the notes exchanged for spedd 
the next day ; and if his Majesty would please to 
call upon him the ensuing night, he should have it. 
Upon this assurance, the Devil departed ; and the 
next day the farmer came to this place7 where he 
procured specie for his notes, and returned home 
happy, in the thoughts of getting so easily rid of his 
unwelcome visitor. In the course of the evening, a 
Yankee pedlar stopped at his house, and asked for 
lodgings, which were refused ; and on the Yankee^s 
insisting to stay, as he could go no farther that 
night, the farmer told him that he had better not, 
as the Devil was to be there shortly, and would, in 
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all probability, take him along with him. The 
YanJcee, although a little surprised at the oddity of 
the man, replied that he was willing to risk it ; he 
unharnessed his nag, swallowed his supper, and, 
after providing himself with a good club, took his 
station in a private corner. The farmer stood at his 
table befcwe the fire, on one end of which he took 
his seat, and at the other end paraded his dollars, 
apparently wishing to avoid, as much as possible, 
the sooty fingers and sulphureous scent of Mr. 
Beelzebub. Accordingly, at a late hour, the door 
flew open, in stalked his Majesty, accoutred as 
before, spitting fire and vomiting smoke in his pas- 
sage to the table, which contained the farmer^s 
ransom. The Devil, who hates formaUty, imm^ 
diately commenced gathering up the pieces ; when 
our Yankeey stepping up behind him, levelled a 
blow at tiis head with the club, which did no further 
injury than knocking off one of the horns of Mr. 
Devil, who seemed disposed to make his escape ; but 
fortunately a second hit with the club knocked him 
down ; when, with the assistance of the farmer, who, 
by this time, had not so much dread of his Satanic 
Majesty, he was tied and conveyed to the prison of 
tbisT place. 

17^A— 1817. 
Mr. Samuel Jessop died at Heckington, aged 
65. 
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At his decease he possessed a good foi^tune, ii6t- 
\vithstanding a most inordinate craving for physc, 
by wfaidi he was distinguished for the last thirty 
years of his life, as appeared on a trial for the 
amount of an apothecary^s bill, at the as^zes at 
Lincoln, a short time before Mr. Jessop^s death, 
wherein he was defendant. The evidence on the 
trial affords the following materials for the epitaph 
of the deceased, which will not be transcended by 
die memorabilia of the life of any man: — In 
twenty-one years (from 1791 to 1816), the deceased 
took S26,934« pills, supplied by a respectable apo- 
thecary at Sottesford ; which is at the rate of 10,806 
pills a year, or twenty-nine pills each day ; but as 
the patient began with a more moderate appetite^ 
and increased it as he proceeded, in the last five 
years preceding 1816, he took the pills at the rate 
of seventy-right a day ; and in the year 1814 he 
swallowed not less than 51,590. — Notwithstanding 
this, and the addition of 40,000 bottles of mixture, 
and juleps and electuaries, extending altogether to 
Jlfty-five closely written columns of an apothecary'^s 
bill, the deceased lived to attain the advanced age of 
sixty-five years ! 

The following curious entry is inserted in the 
register of Lymington church, under the year above 
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mentioned. " Samuel Baldwin, Esq. sojourner in 
this parish, was immersed, without the Needles, 
sans dremonie. May 20:*^ — that is to say, his 
remains were deposited in the English Channel, a 
small distance from the Isle of Wight. This was 
performed in consequence of an earnest wish he had 
expressed to that effect, a little before his disso- 
lution, from a determination to disappoint the in- 
tention of an ctffectionate wife, who had repeatedly 
assured him, in their domestic squabbles, (which were 
very numerous,) that if Providence permitted her to 
survive him, she would revenge her conjugal vex- 
ations by occasionally dancing on jthe twf that 
covered his grave, 

9Xst—l%95. 

The renowned Daniel O'Coxnel treated the 
good City of London with one of his choice orato- 
rical displays. 

All who, like liim, are ceaselessly thrusting them- 
selves before the public~eye, and exhibit a perpetual 
ravenousness for the plaudits of the Jish-marlcet^ 
must expect now and then to receive a few sliots 
from those riflemen whose motto is, " To shoot 
Folly as it flies.'' A brace of these (in the shape 
of parodies) we present the reader with : — the first 
is extracted from a sprighdy volume, entitled 
*' Anacreon in Dublin," and is significantly called— 
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THE PUPPET. 

Toother day I chanced to pop 
My head into a toyman's shop ; 
And a puppet there I saw, 
Image of a Man of law, 
Dressed in gown, and band, and wig, 
Looking very wise and big. 
Tell me, said I to the 'prentice, 
Who by this fine figure meant is ? — 
" Sir,'' — ^replied the little rogue, 
Speaking in a Munster brogue, — 
" ArrahJhtU 'tis Lawyer Dan, 
" Nate and new, and spick and span; — 
" But if you the maker ax 
" Of this pretty lad of wax, 
" 'Twas my master, and not I, 
" Had a finger in the pie. 
^' I'd not on my conscience take it, 
" With my own two hands to make it ; 
" Or 'mong dasent folks to bring 
" Such a very dangerous thing, 
" As a head so hot and crazy, 
^' Which no mortal can make aizy. 
** Take him — we'll not disagree — 
" Take him for a Tenpe^my .'"— 
With a silver hit I bought him, 
And, rejoicing, home I brought him. 
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The succeeding is adapted to a popular " Irish 
melody,*" and first appeared in that Patriotic Print, 
*< The Cork Constitution *.*" 

Believe me, if all those absurdities rare 

That youVe nurtured so long in your brain. 
Were rudely expelPd, or were weeded with care, 

I 

A fresh harvest would spring up again. 
You'd be just as absurd as this moment thou art ; 

-As perverse, and as full of self-will ; 
And towards every folly, each throb of your heart, 

Would beat fervent, and foolishly still. 

Oh ! it is not in youth when gross folly is shown. 

That it blossoms, and withers away. 
It clings to old age, and CO 11 alone, 

Thy death will declare its decay. 
The man that's a booby, will laugh at, as vain, 

The exposure and sneers of his foes ; 
As Hume, when defeated, still starts up again. 

And bullies it on to the close 

While we are on the subject of Irish diffidence 
and tatent, we cannot resist the temptation of 
presenting our Readers with a highly-finished 
** PoETRAiT,**' drawn by an artist of almost un- 
rivaled discernment, and powers of colouring. This 

* A Newspaper that is full a century belbre all its contempo- 
raries in Ireland in typographical neatness. 
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chcf-dToeuvre^ it is pretty well known, proceeds from 
the. pencil of Lady Morgan ; and, certainly, there 
never was any " object," moving on two legs, be- 
neath the Moon, so faithfully and strongly deli- 
ne^ited. 

MR. TERENCE o'fLUMMRBY ; AN IRISH PORTRAIT. 

This young gentleman, who has lately completed 
his twenty-fifth year, is justly vain of his family 
and pretensions. His family, even in Ireland, is 
allowed to be ancient. The OTlummeries are gene- 
rally considered to have come in with the Creadon, 
and are respected (by themselves) accordingly. It 
is equally certain, that they acted a conspicuous 
part, in former times, upon the theatre of Irish 
History ; but, for want of historians, their exploits 
have not heretofore been celebrated beyond the fire- 
sides of their descendants. The omission, however, 
is now pretty well supplied by Master Terry ^ (as he 
is still called by the friends of the family,) who 
never fails, when a third tumbler has stirred up his 
pride of ancestry, to fill up that important chasm in 
the annals of his country. His accounts are not 
perfectly distinct, but they are full of novelty ; and, 
in the main, extremely creditable to the heroism of 
his forefathers. The branch of the O'Flummeries, 
of which our hero is a sprig, are determined Pro- 
testants. Their conversion from the errors of 
Popery was eflected about the middle of the last 
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Century, by a process of persuasion peculiar to Ire- 
land. Mr. Brian OTlummery, the grandsire of 
Terence, was then in possessicm of the family estate; 
and, as he was a wealthy man, the state of his soul 
became a subject of public concern. Accordin^y, 
there was dispatched to him, not a learned doctor 
of theology, to allure him to the paths of truth by 
the gentle methods of argument and remonstrance^ 
but a more authoritative visitor — His Majest3r*s 
ndost gracious writ of subpoma ad respondendum^ 
issuing forth from His Majesty's High Court of 
Chancery, signed by the then keeper of His Ma- 
jesty^s Irish conscience ; and commanding the said 
Brian to appear, on a certain day therein spedfied, 
in the said Court ; and then and there to declare, 
upon his corporal oath, whether he, the said Brian, 
entertained those precise notions of another world, 
which alone could entitle him, according to the 
several Acts in that case made and provided, to enjoy 
a landed property in this. The oath was taken, 
and the estate preserved, as I shall, probably, more 
fully and at large, detail upon a future occasion. 

The family mansion. Mount Flummery, is situate 
on the banks of the Shimnon. The rent-roll is pre- 
dsely a cool thousand a year^ and the property oon- 
ndiered one of the best-circumstanced in Ireland ; 
br the incumbrances affecting it are somewhat less 
than its real value ; and it is admirably ntuated for 
iefence against the incursions of whiUJHiys and 
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process-servers. Beades this, Terence, in his coo- 
fidential moods, assures his friends, that, *' upon lus 
faith and honour, the finest potheem in all Ireland is 
made, and may be had for asking, upon the borden 
oi his father'*s estate.*" This young Gentleman^s 
occupations, when at Mount Flummery, are. miscel- 
laneous. Upon fine days, he is fond of taking ^*a 
.run across the country,*' upon his elder brothor^s 
mare ; for his own horse Darby, who is, " out and 
out, the first saddle-horse in the county,^ can seldom 
be spared from the plough or the cart. He gene- 
rally breaks in the family pointers; and has an old 
hereditary instinct for bringing down a grouse or 
partridge, a few days before the term of the pal'lia- 
mentary prohibition has expired ; just to keep upMi 
due impression in the neighbourhood, that an Irish 
Protestant Gentleman, " born and bred on the 
banks of the Shannon,^' may take what liberties he 
likes with his old friend, the Law of the Land. In 
general, however, the OTlummeries are zealous 
supporters of established order ; and some of Tei^s 
domesti^employments have immediate reference to 
the political duties of his House. He keeps the 
family blunderbusses in order ; and, upon wet days, 
makes important additions to the winter stock of 
slugs and bullets. He has also the credit of having 
suggested the outline of the present fortifications at 
Mount Flummery, which are, indeed, so excellently 
contrived, that Captain Rock has hitherto been 
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ba£Bed Id bb efforts to surprise that loyal citadeL 
Three times, last winter, the attempt was made, in 
broad daylight, and while the family were sitting 
round the breakfast-table : but with so little success, 
that, on each occasion, the assailed had no less than 
five minutes^ notice of the Ca/ptavrCa approach. « 
. For the last two or three years, young OTlum- 
mery has passed the spring months in Dublin. He 
puts up at " The Hibernian," where he has, upon 
moderate terms, a snug bed-room at the top of the 
houSie, and liberty to lounge in the coffee-room on 
wet days ; or, to speak more correctly, during the 
wet hours of every day. He seldom breakfEusts, 
and never dines at his hotel ; his finances, as a 
younger brother, would not allow it; but the 
O^Flummeries are numerous in Dublin. Many of 
tbem hold lucrative offices imder the Government, 
and they all make a point of supporting one another ; 
fo that Terence, by a little management, contrives 
to secure a daily invitation to dinner — ^more parti- 
cularly as he never yet has had the imprudence to 
adc one of his Dublin relatives to discount a biU. 

O^Flummery^s appearance is rather striking ; and 
«8y on the whole, he may be said to represent, in his 
person and manners, a pretty numerous class among 
theorising generation of Irishmen, upon whom, (ac- 
cording to some,) the salvation of their country will 
mainly depend, I think it a just tribute to their 
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merits, that a single sample should be ddineatedin 
detail. 

In stature he approaches the height of thefielvedere 
Apollo ; but the contour of his features, and still 
more their expression, diflPers in many respects fiom 
that model of masculine perfec^n. In truth, there 
is much more of the DevU than the Grod, in Terrjfs 
looks; for, in his moments of anger, he looks ^de- 
vilish fierce;" and, in his equally violent paroxysms 
of politeness, ^< devilish genteel.*" The character of 
his countenance in its neutral moods belongs to th$ 
purely physical. Thereisfle^, and blood, and bcxie, 
in great profusion. High cheek-bones, a stout com- 
mon-place nose, with a thriving plantathfi of 
whiskers to shelter it from the ndo^winds ; a pair of 
eyes, each as plumps and oleaginous^ and ogKng^ 09 
a Carlingford oyster; a mouth extremely well 
adapted to the two great employments c^ hiB fife, 
easing and talking ; for, were it less capacious and 
pliant, it would be quite impossible for the masses 
£f viands that enter, or the stiU larger htmps of 
oaika and exclamations that come out, to f<»ce a 
passage ; these, with a head of hair as bristling and 
bushy as heath upon an imcultivated hiU, and an 
expanse of cheek richhf stuccoed with the snuM-pox ; 
but still arrayed in the most glowing colours of pre- 
sent health, form a general style of visage that may 
be not inaptly termed " the flcwid-Oothic.'' 
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Of his dress I shall merely say, that, when new, 
^t is in the €xU*emity of the Dublin fashion, whidi is 
synonymous with the London &shion ^^ in ex- 
iremes.^ His cravat, in particular, is greatly to be 
oommended for the amplitude of its folds, and the 
tariety of its congjfrations. In the centre, appear* 
conspicuously, a glistening Irbh diamond, like an 
inquisitive eye, pe^jnng out to see what the Wixrid 
thinks of the ownar. 

O^Flummery^s gait and gestures have a con* 
sideraMe dash of the heroical — ^more especially when 
he is exhibiting upon his favourite lounge, from 
>* Milliken's'' to " Nelson's Pillar,'^ and back agam. 
In truth, he throws out his limbs with a certain air 
of defiance, from which you can infer that he has too 
'much ptmch in his blood to bear the shadow of a 
slight fi<Hn any man ; and as he has somewhere 
heard, that <^ none but the brave des^ve the fair,'^ 
whenever he approaches a group of well-dressed 
females^ ^ roll of his hips becomes peculiarly im>- 
posing. The back view of his figure is chiefly re^ 
markable for those involuntary twitchings in the 
muscles over the blade^bones, which his countrymen 
call " the brogue in the shoulders,'' But Terry 
has laboured hard to stifle the brogue in other 
quarteris. His intonations were once rich and aborts 
gimal; but he passed the summer before last at 
Cheltenham, and ever since he has evinced a most 
m^xnless disposition towards His Majesty's English. 
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Some of his acquaintance attribute this to the ^ect 
of the waters, and cite many «milar instances ; haX 
a friend, who put up at the same boarding-house, 
asserts, that on the very first day of his appearance 
there at the dinner-table, (they sat opposite to a ridb; 
Manchester ootton-twister^s daughter,) he could 
percrive Terry making a violent eflfort to catdi the 
English accent ; but by one of those accidents at- 
tendant upon a hurried exertion, he contrived to 
lay hold of it by the wrong end. Whatever the 
cause, therefore, certain it is, that his accent mi 
pronunciation, though they pass at Mount Fhun* 
mery for the purest Cheltenham, differ essentially 
from the rules recommended by Mr. Walker. Of 
the a's and e\ in particular, he makes strange work. 
He who, before the memorable trip to' Cheltenham, 
did not hesitate to extol Mount Flummery as a part 
of Ireland where "bating was chape,'' (AngKce, 
where a man might get kicked and cufiPed for the 
merest trifle,) will now offer to hand a cheer to a Uedy; 
express his utter disteeste to steel bread, and praise 
an English ^^^^^^-coach as an admirable conveeance. 
It is, only when he is taken by surprise, that pose and 
banes bolt out in the old way. But, besides these' 
improvements upon the pronunciation of his fore- 
fathers, he has adopted a notion, not very juncom- 
mon among certain classes o^ his countrymen, that 
the pure English accent consists of a violent com- 
pression of the organs of speech upon the vocal 
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sounds as th^y pass. Hence, some words permitted 
to escape only through the interstices of his clenched 
teeth, rush out with a hissing ncHse, Uke the riotous 
tpirit of ^ger-beer, eflfecting a forcible enlarge-. 
ment ; while others, hcblf-strangiLlated about t)ie 
lower region of the throat, die away in a distant, 
rwoMing cadence, like the gurgling of a subterra- 
neous bog-stream. 

. O'Flummery, though once a student of Trinity 
College (his name is still on the books), was never 
distinguished by his progress in classic literature, 
and still less in the exact sciences. This is rather ano- 
malous ; tocy to see him strut over Carlisle Bridge, 
no one would suspect that he could have ever 
been stopped by the ^[ Pons CLsinorumJ^ To make 
amends, however, for his want of academic honours, 
he has lately graduated in an Orange Lodge, where 
he pledges the Glorious Memory with such sur- 
passing zeal, that his friends expect to see him 
shortly rewarded by a comfortable provision under 
the last Police-biU. Being the only gentleman in 
His Lodge, he is treated there with great respect ; and 
his opinions, oirmost subjects, are implicitly deferred 
to. Yet there are two or three of the older mem- 
bers, and, in particular, Brother Brannigan the 
Common Councilman, whom he has not yet been 
aWe to bring over to the doctrine^ that William the 
Conqueror arid William the Third were not one and 
the self-same man. It was under Terry's auspices^ 
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that the last attempt to dress ^^ the Statue^ was con* 
ducted. He also makes it a point, whenever the 
Constitution is more immediately endangered hy a 
rumour of Emancipation^or by a verdict against an 
Orcmge magistrate, to take a nocturnal strdU,. wkh 
a suitable retinue, into CoUege Greeny and salute 
the glorious Idol with a round of midnight yells> to 
the infinite edification of the Orcmge watdimen, and 
the sore discomfiture of the Catholic slumberers in 
the neighbourhood. For these exploits, our hero is 
regularly invited to the City feasts. Politics apart, 
however, the after-dinner thoughts of O^Flummery 
will often take a more geniid turn. In the fine 
evenings of summer, he is fond of sauntering alone,^ 
within the railings of Merrion-square ; and indulging 
in those silent rhapsodies of sentiment which youth, 
and health, and punch inspire. Upon these occa- 
sons, his step is more pacific, his eye emits a more 
tranquil fire. He hums a national air, and thou^ 
a Protestant and an Orangeman, glories in the name 
of " Irishman r He thinks of the OTlummeries, of 
th^ past achievements, and their present import- 
ance. He speculates upon his own prospects in 
life. The wishes of his country have already as- 
signed him a handsome income on the Police-esta* 
Uishment ; but should this expectation fail, Ireland 
has many other resources for the loyal — her custom* 
houses, her stamp-ofiices, her post-ofiices, her peni« 
tentiaries, her corporations (which never repent^ 
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her oolkctbr-idiips and deputy collector-ships, and 
nuny other ships^ exceeding, in number, the Britisih 
navy ; or should his elder brother fortunately break 
hii neck at a hunt, Mount Flummery and its fair 
demesmes may yet be his ; xnr fiEtiling all of these, the 
splendid chances of a matrimonial hit are still in 
refljienre; and then he thinks of Cheltenham, and 
the Manchester cotton-twister^s daughter, and his 
own soft ways, and of all he might have done, and all 
he may yet do— until, kindling with " the fervour 
of youthful emotion,^ he determines, if he can only 
rmiie the toind, to be off again to England in the 
nest day^s Packet 

2anci— 1807. 

The ^^ Connecticut Courant^ boasts an advertise- 
ment, dated as above, proceeding from a Lady at 
" East Windsor, U. S.*" It run? thus :— 

^' Thomas Hutchins has advertised, that I have 
absented myself from his bed cmd boards and forbid 
all persons trusting me on his account, and cautioned 
all persons against making me any payment on his 
acooimt. I now advertise the public, that the same 
Thomas Hutchins came as a fortune-teller into this 
town about a year ago, with a recommendation, 
wfaidi, with some artful falsehoods, induced me to 
nairy him. Of the four wives he had befcn^ me, 
, the last he quarrelled away ; how the other thrae 
came by thmr deaths, he can best inform the public ; 

H 5 
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but I caution all widows ob maidens against marry* 
ing. him> be thdir desire for matrimony ever so stnxf . 
Should he make his advances under a feigned naiane, 
they may look out for a little, strutting, talkad^ev 
feeble, meagre, hatchet-faced fellow, with spindle 
shanks, and a little warped in the back. 

" Thankful HcrTCHms.*^ 

28^A— 1660. 

King George I. bom/ 

When George the First succeeded to the throne 
of England, he brought over with him from Han- 
over his cook, to whom he was extremely parbaL 
After some stay at St. Jameses, the cook grew 
melancholy, and wanted leave to return to Hanover. 
The king, being informed of this, deared to see 
him; and when the cook came into his presence, 
he asked him why he wished to leave his service. 
The cook replied, " I have long served your Ma- 
jesty with diligence and honesty, and never suf- 
fered any of yoiur property to be embezzled in 
your kitchen; but here the dishes no sooner come 
from the table, than one steals a fowl, another a 
pig, a third takes a joint of meat, a fourth a pe, 
and so on, till the whole is gone ; and I cannot 
bear to see your Majesty so injured.'' The king 
laughed heartily, and said, " My revenue is 
sufficient to enable me to bear these things ; and 
therefore, to reconcile you to your place, do you 
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^eal as well as the rest, and mind that you take 
enough.**** The cook followed his mastery's advice, 
and in a short time became more expert than his 
fidlow-servants. 

The same monarch once exclaimed to Sir Robert 
Walpole, ^ This is a strange country ; the first 
morning after my arrival at St. Jameses I looked 
out of the window, and saw a park with walks, a 
canal, &c., which they told me were mine. The 
next day Lord Chetw3md, the ranger of my park, 
sent me a fine brace of carp put of tny canal ; and 
I was told I must give five guineas to Lord Chet^ 
vynd's servant for bringing me my own carp out of 
my own canal in my own park.**^ 

' This " Gradous Sovereign" once, while doing the 
tender with the Duchess of Kendall (his mistress), 
pRxnised her that if she survived him, and if de- 
parted souls were so permitted, he would pay her a 
visit. The Duchess, on his death so much expected 
the fulfilment of that engagement, that a large raven, 
or some black fowl, flying into one of the windows 
of her villa at Isleworth, she was fully persuaded 
it was the soul of her departed monarch so ac- 
coutred, and received and treated it with all the 
respect and tenderness of duty, till the royal bird 
or herself took the last flight. 

During this Eing^s reign, a man started forth to 
public gaze, who pretended to possess the power of 
raising the dead. In Paris, such a person would 
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have made a great noise, and people would have 
shut their eyes on purpose to allow him the meaaa 
of deo^ving than ; but in Englsoid, says the author, 
(from whence this is taken,) they managed these 
things better. It was said to him, — ^^ You canT 
raise the dead, can you ? Very well : we have no 
manner of objection; — only let us see fair play.^ 
A file of soldiers, with an officer at their head, wore 
accordingly ordered to wait upon him to Saint Mar- 
gaiet^s Church-yard, Westminster,-^the place now 
laid out so neatly with a square. <^ Halt,^ said the 
officer ; '^ to the right face, — stand at ease ; — ^now. 
Sir, if you please.^' — The gentleman accordingly, 
having selected perhaps the most ccmvenieot grave 
for the emer^ng of the deceased,— a spot, We 
will suj^se, unembarrassed with pavement,— kxnu- 
menced his operations, — of what kind we are not 
told ; but all convenient time was allowed ; the 
soldiers looked stiff, the officer was polite,— the 
spectators attentive, in vain ; the gentleman is- 
sued his deterraneous injunctions to no purpose; 
not a pebble stirred, not an atom of dust grew 
lively. " Shoulder arms,*" said the officer, *^ to the 
left face— quick march ;^ and the gentleman was 
civilly conducted to Bridewell. 

30^A— 1784. 
An Irish paper of this date contains the fol^ 
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lowing whimsical account of Mrs. Siddons^s first 
appearance in Dublin : — " On Saturday, Mrs. Sid- 
dons, about whom all the world has been talking, 
exposed her beautiful, adamantine, soft, imd lovely 
pers<^ for the first time, at Smock-Alley Theatre, 
in the bewitching, melting, and all-tearful character 
of ImbeUa. From the repeated panegyrics in the 
impartial London newspapers, we were taught to 
expect the sight of a heavenly angel ; but how were 
we supernaturcdly surprised into the most awful 
joy, at beholding a mortal goddess. The house 
WAS crowded with hundreds more than it could 
hoid> — with thousands of admiring spectators, th^at 
went a^ay without a sight 

<^ This extraordinary phenomenon of tragic ex- 
cellence ! this star of Melpomene ! this comet of 
the stage ! Uiis sun of the firmament of the Muses! 
this mocm of blank verse ! this queen and princess 
of tears I this DonneUan of the poisoned bowl ! this 
empress of the pistol and dagger ! this chaos of 
Shaks})eare ! this w<n:ld of weeping clouds ! this 
Juno of commanding aspects ! this Terpsichore of 
the curtains and scenes ! this Proserpine of fire and. 
earthquake ! this Katterfelto of wonders ! exceeded 
expectation, went beyond belief, and soared above 
all the natural powers of description ! She was 
nature itself! She was the most exqui^te work of 
art ! She was the very daisy, primrose, tuberose, 
sweet-brier, furze-blossom, gilliflower, wall-flower, 
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cauliflower, auricula, and rosemary ! In short, dhe 
was the bouquet of Parnassus ! 

<< Where expectation was raised so high, it was 
thought she would be injured by her appearance; 
but it was the audience who were injured : — several 
fainted before the curtain drew up ! 

" When she came to the scene of parting with 
her wedding-ring, ah ! what a sight was there ! the 
very fiddlers in the orchestra, *^ albeit, unused to 
the melting mood,^ blubbered like hungry children 
crj^g for their bread and butter.; and when the 
bell rang for music between the acts, the tears ran 
from the bassoon players^ eyes in such plentiful 
showers, that they choked the finger stops; and 
making a spout of the instrument, poured in such 
torrents on the first fiddler^s book, that, not seeing 
the overture was in two sharps, the leader of the 
band actually played in one flat But the sobs and 
sighs of the groaning audience, and the noise of 
corks drawn from the smelling-bottles, prevented 
the mistake between flats ' and sharps being dis- 
covered. 

" One hundred and nine ladies fainted ! forty- 
nx went into fits ! and ninety-five had strong 
hysterics ! The world will scarcely credit the truth, 
when they are told, that fourteen children, five old 
women, one hundred tailors, and si» common-^ 
coundlmen, were actually drowned in the inun- 
dation of tears that flowed from the galleries, the 
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slips, and the boxes, to increase the briny pond 
in the pit; the water was three feet deep; and 
the people that were obliged to stand upon the 
benches, were in that position up to their anklet 
in tears ! 

" An Act of Parliament against her playing any 
more will certainly pass.*" 



JUNE. 

Bishop Goodenough preached before the House 
of Peers, on which occasion the following Epigram . 
graced a popular print : — 

'Tis well enough 

That Goodenough 
Before the Lords should preach ; 

For sure enough 

They're bad enough 
He undertakes to teach. 

4^A— 1800. 

Judge Buller, of Thumb-stick celebrity, died 
at his house in Bedford-square. 

Whenever the memory of this learned " Pillar 
of the Law" is drank by some Grateful Husband, 
we hope he will follow it up with this Song — 
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THE CEAB8TICK. 

Air — The Green Immortal Shamrock. 

Through Britain'^s isle as Hymen strayM, 

UpoH his ambling pony, 
With BuUer sage, in wig array'd, 

To act as cicerone ; 
To them full many a spouse forlorn 

Complmn^d of guineas squandered, 
Of visage torn, and breeches worn, 
And thus his godship ponderM — 
Oh, the Crabstick ! the green immortal Crabstick ! 
I''ll insure 
A lasting cure 
In Russian's native Crabstick ! 

With magic wand he struck the earth. 

And straight his conjuration 
Gave that same wholesome sapling birth, 

The husband'^s consolation ; 
Dispense, quoth he, thou legal man, 

This new-discovered treasure. 
And let thy thurriVs capacious span 
Henc^orward fix its measure. 
Oh, the Crabstick ! the green immortal Crabstick ! 
Long essayed 
On jilt and jade 
Be BuUer^s magic Crabstick ! 
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The olive branchy Minerva's boon, 

Betokens peace and quiet^ 
But ^tis sage Hjmen^s gift alone 

Can quell domestic riot ; 
For ^tis a maxim long maintained 

By doctors and logicians, 
That peace is most securely gained 
By armed politicians. 
Oh, the Crabstick ! the green immortal Crabstick ! 
Its vigorous shoot 
Quells all dispute, 
The wonder-working Crabstick ! 

In idleness and youthful hours, 

When graver thoughts seem stupid. 
Men fly to rose and mjrrtle bowers 

^To worship tiny Cupid ; 
But spUced for life, and wiser grown. 

Dog-sick of sighs and rhyming. 
They haunt the crab-tree bower alone, 
The leafy shrine of Hymen. 
Ohy the Crabstick i the green immortal Crabstick ! 
Love bestows 
The useless rose. 
But Hymen gives the Crabstick ! 

6^A— 1807. 

Sim Boyle Boche, so distinguished in the Insh 
Senate for his whimsical blunders, died. 
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In Parliament, though his eloquence was not of 
the most polished or forcible cast, the richness d 
his national brogue, the humorous oddity of his 
rhetoric, and a supernatural propensity to that 
species of figure called the BuUy which might in- 
duce an astrologer to suppose him bom under 
the influence of Taurus^ rarely failed to exdte 
continued peals of laughter when he spoke in the 
House ; and of those qualifications the ministers of 
the day, whom he always supported, constantly 
availed themselves, whenever the temper of- the 
House required to be relieved from the irHtating 
asperities of warm debate ; or whenever the speech 
of a patriot, perhaps too powerful for refutation, 
was more conveniently to be answered by ridi- 
cule. On those occasions, it was rather amusing 
to see Sir Boyle, after repeated calls from the 
treasury benches, rising to answer some of the 
most splendid orations of. Mr. Grattan, Mr. Pon- 
sonby, or Mr. Curran, by observing upon them 
in his own way. The " display'' made at many of 
those opportunities by the worthy baronet, though 
it excited perpetual laughter, from the oddity of his 
language and the happy tropes which usually dis- 
tinguished his style of argument, sometimes sur- 
prised, by its order of arrangement and appoate 
point, those who were not in the secret of the 
worthy baronet's previous arrangement for the dis- 
cussion. The truth was, that whatever might have 
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been his pitch of intellect, he was gifted with a 
most extraordinary memory ; and could get off by 
rote, at one or two readings, any written production 
of very considerable length. This faculty of his 
was weU known to the ministers whom he sup* 
ported ; and there was rarely a fixed debate on any 
national subject, in which apart was not previously 
cast for Sir Boyle to act and a speech written for 
him, by some of the grave wags of the treasury 
benches ; which speech was furnished to him in due 
\jm^iot study y and which he contrived to trcmslate 
into a verinon of his own. He acted as a sort of 
buj^ in the political opera. The late Mr. Edward 
Cooke, who, in various departments, still acted as a 
pdUtical engineer to the ruUng party in Ireland, 
during the successive administrations of Lord West- 
moreland. Lord Camden, and Lord Comwallis, was 
known to have composed many of those orations for 
Sir Boyle. The author knew the whim both of the 
orator and the audience, and could skilfully anti- 
cipate where a peal of laughter would tend to damp 
the Are of debate, and restore good humour to the 
disputants ; and Sir Boyle was selected as the fittest 
engine for this purpose. There were some occasions 
where the worthy baronet^s eloquence was not pre- 
vioiuly thought necessary, and"Df course no speech 
was prepared for him. But he was an old soldier, 
and too full of the espfit de corps, to look calmly 
on the conflict without a zesl for taking his share of 
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the battle. He sometimes, therefore, ventured to 
volunteer an extempore philippic of his own ; and 
then it was that his native genius shone with all its 
genume splendour, pure from the mme, and un- 
marred by the technical touches of any treasuij 
artist ;*-then it was, that all the figures of national 
rhetoric, to use the j^rase of Junius, '^ danced Ae 
hays through his speech in all the mazes of meta^ 
phorical confusion.^ 

Upon one occasion of this kind, the worthy 
baronet was doomed to sit dumb, while he ami* 
ously longed to distinguish himself in the contest 
He fdit his mind pregnant with ardour to shine 
forth. He endeavoured to collect his scattered sen- 
timents and combine them into some shape for deli- 
very ; but in vain. He retired to the coffee-room 
to reconnoitre his notions, and endeavour tp marshal 
them into some form for operation, but without 
rffect,— Hall was " confusion worse confounded." A 
lucky expedient crossed his fancy, and he was deter- 
mined to seize the opportunity. 

There was a ministerial member in the house, a 
learned Serjeant Stanley, who was usually in the 
habit of rising towards the end of a long protracted 
debate, and about three or four in the morning, 
amusing the House with an importa/nt speech of 
an hour or more, ingeniously compiled ftoax the 
fragments of other speeches which he had pre- 
viously heard in the course of the discussion : but, 
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80 often played off this manoeuvre, he wa^ 
a good deal bantered by his senatorial colleagues 
npofa his skill in selection : so that he at last deter- 
mined to attempt something original; and had 
oomiposed a long speech for the purpose, and anxi- 
ously waited to catch the speaker*8 eye^ that he 
might take the earliest opportunity of delivering 
his oration, adorned as it was with all the flowers 
dT his wit and fancy. This gentleman just stepped 
into the coffee-room to cast an eye over his com- 
position and refresh his memory. Sir Boyle took 
a seat near him ; and in the course of conversation, 
as he darted off in a hurry to catch an opportunity 
for speaking, unfortunately his speech fell from his 
pocket on the floor. Sir Boyle picked it up, and 
on reading it over, thought it would admirably suit 
his own purpose ;— ** it was just the very thing he 
wanted.**^ At a second reading his powerful memory 
rendered him master of the whole. He returned 
to his seat in the House, and took the earliest 
opportunity of delivering the borrowed oration, to 
the great astonishment of the whole assembly, and 
to the utter consternation of Mr. Stanley, who sat 
biting his nails with anguish, at hearing his elabo- 
rate performance, which cost him a week to manu- 
fiicture, and which had vanished he knew not how, 
delivered by Sir Boyle, and lost to his own fame for 
ever. The worthy baronet, having finished this 
oration, amidst the plaudits of his friends, returned 
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to the coffee-room, where he met the mortified cooi- 
poser ; and, without waiting for a formal dinouemetA^ 
addressed him cordially with, ** My dear fnend 
Stanley, here is your speech again; and I thank 
you kindly for the loan of it. I never was so muA 
at a loss for a speech in all my life ; but sure it is 
not a pin worse for wear, and now you may go in 
and speak it ag^ yourself, as soon as you please^ 
The discomfiture of Mr. Stanley is easier conoeived 
than described; the story caught wind, and ex- 
cited infinite pleasantry at his expense. 

On another occasion, an opposition member bad 
appointed a day for a popular moticto, on some 
national subject^ and, for nearly a month before, 
he had been daily moving for official documents, as 
materials to illustrate his observations. When the 
night for the discussion arrived, those documents 
appeared piled upon the table of the House in volu- 
minous array ; and the orator, preparatory to his 
opening speech, moved that they be now read by 
the clerk, in order the better to prepare the House 
for more clearly understanding the observations he 
was about to submit. 

This operation would have occupied the clerk, 
and the silent attention of the members,^ for at least 
two hours. The House was extremely full; tte 
whole assembly stared at each other ; a rueful bun 
murmured from bench to bench ; and several 
members observed, that the reading would occupy 
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the whole night, — ^while others shrunk silently 
away, unwilling to abide so formidable a trial of 
their patience. 

Sir Boyle Roche, however, suggested a happy 
expedient for obviating the difficulty, by rising to 
move that a dozen or two of Committee clerks 
might be called in, and each taking a portion of 
the documents, all might read together^ by which 
means they might get through the whole in a 
quarter of an hour. 

This suggestion, offered with profound gravity, 
was so highly ludicrous, that the House joined in 
a universal laugh ; and the question was actually 
postponed for the night, to give time for the mover 
to form a more succinct arrangement for intro- 
ducing his motion. 

The following whimsical Epistle, it is said, the 
Honourable Baronet absolutely sent to a friend in 
London, during the Rebellion of 1798 : — 

*' My dear Sie, 

** Enjoying, now, a little peace and quietness, I 
ut down to inform you of the dreadful bustle and 
confufflon we are in from those blood-thirsty rebels, 
mo&t of whom are, thfuik God, killed or dispersed. 

** We are in a pretty mess, can get nothing to eat, 
nor any wine to drink, except whiskey. When we 
flit down to dinner, we are obliged to keep both 
hands armed ; and, whilst I vrrite this letter, I hold 
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a sword in one hand and a pistol in the other. I 
concluded, from the beginning, that this would be 
the end of it ; and I see I was right, for it is not 
half over yet ; at present, there is such goings CD, 
that every thing is at a stand. 

** I should have answered your letter a fortnight 
ago, but I only received it this morning ; indeed, 
hardly a m^ arrives safe, without being robbed. 
No longer ago than yesterday, the coach with the 
mail from Dublin, was robbed near this town ; the 
bags had judiciously been left behind^ for fear of 
accidents ; and, by good luck, there was nobody m 
the coach but two outside passengers, and tbey had 
nothing for the thieves to take. 

** Last Thursday, notice was given, that a 
gang of rebels were advancing hither, under the 
French standard, they had no drums, except bag- 
pipes. Immediately, every man in the place, in- 
cluding women and boys, ran out to meet them. 
We soon found our force much too little ; and they 
were far too many for us, to think of retreatii^. 
Death was in every face ; but to it we went, and by 
the time half our little party were killed, we b^an 
to be half alive. Fortunately, the Rebels had no 
guns, but pistols, cutlasses, and pikes ; and, Us we 
had plenty of muskets and ammunition, we put them 
all to the sword ; not a soul of them all escaped) 
except some that were ^drowned in an adjoining 
bog. 
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^ Thar unifonns were all different colours ; but^ 
mostly green. 

** After the action, we went to rummage a sort of 
camp they had left behind them : all we found, was 
a few pikes without heads, and a parcel of empty 
bottles, full of water ; and a bundle of blank French 
ecnmnissions, filled up with fishermen's names. 

** Troops are now placed every where round the 
sountry, which exactly squares with my ideas.*-I 
have only time to add, that I am, in haste, 

Your\ truly. 

** P. S. If you don't receive this, in course, it must 
have miscarried, therefore I beg you will write im- 
mediately, to let me know/' 

6^A— 1808. 

A number of men of fashion and fortune, whose 
lalent consisted in being able to guide their cattle 
with almost as much skill as a hackney-coachman 
who had served a regular apprenticeship, formed 
duonselves into a " driving society," called " The 
Whip Clui^* These hopes of their country met, 
jbr the first time, on this morning, in Cavendish 
Square, and mustered rather strong, there being 
altogether fifteen members, ornamenting the dicJcies 
of so many Landaus, with four horses each. 

** There is something in the very nature of a st£^e- 
eoachman that smacks (like his own whip) of the 
dignity of monarchs. He is the elect of the roai} 
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on which he travels-^the illustiious imitated of 
many hundreds. Talk of the King, indeed ! Hat 
Sang, even on the King'^s highway, is but ^^ cakes 
and gingerbread^ to the Jehu. For him Jobn 
boots whistles welcome, and the publican waxeth 
honest in his gin ; for him B^tsy, the pretty bar^ 
maid, displays the symmetry of a well-tumed ande^ 
and the landlady speaks volumes in a squint. 

** Survey him as he bowls along the road, withxu^ 
bicund snout and hang-up Beryamin. Listen to the 
untutored melody of his voice as he preaches the word 
of exhortation to his tUs^ and enforces his doctrine 
with his whip. Hark ! already he is entering the vil- 
lage — the coach-horn soundsythe.leaders rattle along 
the streets • as though they should never be old' — 
the dust flies, the dogs bark, the pigs squeak, and 
out rush the neighbourhood to bid him welcome as 
he passes. Survey his importance. To some he 
gives a cold nod ; to others a smile of recognition ; 
but thrice happy is he who is honoured with. * Go 
itf Jemmy!' Beatified James J thou hast lived 
eternity in a moment. 

*^ In the nature of his vocation, the Coachman 
bears no indistinct resemblance to the Poet : the one 
gives the reins to his horses, the other to his ima^ 
nation. The Poet is the child of feeling,— ditto the 
Coachman. The one feels what he writes, the 
other what he drives. The one gets drunk with 
inspiration, thp other with gin — glorious nose- 
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colouring gin ; and finally, gende reader, the pn^ 
^ves spwr to his Pegasus, the other to his off-si^ 
leaders/^ 

14^A— 1722. 

Thq "Flying Post'' of this date, notices the 
appearance, at a review, of the Bishop of Durham, 
on horseback, in the King's train, dressed " in a lay 
habit of purple, with jack boots, and his hat cocked, 
and a black wig tied behind him, like a military 
officer/' 

227Mi— 1812. 

KiRWAN, the celebrated Chemist, and President 
of the Dublin Society, died. • 

The subjoined is a genuine copy of a letter, pre- 
sented to the Committee appointed by the Dublin 
Society for erecting a Bust of their late Presi- 
dent:— 

** To THE Committee 

** Appointed to see Mr. Kirwans Bust dun by the 
Dublin Library Society. 1821. 

** Plase your Honors, I see advertisment in the 
Freemans journal air yesterday as I get it evry 
Momin and pay saxpence per week for the readin 
it, settin forth ^^ That all statuaries should send in 
their proposialsfor dooing a Bust of one Mr. Kirwan 
that died lately it seems in this Toun. Now there's 
near a man in Dublin that could doo it chaper nor 
ndter than myself — And why, bekase i ave a Boy 
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That's al most a man and out of his Time ia name 
hb tim Slattery and can work nigh as well as mjadf 
to help me with and if Your Honours wants to see 
Any of mj work Yule go any day to Jamesei 
Church yard, yule see there^s a Head Stcme leatlj 
put up over one mr. banks, with death on one ^de 
and Time with his Our glass and rithe in the other* 
I did Death and tim did time — and i defie any man 
in Dublin to doo them better, I ave as nise a Block 
ci Black Stone, the same as Mr. Smith did them 
Chirrupsea snd Syrupses Heads with upon the 
outnde within the Castle capel where i worked 
mysel and tim for S munst An where id be yet if 
it wassent that i was beliyd. Bad luck attend them 
Same that dun it to Mr. jonstone, buts' its no matter 
il be up to them yet, and as I think tim and i cood 
have dun it any How in a week say IL Ids, Od. 
for myself — and a Ginnee for tim. That's as chape 
as 2. IS. 8. and say too more for the Block (which 
is as cheap as Bog water) that wood make it;in all 
4. 8. 3. which is chape enuif in all conshinse— 4f 
your honores approve of the proposial plase to said 
to me to No. ^, Patricke clothes (Patrick's Close) a 
pair back, and if i and Urn bees out Misses Casee a 
v^ry dasent woman that myself and dm diets with 
will take any messuage for your honours humble 
sarvant 

" To commend 

'^ James Meabt. 
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" N Bene — If any other offers to doo the Gob 
chaper may be sum thing else mite lie in your 
honours way I woold be glad to make a Head 
Stoke or a Tome Stone for any of your honors — "^ 

23rd— 1825. 

The ** New Times^ of this morning presented 
its readers with the following singularly concocted 
advertisement : — ** Wanted, by a Surg^n residing 
at Guildford, TztK> Apprentices^ who will be treated 
as one of the family.'^ This reminds us of an Irish 
advertisement, which informed its readers, that 
there had lately been published a volume of great 
Utility, entitled—^* Every man his own washer- 
wDomany 

24/A— 1824. 

This evening, Mr. Wm. Fassen, the Comedian, 
took his benefit. — The Covent Garden season of 
1828-4, was distinguished by its barrenness, both 
of profit to the Proprietors, and of rational enter, 
tainment to the Public. The Benefits at length 
commenced, and Mr. Farren valiantly determined 
to electrify John BulPs "faculties of eyes and 
ears,^ by a Masquerade, in which all the Spec- 
tacleSj and leading eye-traps of London, were to 
figure away, as large as life. Giants, dwarfs, 
harlequins, mermaids, fire-eaters, rope-vaulters, and 
horse-riders, were diligently sought for, and civilly 
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asked to patronise, with their presence, tlus mm- I 
drous Masquerade ; some '^ kept the word of pio- < 
mise to the ear, and broke it to the hope ;^ scrrenl 
declared it to be " no go^ and some few of die 
latter description, (tumblers and equestrians,) did 
make their appearance. Ducrow, who shone lo 
terrific in Cortez^ beamed now in all his glory ; bat 
knowing well how partial the Manager was to Hie 
the high horse ^, he kept a sharp look-out after Us 
steed, for fear of any mistakes. In the procuring 
those who were to figure as Stars^ Mr. Farren was 
peculiarly unfortunate : ** The Mermaid** could not 
be got on any terms ; *' The Swiss Giantess"** could 
not- find a handkerchief large enough to wrap round 
her neck, to prevent the ill efiects of the night-air; 
and, although some friends kindly proposed the 
joining a few hearih^vgs together, whose **airy 
folds^** might set damp at defiance, it was politely 
declined, and " the Giantess*^ was wanting, ** The 
Sicilian Dwarf,^' whom Mr. Farren intended to have 
shewn round to the dress-boxes, on a table-spoon, 
made for the purpose, unluckily died, and lies em- 
balmed, in a tea-caddy, at Surgeotfs Hall. That 
great little man, "Mr. Pap,'^ was, accordingly, 
advertised in her place ; but " Mr. Pap*' having 

* This seems to have been a favourite amusement of fAt 
Charle^*8, as in Warwick's Memoirs of ( harles I. we are told, 
with great gravity, that ** his exercises were manly, /or he rid tin 
great horse very well," 
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been brought up piously, had no fancy for any 
ragaiiegs like the present ; and he was also absent 
mthout leave. Never was any man so unfortunately 
atuated as Mr. Farren ; he had some thoughts of 
getting Tom Crihb to recite Hamlef s Soliloquy, or 
the Tent Scene, from Richard III. ; but as he was 
informed the Managers, next season, intended to 
bring forward these pieces, with the horses, his good 
taste obliged him to desist ; rightly considering, one 
such outrage on common sense was quite sufficient 
in the course of the year. Stilly the Public, that 
innocent^ unsuspectmg lamb, must be "kidnapped 
to the Theatre. Placards, as long as Pidcock's 
Boa Constrictor^ had been flaming for weeks, from 
Hyde Park Comer to Mile End — " W. Farren 
AND THE Swiss GiANTEss**^ glared upon you from 
every dead wall ; and the same illustrious couple 
haunted, in company with Dr. Eady, the shutters 
of every empty shop in the Strand. A running 
fire of paragraphs and eloquent puffs was kept up 
in all the Papers ; and " The Morning Post," nqw 
and then ventured a flight, in both poetry and 
prose, on this interesting subject, that must have 
made Charles Phillips tremble, and Tom Moore 
riiake in his shoes. The evening came on : *' The 
Morning Post'' redoubled its fire, and " The Times,'' 
(Old and New), « Chronicle," and « Herald," finely 
brought up the rear. What could withstand such 
a park of arUllery ! every thing was forgotten but this 



1 

176 THE GOOD-rSLLOW^S CALBNDAB. 

momentous occurrence; John Bull i^hed to tUf 
<* Feast of Heason, and Flow of Soul ;^ quite !»• 
▼enous ; and before the rising of the curtain^ fiOOL 
was the sum stated by the monqr-takers to be in the 
house. But, methinks, my readers ask, — ^^ How fid 
Mr. Farren get over his difficulties? Did he apdi^- 
gise for the absence of his Giantess andDwarfT'^ 
Thar absence, gentle reader, was not percdved,^ 
\e procured a huge Life Guard, and dressed Jum 
up in petticoats, Jbr the Giantess ; and the Dwarf, 
Mr, Pap, was personated by an intelligent indivi- 
dual, yclept — Tom CribVs Pot-ioy ! 

Copy qf an Advertisement in a Diurnal PrifU of 

June, 1722. 

Challenge. — I, Elizabeth Wilkinson, of Clerks- 
well, having had some words with Hannah Hyfield, 
and requiring satisfaction, do invite her to meet me 
on the stage, and box me for three guineas ; each 
woman holding half-a-crown in each hand, and the 
first woman that drops the money, to lose the 
battle. 

Answeb. — I, Hannah Hyfield, of Newgate- 
market, hearing of the resoluteness of Elizabeth 
Wilkinson, wiU not fail, God willing, to give her 
more blows than words — desiring home blows, and 
from her no favour : she may expect a good thump- 
ing. 
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This Month, all who pretend to being considered 
" Fashion^s Votaries,^ do a Utile bit of rusticity ; 
therefore, we think our readers will agree with us 
in thinking the following Epistle appositely intro- 
duced. 

THE DANDY OUT OF TOWN. 

mOBEBT BAMBLETON TO BICHABD BANGEE, ESQ. 

Wortleberry Hall, Gloucestershire. 

" Deab Dick, 
'^ You will be as much surprised, I imagine, to 
hear from me, from this out-of-the-way place, as if 
jou had an epistle from me, dated *^ Nootka Sound,^ 
or ** Parry's Polar Expedition;^ notwithstanding 
that, here I am, surrounded by all the beauties of 
Country scenery, arcadian groves on my right, trout 
streams on my left, and rocks, cataracts, and shady 
bowers scattered here, there, and every where. How 
I pass my time in the midst of this annoying quietude, 
I scarcely know myself. I have done every thing 
to provoke Life^ or a show of it, in the Bumpkins 
about me ; but Corinthianism either never strayed 
into Gloucestershire, or has been dead long since. 
I, with all my ingenuity, cannot even conjure up 
the ghost of it. I am, my dear Dick, ten thousand 
times worse off than Gil Bias was in the Robbers^ 
Cave, Charles in the Royal Oak, or even Mr. Sheriff 
Parkins in the Court of Eang^'s Bench ; and now 

i5 
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and then, to add to my annoyances, I am confound- 
edly troubled with low spirits ; it'*s true, on those 
occasions, I drink myself to sleep ; but this remedy 
jEedls sometimes, and then the hobgoblins that danoe 
round me are as terrific and numerous as those lA 
" Der Freischutz ;" then every pond says, "Drown 
yourself," and every tree seems invitingly stretching 
out its bough for me to hang myself upon. Neither 
of these rash acts have I committed yet, but I don't 
know what I may do if I don''t get better soon, for I 
assure you, sometimes the ennui oppresses me so 
intolerably, that I can scarcely lace my stays, and 
the other day I caught myself coming down stairs 
with only one whisker on ; three times have I voted 
myself, upon due inspection and contemplation, a- 
perfect hore^ and I am pretty certain most people 
would agree with me. I am as dull as a poem *^ by 
a Personage of Distinction,'' and as out of my de*. 
ment as an East Ender at Almack's. 

" In this place, there are no resourses for elegant 
minds. Nobody here ever heard of a Private Thea^ 
tre, any more than they did of a Petit Sowper, or 
Hunt's Blacking. They hunt and shoot with dou- 
ble-barrelled guns, and fish, and go, what the bruta 
call, a coursing, but all this I can't bear ; in the 
first place, I hate hunting, because a year or tw» 
ago, at Sir Dilberry Duckling's, I was tempted to 
mount by some of the ladies, and just as the cri- 
minal came to a five-barred gate h^ bolted over, and 
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Tery ingeniously contrived to leave me behind him, 
to the great amusement of the laughing fair ones, 
and the great annoyahce of myself, as I damaged 
the tie of a beautiful cloth, the Jblds of which I had 
been miraculously successful in that day, and I 
could not hit the exact turn and return of it for 
five weeks, three days, and two hours, which to me 
was a serious calamity; so much for hunting. 
Then, as to shooting, you must be well aware, my 
dear Dick, that the weight of a double-barrelled 
gun is more than any gentleman ought to carry ; 
besides^ the report when it goes off makes so much 
noise that I protest I should go off loo, only I take 
the precaution of always having a servant at hand 
-with Rigge's Essence of Aromatic Vinegar. Fish- 
ing, of all earthly things, I abominate ; only con- 
ceive the monstrosity of a man of my figure sitting 
in the cold to catch a fish I can buy in the next 
market ; no, when I am caught at this, may every 
Schneider in London misfit me, and Hoby cease to 
make my boots. But I fear I weary you ; yet, 
where can my sorrows find pity unless in the sym- 
pathising bosom of an elegant friend like yourself. 
Oh London ! dear London ! how I long once more 
to behold thy smoke-dried sons and daughters, in 
whose countenances a sentimental paleness very 
satisfactorily apologises for the want of that vulgar 
rustic health that is here so plentiful ; but how in- 
expressive and inelegant it is to see a nymph with 
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two huge red cheeks, continually moviDg round you, 
like the two red lights that revolve at the Humber. 
Then if it rains while on our lounge at the West 
end, what a delightful place is Burlington Arcade^ 
or the Bazaar, and the half-price to the Covent 
Garden Saloon, what extacy in the bare remem- 
brance of it ! Oh, Dick ! if you beheld xne, who 
have quadrilled with Duchesses, and eat Raspberry 
Jam at Tortonfs^ shut up in this infernal countiy- 
house, without even the satisfaction d seeing a coach 
to London pass every day, you would pity me ; 
but — " to this complexion must we come at lasV^ 
Then, as for society, here are men and womea in 
abundance, that are all talk and blunders, and re* 
mind you of " The Bull and Mouth'' ev.ery hour rf 
the day ; but they have no notion of any thing 
proper^ beyond a wrestling match, or a ^run in a 
fiack ; even a poney race is many miles beyond their 
capacity. I have tried, I suppose, a dozen times 
over to get up a bit ofa^fight^ and offered to train 
my man, but all would not do ; they are as immove- 
able from their dull routine, as Ixioti was from his; 
I must, however, tell you, that at one time I had 
great hopes of being able to effect something in the 
milling way ; but I was confoundedly bit : a fellow 
whom I had long been persuading to fight a brother 
bumpkin, came to me one morning and told me, he' 
was resolved to have at him, if I would " teach un 
a bit,*^ as the savage said ; this I agreed to, and prQ- 
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mised to superintend his training myself; which 
offer seemed to please my gentleman vastly, and at 
it we went, secundum artem. Fortunately, I brought 
down with me a pair of Fambles, and every morn- 
ing, after breakfast, I amused myself with punching 
the booby^s head and bread-basket^ till my wind got 
exhausted. I made him eat steaks underdone, and 
cut him the breast bits of turkeys and fowls, all of 
which he seemed to relish marvelously ; at length, 
when the time drew near for his meeting his adver- 
sary, and I was anxiously expecting a little rational 
amusement, he dumb-founded my hopes one day 
by telling me " He and Tom'^ had made it up, and 
had the assurance to ask me if I ^' wam^t glad on 
it.'' Thi^ was too much, and I was just endeavour- 
ing to exert myself to kick him, which Mr. Sim- 
plicity perceived, and very sagaciously made a 
precipitate retreat ; but, my dear Dick, how great 
will your surprise be to learn, that this fellow'*s 
training was all a settled plan between him and his 
pretended adversar}', " to gammon the Lurmuner^ 
as these Hottentots, in the exuberance of their wit 
and amiable playfulness, called it ; this was rustic 
jamplicity with a vengeance. This cruel disappoint- 
ment, however, I have recovered from, and hav« 
lately been feeding up some game cocks for a match 
with some of the Parson's, who is altogether ** a. 
nice man ;'' he says a short grace, has been a sport- 
ing character, and knows something about Rvng 
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aflkirs, about the period of Johnson and BigBeii; 
but then he lives such a way off, and when he does 
come to see me, he poisons me by smoking, and 
-drinks brandy and water enough to float " The 
Columbus ;■" and all this, however, he declares he 
does medicinally, to cure the asthma, which bores 
him very much ; for he coughs, and splutters, and 
wheezes, and snorts, and grunts, that the play (jjf 
lAs lungs and the cM noises they sometimes produce 
on his breathing, frequently remind me of some un- 
fortunate pair of bellows, which happens to be half 
choked by a coal in its nozzle. 

" This is the sum total of my communications at 
present ; and I beg you, my dear Dick, to consider 
how unhappy I must necessarily be, thus situated. 
To be a stone-chopping Macadamizer of roads, a 
convict in a hulk, or a seller of sausages at Bartleitiy 
Fair, would all be superlatively happy situationi 
compared to mine, because all these come in contact 
with those who know what Life is, and who can 
iq)preciate its charms as much as I can the stripe 
of a new-fashioned toilinet, or Dr. Kitchener a 
TruffU by Ude. 

^ I am sick at heart :^ 

'* That line, I think, is somewhere to be found ill 
Shakspeare, or, * The Wheel of Fortune ;' I thmk 
I heard it one night at the theatre at half-price — it 
is applicable to my melancholy situation, and, there- 
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RMPe, I conclude with it. If I live over the winter 

foU diall hear from me again, till when, I remain, 

" Your companion in mischief, 

" Robert Rambleton.*^ 
^* To Richard Ranger^ Esq!" 
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7^A— 1816. 

Richard Brinsley Sheridan died, aged 64. 

Sheridan, a few years before his death, paid 
a visit to an old sportsman in the sister kingdom, at 
the commencement of the shooting season ; atid, in 
order to avoid the imputation of being an ignoramti^^ 
he was under the necessity of taking a gun, and at 
the dawn of day, setting forth in pursuit of game. 
Unwilling to expose his want of skill, he took an 
opposite course to that of his friend, and was^ 
accompanied by a gamekeeper, provided with a bag 
to recdiye the birds which might fall victims to his 
attad^s, smd a pair of excellent pointers. The game- 
keqier was a true Irishman, and possessed of all 
those arts which are known to belong to his country- 
men : and thinking it imperative on him to be parti- 
cularly attentive to his master^s friend, he lost no 
opportunity in praising his powers. The first covey 
(and the birds were abundant) rose within a few 
yafdsof the statesman's no^e; but the noise they 
made was so unexpected, that he waited till they 
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were out of 'harm^s way^ before he fired. Pat^wbo 
was on the look-out, expressed his surprise, and 
immediately observed, * Faith, Sir, I see you know 
what a gun is ; it''s well you was^nt nearer, or them 
chaps would be sorry you ever came into the 
country.' Sheridan re-loaded, and went on, but lui 
second shot was not more successful. ^ Oh !^ cried 
Pat, < what an escape. 1*11 be bound you rumpled 
some of their feathers.' The gun was loaded agaiD, 
and on went our senator ; but the third shot was as 
Uttle effective as the two former. ^ Hah V exclaimed 
Pat, although astonished at so palpable a miss; 
* I'll lay a thirteen you don't come near to us to-day 
again. Master was too near you to be pleasant' 
So he went on, shot after shot, and always had 
something to say to console poor Sheridan, who 
was not a little amused with his ingenuity. At last, 
on their return home, without a bird in the bag, 
Sheridan perceived a covey quietly feeding on die 
other side of a hedge, and, unwilling to ^ve them & 
chance of flight, he resolved to have a slap at them 
on the ground. He did so ; but to his mortification, 
they all flew away untouched. Pat, whose excuses 
were now almost exhausted, still had something to 
say ; and he joyfully exckdmed, looking at Sheridan 
very significantly, • By J — s you made them lave 
ihaif any way i' and with this compliment to hit 
sportsmanlike qualities, Sheridan closed his morn- 
ing's amusement, laughing heartily at his com- 
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panioD, and rewarding him with half-a-crown for 
hiB patience and encouragement 

To Michael Kelly we are indebted for a 
couple of facetious anecdotes of this extraordinary 
individuaL 

** I have seen,** says he, " many instances of Mr. 
Sheridan^s power of raisingmoney, when pushed hard.; 
and one among the rest, I confess, even astonished me. 
He was once 30002. in arrears with the performers 
of the Italian Opera : payment was put o£P from day 
to day, and they bore the repeated postponement 
with Christian patience; but, at last, even their 
docility revolted ; and finding all the tales of Hope 
flattmng, they met ; they resolved not to perform 
any longer until they were paid. As manager, I 
acccM'dingly received on the Saturday morning their 
written declaration, that not one of them would 
appear at night. On receiving this, I went to 
Messrs. Morlands^ banking-house, in Pall Mall, to 
request some advances, in order to satisfy the per- 
formers for the moment ; but, alas ! my appeal was 
vain, and the bankers were inexorable — they, like 
the singers, were worn out, and assured me, with a 

. solemn oath, that they would not advance another 
shilling either to Mr. Sheridan or the concern, for 
that they were already too deep in arrears. 

** This was a poxer ; and, with a heart rather sad, 

. I went to Hertford-street, Mayfair, to Mr. Sheridan, 
who at that time had not risen. « Having sent him 
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up word of the urgency of my buaness, after keep- 
ing me waiting rather more than two hours, in die 
greatest anxiety, he came out of his bed-room. I 
told him, unless he could raise SOOO?. the theatre 
must be shut up ; and he, and all belonging to the 
establishment, be disgraced. 

" * Three thousand pounds, Kelly ! there is no 
such sum in nature,^ said he, with all the coolneB 
imaginable ; nay, more than I could have imagined a 
man, under such circumstances, capable o£ ^ Are 
you an admirer of Shakspeare ?' 

'^ ^ To be sure I am,^ said I ; ^ but what has 
Shakspeare to do with 3000Z. or the Italian singers ?" 
^^ ^ There is one passage in Shakspeare,' said he, 
< which I have always admired particularly ; and it 
is that where Falstaff says, ^ Master Robert Shallow, 
I owe you a thousand pounds/ — * Yes, Sir John,* 
says Shallow, * which I beg you will let me take 
home with me/ — * That may not so eai^ be, Master 
Robert Shallow, replies Falstaff;' and so I say unto 
tliee. Master Mick Kelly, to get three thousand 
pounds may not so easy be/ 

" * Then Sir,* said I, * there is no alternative but 
closing the Opera House;' and not quite pleased 
with his apparent carelessness, I was leaving the room, 
when he bade me stop, ring the bell, and order a 
hackney-coach. He then sat down, and read the 
newspaper, perfectly at his ease, while I was in an 
flgony of anxiety. When the coach came, he de- 
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sired me to get into it, and order the coachman to 
drive to Morlands^ and to .Morlands' we went; 
there he got out, and I remained in the carriage in 
a state of nervous suspense not to be described ; but 
. in less than a quarter of an hour, to my joy and 
surprise, out he came, with SOOOZ. in bank notes in 
his hand. By what hocus-pocus he got it, I never 
knew, nor can I imagine even at this moment ; but, 
certesy he brought it to me out of the very house 
where, an hour or two before, the firm had sworn 
they would not advance him another sixpence. 

** He saw, by my countenance, the emotions of 
surprise and pleasure his appearance, so provided, 
had excited ; and laughing, bid me take the money 
to the Treasurer, but to be sure to keep enough out 
of it to buy a barrel of native oysters, wfdch he 
would come and roast at night in Siiffblk-street. 

** An instance of Sheridan'^s neglect of his own 
interest came (amongst many others) to my know- 
ledge. He had a particular desire to have an au- 
dience of his late Majesty, who was then at Windsor, 
on some point which he wished to carry, for the 
good of the theatre. — He mentioned it to his pre- 
sent Majesty, who, with the kindness which on 
every occasion he shewed him, did him the honour 
to say, that he would take him to Windsor himself; 
and appointed him to be at Carlton House, to set 
off with his Royal Highness precisely at eleven 
o^dock. He called upon me, and said, ' My dew 
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Mic, I am going to Windsor with the Prince the 
day after to-morrow ; I must be with him at defen 
o'clock in the morning, to a moment; and to be m 
readiness at that early hour, you must give me a 
bed at your house to-morrow night ; I shall then 
only have to cross the way to Carlton House, and 
be punctual to the appointment of His Royal IG^ 
ness.'' 

<^ I had no bed to offer him but my own, whidi t 
ordered to be got in readiness for him; andh^ 
with his brother-in-law, Charles Ward, stayed din- 
ner with me. Amongst other things at table, there 
was a roast neck of mutton, which was sent awsf 
untouched. As the servant was taking it out tl 
the room, I observed, < There goes a dinner fit ftr 
a King;* alluding to his late Majesty's known par- 
tiality for that particular dish. 

** The next morning I went out of town, to dine 
and sleep, purposely to accommodate Mr» Sheridan 
with my bed ; and got home again about four o^dock 
in the afternoon, when I was told by my servant, 
that Mr. Sheridan was up-stairs still, fast asleep— 
that he had been sent for several times from Carlton 
House, but nothing could prevail upon him to 
get up. 

" I was told that an hour after I had quitted town, 
he called at the Saloon, and told my servant-maid, 
that * he knew she had a dinner fit for a King, io 
the house,-— ft cold roast neck of mutton,^ and asked 



ber if she had any wine. She told him there were, 
in a closet, five bottles of port, two of madeira, and 
one of brandy ; the whole of which, I found that he, 
Bichardson, and Charles Ward, after eating the 
neck of mutton for dinner, had consumed:— on 
hearing this, it was easy to account for his drowsi- 
ness in the morning. He was not able to raise his 
head from his pillow, nor did he get out of bed until 
ser^ o^clock, when he had some dinner. 

^ Kemble came to him in the evening, and they 
again drank very deep, and I never saw Mr. Sheri- 
dan in better spirits. Kemble was complaining of 
want of novelty at Drury Lane Theatre; and that, 
as manager, he felt uneasy at the lack of it. ^ My 
dear Kemble,^ said Mr. Sheridan, < don^t talk of 
grievances now.^ But Kemble still kept sayings 
* Indeed we must seek for novelty, ot the theatre 
must sink — novelty, and novelty alone, can prop it, 
*^ * Then,' replied Sheridan, with a smile, * if you 
want novelty, act Hamlet, and have music played 
between your pauses.** 

^ Kemble, however he might have felt the sarcasm^ 
did^t appear to take it in bad part. What made 
the jc^e tell at the time, was this : a few nights pre- 
vious, while Ketnble was acting Hamlet, a gentle- 
man came to the pit-door, and tendered half-prioe. 
The money-taker told him that the third act wni 
only then beguii. 

^ The gentleman, lookmg at his watch, said, — ^ It 
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must be impossible, for it was then half pot 



nine.' 



*f * That is very true, Sir,' replied the mottej- 
taker ; ^ but recollect Mr. Kemble plays Hamki 
to-night: " 

It is but fair to add, that both Kelly's Work, ai4 
Moore's, contain several anecdotes of Sheridan, 
amusing enough in the detail ; but as they place him. 
in the light of » captivating swindler^ we have too 
much gratitude for the pleasure derived from his 
writings, to introduce them here. 
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Dr. South died. 

The celebrated Dr. South, the most eloquentof 
preachers in his day, called on his old friend and 
fellow-collegian. Dr. Waterland, who pressed him 
to stay dinner. Mrs. W., however, thought her 
arrangements disturbed, and refused to make any 
addition to the leg of mutton already provided, 
saying, she would not be put out of her way — ^that 
she would not ; the husband, provoked beyond all 
patience, declared that, if it were not for the stran- 
ger in the house, he would thrash her. Dr. South, 
who heard all this through a thin partition, hallooed 
out, " Dear doctor ! as we have been friends ft 
long, I beseech you not to make a stranger of mc 
on this occasion." 

Dr. South, when he redded at Caversham^ in 
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Oxfordshire, was, one very cold winter's morning, 
called out of his bed to marry a couple, who were, 
then waiting at church. He hurried on his habili- 
ments, and went shivering to the church ; but seeing 
only an old man of seventy, and a woman about the 
same age, asked his clerk in a pet, where the bride 
and . bridegroom were, and what those old folks 
wanted? . The old man replied, that they came 
theie to be married. The doctor, looking sternly 
at them, exclaimed, maeried ! " Yes, marriedy 
sfdd the old man hastily ; ^^ hetter marry than do 
worsen " Get you gone, you silly old fools,*' said 
tlpe Doctor ; *^ get home arid do your worst ,*" and 
then; hobbled out of church, abusing his clerk for 
disturbing him on so silly an occasion. 

SO^Zt— 17S9. 

This Day an action was tried before the Court 
of Kii]ig*s Bench, brought by Mr. Spurrier, auc 
tioi^eer^. against a Mr. Beard, to i^cover a sum of 
about £,9^0y being a charge of one per cent. com. 
mission for selling an estate. 

Mr. Christie, the auctioneer, of " han^ng wood** 
memory, was called as a witness for the plaintiff. 
He said, ^^ he had been an auctioneer upwards of 
twenty-five years. The business of an auctioneer 
consisted in something more than in making bows, 
and in knocking down the hammer. It required a 
knowledge,: grounded on experience ; a proper ac^ 
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quaintanoe with all the circumstances belon^ngto 
the estate, and the mode of preparing proper adver- 
tisements to enlarge the ideaa of the pubUc^ 

Mr. Erskine, who was counsel for the defendant, 
addressed the jury in a speech replete with wit and 
ingenuity. He said he found the profes^on of an 
auctioneer was infinitely preferable, in point of 
pleasure and pr^t, to that of a barrister ; for the 
dijBPerence between the charge of the present plaintiff 
and his, was as follows : — 

Auctioneer's charge : To a pleasant journey into 
Sussex, where I was hospitably entertained, (out 
two days) «f.2S0. Mr. Erskine's charge: To 
pleading from nine in the morning till four in the 
afternoon, by which I was melted down by fatigue 
to the size of a silver penny, «£.10. 10^. 

Mr. Erskine said, if auctioneers were paid the 
demand in question on every adventiure, they would 
be the richest subjects in the nation. By enlargwg 
ff^e ideas, of the public, which he found was the 
business of the gentlemen of the hammer, he sup- 
posed was meant, representing an estate to be worth 
^.20,000, Ivhen it would only sell for ^£".10)000, 

The Plaintiff was nonsuited. 

^^A— 1809. 

^ The Walcheren Expedition sailed. 

Many persons of sensibility were much affected 
at the parting interview between Lord Castlereagh 
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and Sir William Curtis, when the wcnrtby Aldaiman 
sailed with the Expedition. Since Gay^s ^^ Black- 
eyed Susan,'' there has scarcely occurred a more 
pleasing subject for lyric poetry; and a parody 
on that beautiful composition has been prettily 
attempted by some tasteful and sprightly genius. 

ALh in the Downs the fleet was moored. 

The stjneamers waving in the wind, 
When Castlereagh appeared on board, 
^ Ah ! where shall I my Curtis find ? 
Tell me, ye jovial sailors, tell me true. 
If my fat WilHam sails among your crew?" 

William, who high upon the poop, 
Rock'd by the billows to and fro. 
Heard, as he supp'd his turtle-soup. 
The well-known Viscount's vmce below ; 
The spoon drops greasy frcnon his savoury hands, 
And quick as lightning on the deck he stands. 

So Isaac Hawkins Browne at prayer, 

Shuts close his hymn-book to his breast. 
If Porceval's shrill note be hear. 
And drops into the Treasury nest. 
The noblest biscuit-baker in the fleet 
Might envy William's ear that call so sweet. 

** O Oastlereagh, thou spodess Peer, 

My vote shall ever true remain. 
Let me wipe off that Viiion tear : 

We only part to meet again. 
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Change Ministers about ^ — my vote shall b^ 
The faithful compass that still points to thee f 

** Believe not what reformers say, i 

Who tempt with doubts thy constant mind ; ] 
They swear contractors, when away, 
Tttfo strings to every bow can find : 
Yes, yes.; believe them when they tell thee so ; 
Thine are my only strings and only bow. 

" Though Flushing clmm this face to-day^ 

Let not a paler statesnuui mourn ; 
Though cannon roar, yet Castlereagh 

Shall see his Alderman return [ffy. 

All safe and sound, though forced-meat balls should 
And claret still shall wet his civic eye.*^ 

Tremendotis Chatham gave the word. 

Sir Home his swelling topsaUs spread. 
No longer Castlereagh^s on board, 
Sir William wept, and went to bed. 
The Viscount's boat unwilling rows to land,. 
<< J Jew •' '" he cried, and waved bis Uly hand. 

SOtA. 

On this night the huge metropolitan Theati^ 
usually close, and the actors of celebrity rusticate, 
picking up money and engagements from Country 
Managers, who are certaiply what Mn Cobbett, m 
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hi& judicious application of epithet, would call 
^^Jine animals,'^ 

A portrait of one has been drawn by Wash- 
ington Irving, and its fidelity to nature is equal 
to its wit and character. He makes him speak 
in his own person: — 

Behold me now, (says the votary of Thespis,) 
zt the summit of my ambition, ^^ the high top- 
gallant of my joy,^ as Romeo says. No longer a 
chieftain of a wandering tribe, but a monarch of 
a legitimate throne, and entitled to call even the 
great potentates of Covent-garden and Drury4ane, 
codsins. You no doubt think my happiness com- 
|dete. Alas, Sirs i I was one of the most uncom- 
fortable dogs living. No one knows, who has not 
tried, the miseries of a manager ; but, above all, 
the miseries of a country manager. — No one can 
conceive the contentions and quarrels within doors— 
the oppressions and vexations from without.. I was 
pestered with the bloods and loungers of a country 
town, who infested my green-room, and played the 
mischief among my actresses. But there was no 
shaking them off. It would have been ruin to 
a£front them ; for though troublesome friends, they 
would have been dangerous enemies. Then there 
were the village critics and village amateurs, who 
were continually tormentiiu^ me with advice, and 
getting into a passion if I would not take it ; espe- 
cially tb^ village doctor and the villi^ attorney, 
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who had both been to London occasionally^ and 
knew " what acting should be.'*' 

I had also to manage as arrant a crew of scifipe- 
graces as ever were collected together witlnn the 
walls of a theatre. I had been obliged to comUoe 
my original troop with some oi the former troop of 
the theatre, who were favourites of the public. Here 
was a mixture that produced perpetual ferment 
They were all the time either fighting or frolidui^ 
with each other, and I scarcdy know which mood 
was least troublesmne. If they quarrelled, every 
thing went wrong ; and if they were friends, they 
were continually plajring off some prank upon ewch 
other or upon me; tor I had unhap{Hly acquired 
among them the character of an easy, good-natured 
£^ow— -the worst character that a manager can 
possess. 

Their waggery at times drove me almost craay ; 
for there is nothing so vexatious as the hackneyed 
tricks, and hoaxes, and pleasantries, of a vet^ian 
band of theatrical vagabonds. I rushed them 
well enough, it is true, while I was merely one of 
the company, but as manager I found them detest- 
able. They were incessantly bringing some £s- 
grace upon the theatre by th^ tavern frolics, and 
their pranks about the country town. AU my 
lectures about the impctftancie of keeping up the 
dignity of the profisssion and the respectability of 
the company w^e in vain. The villains could not 
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sympathise with the delicate feelings of tl man in ' 
my station. They even trifled with the seriousness of 
stage business. I have had the whole piece inter* 
rapted) and a crowded audience of at least twenty* 
five pounds, kept waiting, because the actors had 
hid away the breeches of Rosalind ; and have 
known Hamlet to stalk solemnly on to deliver his 
soliloquy, with a dishclout pinned to his skirts. 
Sueh are the baleful consequences of a manager's 
getting a character for good nature. 

I was intolerably annoyed, too, by the great 
me^rs who came down starrinff^ as it is called, from 
London. Of all -baneful influences, keep me from 
that of a London atar / A first-rate actress, going 
the rounds of the country theatres, is as bad as 
a blazing comet whisking about the heavens, and 
fthaking fire, and plagues, and discords, from its tail. 

The moment one of these "heavenly bodies^' 
appeared in my horizon, I was sure to be in hot 
water. My theatre was overrun by provincial 
dandies, copper- washed counterfeits of Bond-street 
loungers, who are always proud to be in the train 
•of an actress from town, and anxious to be thought 
on exceeding good terms with her. It was really a 
rdief to me when some random young nobleman 
would come in pursuit of the bait, and awe all this 
•small fry at a distance. I have always felt myself 
more at ease with a nobleman, than with the dandy 
•of a country town. 
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And then the injuries I suffered in mj personal 
dignity and my managerical authority, from the 
viats of these great London actors ! Sblood, Sir, I 
was no longer master of myself on ray throne. I 
was hectored and lectured in my own green-rooni, 
and made an absolute nincompoop on my own 
stage. There is no t3rrant so absolute and capri* 
cious as a London ^ar at a country theatre. I 
dreaded the sight of all of them ; and yet if I did 
not engage them, I was sure of having the public 
damorous against me. They drew full houses, and 
appeared to be making my fortune ; but they swal- 
lowed up all the profits by their insatiable dananda 
They were absolute tape-worms to my little theatre; 
the more it took in, the poorer it grew. They were 
sure to leave me with an exhausted public, empty 
benches, and a score or two of affironts to settle 
among the townsfolk, in consequence of misunder- 
standings about the taking of places. 

But the worst thing I had to undergo in my 
managerical career was patronage. Oh, Sir ! of aU 
things deliver me f^m the patronage of the great 
people of a country town. It was my ruin. Yo|i 
must know that this town, though small, was filled 
with feuds, and parties, and great folks; being a 
busy little trading and manufacturing town. The 
mischief was, that their greatness was of a kind not 
to be settled by reference to the court calendar, 
or coUege of heraldry; it was therefore the most 
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quarrelsome kind of greatness in exi^nce. You 
smile, Sir; but let me tdl you there are no feuds 
more furious than the fronds feuds which take 
place in these " debatable lands'' of gentility. The 
most violent dispute diat I ever knew in high life 
was one which occurred at a country town, on a 
question of precedence between the ladies of a 
manufacturer of pns and a manufacturer of needles. 
At. the town where I was situated, there were per- 
petual altercations of the kind. The head manu-r 
factur^'s lady, for instance, was at daggers-drawings 
with the bead shopkeeper's, and both were too rich 
and had too many friends to be treated lightly. 
The doctor's and lawyer's ladies held their heads 
still higher: but they in their turn were kept in 
ehedc. by the wife of a country banker, who kept 
her own carriage; while a masculine widow of 
cracked character and secondJuxnd fashion, who 
lived in a large house, and claimed to be in some 
way related to nobility, looked down upon them 
all. To be sure, her manners were not over elegant, 
nor her fortune over large; but then, sir, her 
blood-*— oh, h» blood carried it all hollow; there 
was no withstanding a woman with such blood in 
het vrins. 

After all, her claims to high connexion were 
questioned; and she had frequent battles for pre- 
ced^ce at balls and assemblies with some of the 
sturdy dames of the neighbourhood^ who stood 
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upon their wealth and thor virtue : but thea the 
had two dashing daughters^ who dressed as fine as 
dragocHis, had as high blood as their mother, and 
seconded her in every thing : so they carried thdr 
point with high heads; and every body hated, 
abused, and stood in awe of the Fantadlins. 

Such was the state of the £Eishionable world m 
this self-important little town. Unluckily, I was 
not as well acquainted with its polidcs as I diould 
have been. I had found myself a stranger and 
in great perplexities during my first season; I 
determined, therefore, to put myself under the 
patronage of some powerful name, ' and thus to 
take the field with the prejudices of the public in 
my favour. I cast round my thoughts for the pur- 
pose, and in an evil hour they fell upon Mrs. Fan^ 
tadlin. No one seemed to me to have a more 
absolute sway in the world of fashion. I had 
always noticed that her party slammed the box 
door the loudest at the theatre ; that her daughters 
entered like a tempest, with a flutter of red shawls 
and feathers ; had modt beaux attending on them ; 
talked and laughed most during the performance ; and 
used quizzing-glasses incessantly. 1 he first evening 
of my theatre's re-opening, therefore, was announced 
in staring capitals on the play-bills, as under the 
patronage of " the Honourable Mrs. Fantadlin.'^ 

The whole community flew to arms! Presume 
to patronise the theatre I insufierable ! and then for 
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tae to dare to term her ^^ The Honourable I"* What 
claim has she to the title forsooth ? The fashionable 
world had long groaned under the tyranny of the 
Fantadlins, and were glad to make a common cause 
iagainst this new instance of assumption. All minor 
feuds were forgotten. The doctor'^s lady and the 
lawyer's lady " met together,^ and the manufacturer's 
krdy and the shopkeeper's lady " kissed eadi other ;'' 
and all, headed by the banker's lady, voted the 
theatre a borfy and detamined to encourage no- 
thing but the Indian Jugglers, and Mr. Walker*s 
£idouranion. 

Such was the rock an which I split. I never got 
over the patronage of the Fantadlin family. My 
bouse was deserted ; my actors grew discontented, 
becauae they were ill paid ; my door became a ham- 
mering place for every bailiff in the county ; and 
my wife became more and more shrewish and tcn*- 
menting, the more I wanted comfort. 

I tried for a time the usual consolation of a 
harassed, and henpecked man : I took to the bottle, 
and tried to tipple away my cares, but in vain. I 
don't mean to decry the bottle; it is no doubt 
cm excellent remedy in many cases, but it did not 
answer in mine. It cracked my voice, and coppered 
my nose, but neither improved my wife nor my 
affairs. My estaUishment became a scene of con- 
fusion and peculation. I was considered a ruined 
man, and of course fair game for every one to 
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pliick a^ as every one plunders a inking shipn 
Day after day some of the troop deserted, and, like 
deserted soldiers, carried off their arms and accoutre- 
ments with thejn. in this manner my wardrobe 
took legs and walked away, my finery strolled 
all over the country^^^my swords and daggers glit- 
tered in every bam, until, at last, my tailor made 
** one fell swoop,'' and carried off three dress coats^ 
half-a-dozen doublets, and nineteen pair of flesh^ 
coloured pantaloons. This was the ^^ be all and 
•the end air of my fortune. I no longer hesitated 
what to do. Egad, thought I, since stealing is 
the order of the day, 111 steal too ; so I secretly 
gathered together the jewels of my wardrobe, 
packed up a hero's dress in a handkerchief, slung 
it on the end of a tragedy sword, and quietly stoU 
off Sit dead of night, ^^the bell then beating one,'' 
leaving my queen and kingdom to the mercy of my 
rebellious subjects, and my merciless foes, tjie bum- 
bailiffs. Such was the " end of all my greatness." 

SO^A— 1771. 

Thomas Gray, the Poet, died. 

The following Parody of his celebrated " Ode 
on a Cat drowned in a Tub of Gold Fishes" has 
both humour and elegance to recommend it. 

'Twas on the pavement of a lane, 
Where a hard shower of soaking rain 
Had made a pretty mess. 
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A Buck advanced with carrful strut. 
For fear a sprinkle from a rut 
Should soil his lily dress. 

His powder'*d head, his silken hose, 
The dashing buckles on his toes 

Seem'd suited for a court; 
The mushn round a pudding rolPd, 
In which he kept his chin from cold. 

Was of the finest sort. 

He trod on slow ; but ''midst the tide 
A Brewer's dray was seen to glide — 

Unmindful of the mud, 
Before which stalk'd, with steps quite bold, 
Two high4ed steeds of beauteous mould — 

The piide of Whitbread''s stud. 



The spjashmg made on evVy side 
The lane, which was not over wide. 

Quite terrified the df : 
He saw the careless ^eds come on^ 
But dared not stand, nor dared to run — 

Lest he should splasih himself. 

At lengthy poor youth ! he made a stop, 
And would have got into a shop — 

But ah { the door was shut ! 
When, lo ! th"" advanced procession greet* 
The hapless beau with all the sweets 

Collected in the rut ! 
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He swore^ and call'd the draymiin wight . ^ 

Untaught, unlearn'd, and unpoHte, . ^ 

And said be^d thrash the blade ^ 
But he did not — ^good reason why, 
Alas, no Hercules was nigh. 

To ^ve Narcissus aid ! 

Then, all ye Bucks, who Walk the street^ 
So spruce, so buxom^ and so ti^ty 

Leam this sad tale by reading. 
To keep at home on rainy days. 
Lest you should meet with any drays — 

For draymen have ng breeding ! 

In July, 1818, a pedestrian, on his way from 
Westminster to Blackfiiars, beheld a gentlemom 
seated in a washing-tub^ Jloating with the tidcy 
under the pilotage of six geese^ yoked to the 
aquatic vehicle, and proceeding with all the grave 
composure of a civic voyage to Westminster. 
Whenever the geese were at all inclined to deviate, 
they were gently guided, with the round head of a 
mopsticky into the right course again. The per- 
sonage thus launched on so perilous and interesting 
an enterprise, turned out to be Usher, the down of 
the Coburg Theatre, whose aquatic feats have 
acquired him great cdebrity, and who, on this 
occasion, had laid a wager of ten guineas to perform 
a voyage from Blackfriars to Westminster in the 
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hsirk we have described, and which he accomjdished 
with great ease. 

In July, 18SS, a very laughable incident occurred 
at the Lunatic Asylum at Lancaster. A parish over- 
seer took a Lunatic to the Asylum. As the man was 
respectably connected, a gig was hired, and he was 
persuaded that it was merely an excursion of plea^ 
sure ; in the course of the journey, however, some- 
thing occurred to arouse the suspicions of the 
Lunatic, but he made no resistance, and seemed to 
enjoy his jaunt. When they arrived at Lancaster 
it was too late to proceed to the Asylum, and they 
took up their quarters for the night at an inn ; very 
early in the morning, the Luna6c searched the 
pockets of the officer, where he found the order for 
his own detention. With that cunning which 
madmen not unfrequently disj^y, he made his way 
to the Asylum, saw one of die keepers, and told 
him that he had got a sad mad fellow down at 
Lancaster, whom he i^ould bring up in the course 
of the day, adding, " He's a very queer fellow, 
and has got very odd ways ; for instance, I should 
not wonder if he was to say that I was the madman, 
and that he was bringing me, but you must take 
care of him, and not believe a word that he says."*' 
The keeper promised compliance, and thd Lunatic 
walked back to the inn, where he found the overseeif 
still fast asleep. He awoke him, and they sat down 
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to breakfast ** You're a very la^y fellow to be 
lying a]l day ; I have had a good long walk tlus 
raorning." — " Indeed," said the overseer ; " I should 
like to have a walk myself after bredcfast, perhaps 
you will go with me ?" The Lunatic assented, and 
after breakfast they set out, the overseer leading the 
way towards the Asylum, intending to deliver his 
diarge. When they got within sight of the Asylum, 
the lunatic exclaimed, ^^ What a fine house that is !" 
" Yes,'' ssdd the overseer, '* I should like to see the 
in^de^f it.'' — " So should I," observed the Lunatic 
— " Well," said the other, " I dare say they will 
let us look through ; however. 111 ask." The 
overseer rang the bell, and the keeper made his 
appearance ; the overseer then began to fumble for 
the order, when the Lunatic gave it to the keeper, 
saying, " This is the man I spoke to you about; 
you will take care of him, have his head shaved, 
and put a strait waistcoat on him." He immedi- 
ately laid hands on the poor overseer, who voci- 
ferated loudly, that the other was the madman, 
and he the keeper ; but as this only served to con- 
firm the story previously told, it did hot at all tend 
to procure his liberation. He was taken away, and 
became so very obstreperous that a strait waistcoat 
was speedily put on him, and his head was shaved 
secundum artem. Meanwhile, the Lunatic walked 
deliberately back to the inn, paid the reckoning, and 
set out on his journey homeward. The good people 
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were not a little surprised at finding the wrong man 
return ; they were afraid the Lunatic had murdered 
the overseer, and they asked him, what he had done 

with ; " Done with him r said the madman ; 

*' Why, I left him at the Lancaster Asylum, as 
mad as h — ^1 ;'*' which, indeed, was not far from truth, 
for the wits of the poor overseer were well nigh 
overset by his detention and treatment. Further in^ 
quiry was made, and it was ascertained that the man 
was actually in the Asylum ; a ma^strate^s order was 
obtained for his libevation, and he returned home 
on the next day, with a handkerchief tied round his 
head, in lieu of the covering which Nature had 
bestowed upon it. 



« •> % 



AUGUST. 

1^^^.1749. 

Jack Johnstone, the celebrated performer of 
Irish Characters, born at Kilkenny. 

This talented Patlander being one evening loudly 
called on, by the deities who preside in the highest 
part of the Theatre, for their favourite song of ** the 
Sprig of Shilelagh,^ though it was not announced, 
came on the stage readily, signifying his acquiescence. 
The music played, but when he was to have begun, 
he stood silent, and apparently confused. Again 
the orchestra struck up the symphony ; and stiU his 



006 THE GOOD-FBLLOW^S CALENDAB. 

nlenoe continued. At length he came fcnrward, and 
eleetrified the audience by this characteristic apology: 
<< Ladies and Gentlemen, I assure you, that / have 
sung the song so ofien^ that, by my sotU^ t cannet 
remember how it begins.^ 

^ I remember,^ says Michael Kelly, ** one day, 
shortly after my first appearance, dining with my 
friend, Jack Johnstone, in Great Russel-street, and 
met there an eccentric Irishman, well known in 
Dublin by the name of * Wag^sh Jack Long,' who 
was by turns an auctioneer and dramatist ; he wrote 
a play called * The Laplanders,' which was most 
eodliy received by the audience at first, and afiter- 
wards very warmly condemned. He came to Ei^ 
land to propose to Government a scheme to pay off 
the national debt. He was, however, full of anec 
dote, and had a happy knack of telling stories 
against himself; one, I recollect, was, that, in his 
aucdoneering capacity, amongst other schemes, he 
oflered for sale woollen cloths at a farthing a yard ; 
yet, so completely was his character known, and so 
well appreciated, that he could not advance a bid- 
ding, even upon that price. At one time, he told us, 
his patience was actually worn out ; and, in anger 
towards his auditory, said, he thought they would 
treat him with the same inattention if he were to 
offer a guinea for sale. He then, literally, took a 
guinea out of his pocket, and actually put it up ; 
there were certainly advances, shilling by shilling, 
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until it reached seyenteen shillings and sixpence, at 

which price he knocked it down, and handing it to 

the buyer, wished him luck of the bargain; the 

purchaser went immediately to try the value of his 

tot, when it appeared, being weighed, to be of 

dghteen-pence less value than the purchaser paid 

^it. 

•* He mentioned another anecdote of a Mr. Len^, 

nan, a saddler, in Dublin, who was most seriously 

stuge-struck, and volunteered to act Major O'Fla- 

herty, in which he was execrable; after this was 

oyer,^ however, he exhibited himself at the Cockle 

Club, where the facetious Isaac Sp£u*ks presided, 

and Jack Long was vice-president ; they made him 

extremely tipsy, and then gave him in charge to the 

watch, for having murdered Major O'Flaherty ; and 

left the poor saddler all night in durance vile, who 

afterwards stuck to making saddles, and never more 

was found guilty of murdering Majors, even on the 

stage. 

3r£^1776. 

This morning the classic ground of Moulsey Hurst 

was enlivened with an extraordinary Cricket Match, 

|dayed between six unmarried, against the same 

number of married women, and was won by the 

former, though one of the latter run seventeen 

notches. 

3rd— 1796. 

Jeremiah Avershaw, highwa)rman and mur- 
derer, executed on Kennington Common. 
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The following J^ cTesprit appeared two or three 
days after AvershaWs execution, and has been at- 
tributed to a celdbrated Statesman, Poet, and Wit 
^* Avershaw,who died last Monday. — ^This amiable 
and much-lamented man was cut off in the prime 
of life and usefulness. The severity of the laws 
may be here justly blamed, or rather the perverted 
amplication of them. They were not made to curb 
the aspiring genius of an Avershaw. They were 
made to restrain that ambition which plunges na- 
tions into war, that individuals may become rich, 
and desolates provinces, that places may be kept 

** Avershaw's talents were fitted for active life. 
Formed by Nature for the office of Statesman, he had 
firom education all that Statesmen usually have. He 
read with tolerable correctness; he wrote, at least, 
intelligibly ; and his style would not have disgraced 
a Treasury Paper, in the plenitude of its intelli- 
gence. What he did not know, he always could 
assert ; and what he could not prove, he could at 
least swear to. 

" In his conversation, he was copious, lively, figu- 
rative, and yet solemn. Knowing how readily the 
human mind tends to infidelity, he enforced belief 
by the solemnity of his appeals ; by oaths which in- 
dicate the sincere mind, and by execrations which 
mark indignant sensibility. 

** His talents for finance alone, might have raised 
him into consequence. It is not improbable that he 
had made this his early study ; and it is ascertained 
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that he copied the example of the greatest financiers. 
Where persuasion was ineffectual, as it too fr^ 
quently is in the present avaricious state of mankind, 
he employed force. What could not be done di- 
rectly, he performed by circumvention. He mad^ 
his subjects believe that they were in danger, and 
he raised the supplies with facility. It ought, in- 
deed, to be motioned, that he had c»ie weakness, 
of which financiers in general are destitute. He 
spared the poor, from a contempt of their ability to 
satisfy his demands. He never inidsted on money 
from him who had none. The shirtless passenger, 
and the empty cottage, were objects beneath his 
great mind. But he never spared the rich, the ac- 
cumulating^ and the tenacious. 

*' Of his sincerity, when sincerity was necessary, 
tb^^ can be no doubt ; but he had not the common 
Iblly of lavishing virtues upon trivial occasions. In 
all his schemes he preserved secrecy, and expected 
confidence. It was difficult to know what he meant 
merely from what he s^d. He had all the ambi- 
guity of the first Statesman — and from the expresr 
Aoa of his countenance, had it been expressive, little 
was to be gained ; for in the execution of his greatest 
projects, he concealed it beneath a mask. 

** He was a friend to war, and not averse to neces- 
sary depredation ; yet he never shrunk from the 
principles of his actions, nor attempted to defend 
that which could admit of no defence. Firm in hU 
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piirpofle, and provident in his means, he never under- 
took an expedition which fiuled. if his enemj 
escaped b^g defeated, it was because he was nol 
to be found. His courage was rather prudent dum 
rash ; he secured every possible advantage, attadcb^ 
the enemy when worst prepared to meet him ; when 
unarmed, and no defence could be made ; or when 
asleep, and their arms could be secured. Ui^e 
the majority of tvar-ministerSf he made no ldund«*8. 
He never attacked a force whidi was invindUe; 
nor did he march backwards and forwards, affectii^ 
deep deliberation, while in the mean time the enemy 
were making their escape. 

" His abilities were of the solid, rath^ thaii the 
splendid kind. Although, as already observed, he 
was eminently qualified to be a Statesman or a Cour- 
tier, yet he never was guilty of servility or submis- 
sion to his superiors. He pretended not to any 
uncommon degree of virtue, and conscience was a 
word he seldom bandied with his colleagues. His 
manners were so simple, that you could at once dis- 
cern the whole of his character. It was on great 
emergencies only that he wore a disguise^ which at 
once preserved his modesty and eluded observation. 

'* His disposition was naturally convivial ; he loved 
a cheerful glass, but his patriotism led him to en- 
courage the manufactures of his own country. It 
is reported with certainty, that he never drank 
foreign wines, nor encouraged foreign articles, unless 
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for the purposes of sale. In his commercial trans- 
actions, he acted with an uncommon degree of mode- 
ration. When inclined to dispose of any thing, he 
never received above one-third of its value; and 
that the feelings of the purchaser might not be hurt, 
be took an oath that ^^ it was more than it cost him.*^ 
It may be also mentioned, to his honour, that he 
waaa friend to the cultivation of the tmste lands. It 
b supposed, indeed, that he formed this plan early in 
lifey as his favourite perambulations were over heaths 
aod commons^ and he was often sensible that ftmch 
amUL be made rf ffiem, 

^^ As to his poUtical sentiments, it is generally 
thought he had no partiality to any faction. He 
did not scruple to say, that the best laws ought to 
be suspended^ when the interests of a few individuals 
require it ; and he thought the amUtion of one man, 
whatever folly or wickedness might belong to his 
diaracter, was always to be considered as paramount 
to the welfare of a nation. His notions certainly 
leaned towards aristocracy, idthough he never 
avowed an attachment to the great men of that 
pMty, nor regarded them as superior t6 himself. 
- Hb ideas of property^ it must be confessed, were 
rather confused. Peibaps he had not sufficiently 
attended to the subject, at perhaps it was beneath 
fab attention. He was known to prefer the faonied 
imierest, and frequently would address men of that 
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description in a manner which gained upon them. 
That he would have done honour to an official situa- 
tion cannot, therefore, be doubted. His ambitton 
was boundless, and his avarice tenacious. But, hot 
transitory is all human greatness ! tie was a Son 
unumely nipped in the bud. 

^* Of his religious opinions, little can be collected. 
That he was an infidel, it would be wrong to assert 
His belief both in heaven and hell may. be deemed 
sincere. He frequently talked of the latter, and it 
is certain he had heard of the former. It may be 
flfffirmed, with great truth, that he deceived no man 
in these respects. He never anticipated success 
from fasting; and it is not known that, either 
before or after an Engagement he ever composed a 
Fonrm of Prayer. His effusions were extempora- 
neous ; and as they were uttered with fervour, they 
were heard mth fear. 

** Such was Avershaw, whose character, thus, per- 
haps, imperfectly delineated, we may conclude in 
the words of an excellent author : — * He fell by a 
death as glorious as his life had been, and which 
was so truly agreeable to it, that the latter must 
have been deplorably maimed and imperfect without 
the former ; a death which had alone been wanting 
to complete the character of several ancient and 
modern heroes, whose histories would then have 
been read with much greater pleasure by the wisest 
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in all ages. Indeed, we could almost wish, that 
idienever fortune seems wantonly to deviate from 
h«r_ pui-pose, and leaves her work imperfect in this 
particular, the historian would indulge himself in 
the licence of poetry and romance, and even do a 
violence to truth, to oblige his reader with a page, 
whidi must be the most delightful in all his history, 
and which could never fail of producing an instruc- 
tive moral.' 

** Narrow minds may possibly have some reason 
to be ashamed of going this way out (^ the world, 
if their consciences can fly in their faces, and assure 
them they have not merited such an honour ;^ but 
he must be a fool who is ashamed of being hanged, 
who is not weak enough to be ashamed of having 
deserved it.'* 



4</*— 1816. 

^ The News^ of this date states, that a person in 
Alston, who for some years followed the trade of a 
Biurber, recently opened a Spirit Shop ; when, to 
the admiration and amusement of every body pos- 
sesang a. pure poetic taste, he hoisted over his door 
the following exquiate couplet : — 

Bove not from Pole to Pole, but here turn in. 
Where nought exceeds the Shaving, but the Gm, 

: 5/A— 1768. 

This Moming*s " London Chronicle- presents 
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its readers with the following ^^ Umch at the tender^ \ 
ia the shape of an Advertisement. i 

" A YouxG Lady who was at VauxhaH on 
Thursday night last, in company with two gentlfr- 
meDy could not but observe a young g^itl^aian ul 
blue and a gold-laced hat, who, being near hex by 
the orchestra during the performance, especially the 
last song, gazed upon her with the utmost attention. 
He earnestly hopes (if unmarried) she will favQur 
him with a line directed to A. D. at the bar of the 
Temple Exchange Coffeehouse, Temple-bar, to 
inform him whether fortune, faniily, and dbaracter, 
may not entitle him, upon a further knowledge, to 
hope an interest in her heart. He b^ dbe will 
pardon the method he has tak^i to let her know the 
situation of his mind, as, being a stranger, he des- 
paired of doing it any other way, or even of seeing 
her more. As his views are founded upon the most 
honourable principles, he presumes to hope the oc- 
casion will justify it, if she generously breaks 
through this trifling formality of the sck, rather 
than, by a cruel silence, render unhappy one, who 
must ever expect to continue so, if debarred from a 
nearer acquaintance with her, in whose power alone 
it is to complete his felicity." 

9^A— 1796. 

At the New Cricket Ground, M ontpellier Grar- 
dens, Walwortfi, a Cricket Matcb was played by 
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eleven Greenwich pensioners with one leg, against 
eleveft with one arm, for one thousand guineas. 
At nine o^clock the men arrived in three Greenwich 
stages ; about twelve the wickets were pitched, and 
they commenced. Those with but one leg had the 
first innings, and got ninety-three runs ; those with 
but one arm got but forty-two runs during their 
innings. The one-leg commenced their second 
innings, and six were bowled out after they got 
sixty runs ; so they left off one hundred and eleven 
more than those with one arm. Next morning the 
match was played out ; and the men with one leg 
beat the one-arms by one hundred and three runs. 
After the match was finished, the eleven one-legged 
men ran a sweep-stakes of one hundred yards dis- 
tance, for twenty guineas, and the three first had 
prizes. 

l^ffe— 1815. 

Napoleon Bonaparte sailed for St. Helena. 

A short time previous to the departure of the 
French Emperor from our coast, a respectably- 
dressed man caused a number of handbills to be 
distributed through Chester, in which he informed 
the public, that a great number of genteel families 
had embarked at Plymouth, and would certainly 
proceed with the British regiment appointed to ac- 
company the Ex-Emperor to St. Helena: he added 
further, that the Island being dreadfully infested with 
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rats. His Majesty'^s Ministers had determined that it 
should be forthwith effectually cleared of those nosf 
ous animals. To facilitate this important purpose, 
he had been deputed #tQ purchase as many cats and 
thriving kittens, as could possibly l)e procured for 
money, in a short space of time ; and, therefore, be 
publicly offered in his handbills, sixteen shillings for 
every athletic JHU-groxxm torn caty ten shillings for 
every adult female puss, and half-a crown, for every 
thriving vigorous JcitteUy that could swill milk, pur- 
sue a ball of thread. Or fasten its young fangs in a 
dying mouse. On the evening of the third day after 
this advertisement had been distributed, the people 
of Chester were astonished with an irruption of a 
multitude of old women, boys, and girls, into then- 
streets, all of whom carried on their shoulders either 
a bag or a basket, which appeared to contain some 
restless animal. 

Every road, every lane, was thronged with this 
comical procession; and the wondering spectators 
of the scene were involuntarily compelled to remem- 
ber the old riddle about St. Ives : 

As I was going to St. Ives, 

I met fifty old wives ; 

Every wife had fifty sacks. 

Every sack had fifty cats. 

Every cat had fifty kittens; 

Kittens, cats, sacks, and wives. 

How many were going to St. Ives ? 
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Before night, a congregation of nearly three then*, 
sand cats was collected in Chester. The happy 
bearets of these sweet-voiced creatures proceeded 
all (as directed by the advertisement) towards one 
street with their delectable burdens. Here they 
became closely wedged together. A vocal concert 
soon ensued. The women screamed; the cats 
squalled; the boys and girls shrieked treble, and 
the dogs of the street howled bass, so that it soon 
became difficult for the nicest ear to ascertain whether 
the canine, the feline, or the human tones were 
predominant. Some of the cat-bearing ladies, whose 
dispositions were not of the most placid nature, find- 
ing themselves annoyed by their neighbours, soon 
cast down their burdens, and began to box. A 
battle royal ensued. The cats sounded . the war- 
whoop with might and main. Meanwhile the boys 
of the town, who seemed mightily to relish the 
sport, were actively employed in opening the 
mouths of the deserted sacks, and liberating the 
cats from their forlorn situation. The enraged 
animals bounded immediately on the shoulders and 
heads of the combatants, and ran spitting, squalling, 
and claxving, along the undulating sea of^ skulls, 
towards the walls of the houses of the good people 
of Chester. The citizens, attracted by the noise, 
had opened the windows to gaze at the fun. The 
cats, rushing with the rapidity of lightning up the 
pillars, and then across tii€! balustrades and galleries, 
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for which the town is so famous, leaped slap-dash 
through the open windows into the apartments. 
Never, since the days of the celebrated ** Hugh 
Lupus,^^ were the drawing-rooms of .Chester filled 
with such a crowd of unwelcome guests. Now were 
lieard the crashes of broken china ; the howling of 
affirighted dogs ; the cries of distressed damsels, and 
the groans of well-fed citizens. All Chester was 
soon in arms ; and dire were the deeds of vengeance 
executed on the feline race. Next morning, above, 
fire hundred dead bodies were seen floating on the 
river Dee, where they had been ignominiously 
thrown by the two-legged victors. The rest of the 
invading host, having evacuated the town, dispersed 
in the utmost confusion to their respective homes. 

« 

14.^A— 1814. 

According to " Blackwood's Magazine,*" (the 
veracity of which none can entertain a doubt about) 
Ensign O'Doherty embarked at Dover, in the 
schooner " John Dory,*** Captain Godolphin, for 
Jamaica, and when he arrived there, penned the 
following facetious and descriptive verses : — 

Captain Godolphin was a very odd and stingy man, 
Who skipper was, as I'm assured, of a schooner- 

rigg'd West Indiaman ; 
The wind was fair, he went on board, and when he 

saird from Dover, [seas over!** 

Says hjB " this trip is but a joke, for now I'm ha^ 
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The Captairfs wife, she sailed with him, this circum- 
stance I heard of her, [within a yard of her ; 

Her brimstone breath, 'twas almost death to come 

With fiery nose, as red as rose, to tell no lies I'll 
stoop, [poop. 

She look'^d just like an Admiral with a lantern at his 

Her spirits sunk from eating JunJc^ and as she was 
an epicure, [a happy cure. 

She swore a dish of Dolphin fish would of her make 

The Captain''s line, so strong and fine, had hooked 
a fish one day, [Dolphin swam away. 

When his anxious wife Godolphin cried, and the 

The wind was foul, the weather hot, between the 

tropics long she stewed, 

The latitude was 5 or B,''bout 50 was the longitude. 

When Jaclc^ the cook, once spoilt the sauce^ shtt 

thought it mighty odd, [Saucy Jack*, by Q — d. 

But her husband bawPd on deck, why, here's the 

The Captmn sought his charming wife, and whis- 
pered to her private ear, [Yankee privateer.'* 

** My love this night, we'll have to fight a thumping 

On this he took a glass of rum, by which he shewed 
his sense ; defence. 

Resolved that he would make at least a spirited 

* A celebrated American privateer 
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The Captain of the ** Saucy Jack,*' he was a dark 
and dingy man ; [riggd We^t Indiaman. 

Says he, *^ my ship must take this trip, this schoon^- 

Each at his gun, we'll shew them fun, the decks are 
all in order : [boarder/' 

But mind that every lodger here, must likewise be a 

No, never was there warmer work, at least I rather 
think not, [and stink-pot. 

With cannon, cutlass, grappling-iron, blunderbuss, 

The Yankee captain, boarding her, cried, either 
strike or drown ; [knocked him down. 

Godolphin answered, " then I strike,** and quickly 



Jo£ MiLLEE died, aged 54, and lies in the 
burial ground in Portugal-street, Lincoln's Ipn 
Fields. We merely mention this fact, because we 
think our volume would be incomplete without eome 
notice being taken of this jest-monffery whose^fiu:etia! 
have been placed on the " superannuated lisf^ by 
every attempter of wit, except the redoubtable 
Jack Topham. 

Ytth—\im. 

Frederick the Great, of Prussia, died. 

Immaculate as are the professors of the I^aw in ' 
this country, in Prussia, Frederick found that they 
exceedingly oppressed his other subjects, and 



I 

AV6UST. SSS 

frequently incited men to litigate mere trifles at such 
an expense, as ended in the ruin of both Plaintiff 
and Defendant. Considering that the Law Books 
of this country are so clear, concise, and determinate, 
it is scarcdy possible for us to conceive how ambi- 
guous, equivocal, and voluminous, he found those of 
Prus^. There was only one method by which a 
radical ciu*e could be effected — ^he burnt all the 
Books, and, in their place, formed a short Code— - 
prohibiting, at the same time, more than Jbtir 
persons frdm practising the Law in Berlin, or any 
part of his dominions. Many thousand a4Mte and 
higenioiLS men being by this means thrown out of 
large incomes and a splendid mode of life, they deter- 
mined to write a Petition, stating, that by this, His 
Majesty's determination, they were reduced to beg- 
gary, and entreated that he would, in great good- 
ness and clemency, point out to them any employ- 
ment which they might take up, in lieu of that from 
which they were prohibited. His answer was, as 
usual, written at the bottom of the Petition, and is 
still preserved among the royal archives : — " Such 
of you as are not tall enough for grenadiers^ may 
enlist as common soldiers ; and those who are not 
tall enough for common sohUers^ shall be received 
as drummers and^^/%r^.--FBE»EEi€K.'' 

Dr. Schmidt, of the cathedral of Berlin, wrote to 
Frederick the following Epistle : — 
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" Sire, — I acquaint your Majesty, first, tbut 
there are wanting Books of Psakns for the Royal 
Family. I acquaint your Majesty, second, that 
there wants wood to warm the Royal seats. I 
acquaint your Majesty, third, that the Balustrade 
next the river, behind the Church, is become ruinous. 
" Schmidt, Sacrist of the Cathedral.^ 

The King, much amused, wrote his " Sacrist of 
the Cathedrar the following reply : — 

<^ I acquaint you, Mr. Sacrist Schmidt, first, 
that those who want to sing, may buy books. 
Second, I acquaint Mr. Sacrist Schmidt, diat those 
who want to be warm, may buy wood/ Third, I 
acquaint Mr. Sacrist Schmidt, that I shall no longer 
trust to the balustrade near the river;, and I 
acquaint Mr. Sacrist Schmidt, fourth, that I will 
not have any more correspondence with him. 

" FaEDERICK." 

During this Monarch's reign, a Jew, who had 
acquired great wealth, wished to quit Berlin, but 
dared not attempt it without the King's permission; 
accordingly he made several applications from time 
to time, assigning one reason, then another ; but 
the principal was, for the benefit of his health. At 
length he became particularly pressing, and received 
the following short reply : — 

" Dear Ephraim, 

" Nothing but death shall part us. 

'' Frederick**** 
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18^A— 18^. 

On this day Mr. Kean, the performer, gave a 
prize wherry, which was rowed for by seven pair of 
oars. The first heat was, from Westminster Bridge^ 
, round a boat moored near Lawn Cottage^ and down 
to the Red House Battersea, The three first boats 
only of this heat, started for the second heat, which 
was from Buoys^ off the Red House^ rowing through 
VaiixhaU Bridge^ and returning up the Surrey- 
Shore^ round a Boat moored near Lawn Cottage^ 
. and back to the Prize Wherry ^ off the Red House, 

The Tragedian himself (of course) was present, 
and fired off the pistol as a signal for the boats to 
start. 

Westminster Bridge was crowded with spectators^ 
but the Red House^ Battel sea^ was where all the 
Prime-of'Life Lads assembled. Here were to be 
seen. Poets, Pugilists, and Players, of all sorts, 
sizes, and degrees; costermongerSy from Tothill 
Fields, and Battersea Beauties; nor was there any 
lack of " wandering Melodists."* A brace of 
nymphs who perambulate London streets with a 
hurdy-gurdy, whose rmnd seems spavined^ gladdened 
the hearts of those around them ; while the Do?is 
who could stand the tip discussed the 7'eal things 
at Swaine's, whose genuine goodness, as a host, is 
proverbial. His large room presented, in truth, a 
most reviving appearance v the windows being' 

1.5 



2C6 THE GOOD-FKLLOW^S CALE19DAR. 

crowded by beauties ,/yZ groumy and in the hd; 
and the tables tastefully decorated with chickai 
and cold sirloins, which were demolished in the most 
interesting manner possible ; while many who had 
^ done a little drivk^^ edified the company with 
the coruscations of their wit, and their conjectures 
as to the probability of who would win the prize. 
Now and then a Song was struck up, and chaunted 
in a style that indicated something of the pr^es- 
rional. At the table at which the writer of this 
presided, one was volunteered of the Bacchanalian 
order, the Chorus of which was remarkably striking; 
it ran thus : — 

" Bumpers, bumpers flowing ; 
Bumpers up to the brim ! 
And he who is talking 
A word about walking, 
Out of the window, at once, with him.*** 

Down below, all was hilarity, of the purest and 
most classical description. Here the immortal 
" Randall," once known by the cognomen of " The 
Nonpareil,'** shone in all his glory. He so com- 
pletely realises the favourite Emblem of the 
Ancients, of strength and suavity ; namely, the Child 
with the Thunderbolt in his Hand, that it is im- 
possible to come in contact with him, either in the 
ring, or out of it, without being struck in a remark- 
able manner. The scriber of this brief narration 
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asked him to be allowed the felicity of assisting him 
to a little Gin ; and the answer he made, beat Lord 
Chesterfield hollow. The reader should be pre- 
sented with it, as a model for him to study from, 
but the writer is well aware of Mr. RandalPs tena- 
city of being brought before the public eye unne- 
cessarily ; suffice it to observe, it was all that Beau 
Brummell would have set down, as according with 
his ideas of polite and gentlemanly acquiescence. 

On the Boat-race being decided, ** Home^ sweet 
Home^ became the " order of the day,''' or rather 
night ; and the road from the Red Hoiise was soon 
crowded with pedestrians, who were lavish of their 
praises on the Tragedian, whose generous disposi- 
tion had furnished them with a day of prime 
festivity. 

This Month's Irish Papers, of about a twelve- 
month ago, presented the lovers of the whimsical 
with the following 

DESCRIPTION OF A SPLENDID FETE, GIVEN AT 

BALLY6ROOGAGH. 

Ballygroogagh House, the hospitable mansion of 
Timothy O'MuUighan, was graced some time ago by 
the mosf elegant festivities, oi\ the happy return of 
their eldest son from the North of Europe, where he 
had been incognito^ in the humble guise of cook to 
a whaler. 

The principal entrance to the house was most 
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handsomely decorated for the occasion : on one ade 
was seen a Beap of manure, shaped like an andent 
iumulus^ and tastefully ornamented with hanging 
straws, &c. ; on the other ade appeared a stagnant 
pool, whose smooth surface was gently moved by a 
duck and drake, who muddled through it with un- 
common vivacity and spirit ; in perspective, was seen 
a turf^ishy around which a pair of trowsei*s bdng 
carelessly thrown, gave a light and graceful finish to 
the whole scene. 

About two oVlock, the approach of company 
was proclaimed by the distant clatter of wheel-cars; 
this deep sound, mingled with the finer tones of 
cur-dogs barking, whipped-children crying, &c. pro- 
duced a full and mellow volume of the most de- 
lightful harmony. The first arrival was that of the 
dowager, Mrs. Fluggins, an eminent accoucheuse ; 
she was soon followed by the rest of the expected 
company, who speedily repaired to a grand rustic 
saloon, the walls of which were painted a la soot- 
drop. 

Here a rich and finely-flavoured beverage was 
handed round in noble wooden vases^ which the 
charming hostess, with bewitching simplicity, called 
broth in noggins. Dinner was shortly afterwards 
served up ; a plateau was dispensed with, but its 
place was mostly supplied with a fine skate, cooked 
up in the Turkish fashion, with all its tails ; near it,, 
a quarter of delicate veal, which had breathed its 
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last sigh after an existence of five hours. On the 
central dish was placed a male bird^ which, during 
a life.of nine years, had increased to such a size as 
to excite the admiration of the whole company. 
There were many more rarities, such as are seldom 
to be met with at the most sumptuous tables. 

After dinner, some original sentiments and well- 
selected songs were given, a few of which are the 
following : — 

Mr. O'Mullighan — " A speedy rise to the price 
of pigs.*" 

Song — The night that I put the pig under 
the pot, 

Mr. 'O'Loughlin — " A merry go round to the 
foot organ *.^' 

Song — The weary pound of tow, 

Mr. M'Dade— " The weavers harpsichord "f*.*' 

Song — A weaver boy shall be my dear. 

When the pleasures of the festive board were 
concluded, preparations were made* for dancing. 
The orchestra, an antique of the most simple beauty, 
was an inverted creel, on which a single minstrel 
sat, the interest of whose appearance was much 
heightened by the loss of his left eye. Mr. Patrick 
O'Mullighan disliking the monotony of the waltz, 
and the vagaries of the quadrille, opened the ball by 
dancing a jig with Miss Judy Higgins ; they were 
soon followed by Master Charles M'Dade, who 
• A spinniug^wheel. ♦ A loonu 
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floated into a reel with Miss Nancy Fluggins. 
Dancing was kept up until a late hour, and the ele* 
gant revellers parted with mutual regret We sub- 
join a description of some of the most admired 
dresses worn on the occ^ion; which, from their 
striking costume, will, doubtlessly, be the standard 
for fashionable imitation. 

Ladies* Dresses, — Mrs. O'Mullighan — A loose 
bed-gown robe of linsey-woolsey, petticoat to match, 
two-and-sixpenny shawl, thrown with graceful neg- 
ligence over the shoulders ; pincushion and scissars 
suspended from the right side by red tape. Head- 
dress, dowd and skull-cap. 

Miss CMuUighan — Round gown of striped 
calico; habit-shirt, embroidered en gobble stitch. 
Head dress, bandalettes, of scarlet sixpenny riband. 

Miss Nancy 0"*Mullighan — A superb old cot- 
ton gown, dyed blue for the occasion. . Head-dress, 
crooked horn-comb, and splendid brass bodkin. 

Dowager Mrs. Fluggins — Body and train of 
snuff-coloured stuff, petticoat of deep crimson ; the 
brilliancy of this truly beautiful dress was increased 
by a pair of large ticken pockets, worn outside of the 
petticoat. Head-dress, a most valuable antique 
straw bonnet. 

M'iss Fluggins — A light drapery of plain yellow 
linen, over a sprigged cotton gown ; petticoat, grace- 
fully sprinkled with pure coloured spots. Head- 
dress, large velveteen band, with a mother-of-pearl 
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biUton in front; black worsted stockings, cL la 

Caraboo, 

Gentlemen's Dresses. — Mr. O'MuUighan — A 
wallicoat of white drugget ; deep bl ue inexpressibles ; 
wig unpowdered. 

Mr. Patrick O'MuUighan — Jacket and trowsers 
of blue frieze ; cravat, a blue atid white handker- 
chief. 

Mr. Gully — A brown jacket, handsomely 
patched at the elbows with grey cloth ; waist, chequer. 
This gentleman's declining to wear shoes gave a 
peculiarly cool and easy freedom to his fine figure. 

Towards the close of this Month, the Houses 
of Parliament are what is called up^ and Parlia- 
mentary and other Dinners are given in all quarters 
" called polite.'^ We therefore present our readers 
with what wa deem an apposite tit-bit^ entitled 

THE DINNER. 

Thus to his mate Sir Richard spoke — 
** The House is up^ from London smoke 

All fly, the Park grows thinner ; 
The friends who fed us will condemn 
Our backward ground ; we must feed them ; 

My dear, let's give a dinner." 

" Agreed,"' his Lady cries ; " and first 
Put down Sir George and Lady Hurst.'' 
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" Done ! now I name the Gatties !" 
" My dear, they're rather stupid.'' « Stuff! 
We dine with them, and that''s enough : 

Besides, I like their patties.^ 

« Who next ?^ " Sir James and Lady Dunn,^ 
'' Oh, no.**'— " Why not ?^ " The/il Iwing their 
son. 

That regular tormentor : 
A couple, witli one child, are sure 
To bring three fools outside their door 

Whene'er abroad they venture.'' 

"Who next?'' "John Yates" What, M. P. Yates, 
Who o'er the bottle stale debates 

Drags forth ten times a minute ?^ 
'* He's like the rest : whoever fails. 
Out of St. Stephen's school tells tales 

He'd quake to utter in it." * 

" Well, have him if you will."'—" The Grants." 
" My dear, remember at your Aunt's 

I viewed them with abhorrence." 
" Why so?" — " Why, since they came from Lisle, 
(Which they call Leel} they bore our Isle 

With Brussels, Tours, and Florence." 

" Where could you meet them ?" " At the Nore ?" 
" Who next .?"— " The Lanes."—" We want two 
more — • 
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Lieutenant General Dizzy.''' 
" He's deaf."—** But then he'll bring Tom White." 
** True, ask them both, — the boy's a bite, — 

We'll place him next to Lizzy^ 

TTis seven— the Hursts, the Dunns, Jack Yates, 
The Grants assemble : dinner waits : 

In march the Lanes, the Gatties ; 
Objections, taunts, rebukes are fled. 
Hate, scorn, and ridicule lie dead 

^s so many Donatties. 

Yates carves the turbot, Lane the lamb, 
Sir George the fowls. Sir James the ham, 

Dunn with the beef is busy ; 
His helpmate pats her darling boy. 
And, to complete a mother's joy, 

Tom White sits next to lAzzy, 

All trot their hobbies round the room ; 
They talk of foUts, retrenchments, Hume, 

The Bard who would lie fallow ; 
The Turks, the Statue in the Fark, 
Which both the Grants, at once remark, 

Jump'd down from Mount Cavallo, 

They talk of dances, operas, dress. 
They nod, they smile, they acquiesce ; 

None pout, all seem delighted : 
Heavens ! can this be the self-same set. 
So courteously received when met. 

So taunted when invited ^ 
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So have I seen, at DruryJane, 

A Play rehearsed, — ^the Thespiihi train 

In arms, the Bard astounded ; 
Scenes cut ; parts shifted ; songs displaced ; 
Jokes mangled ; characters effaced ; 

" Confusion worse confounded.'' 

But oi*4he night, with seeming hearts. 
The warring tribe their several parts 

Enact with due decorum : 
Such is the gulph that intervenes 
'Twixt those who get behind the scenes, 

And those who sit befbre 'emP 

SEPTEMBER. 

This has been, and still is a glorious day among 
Cockney Sportsmen^ of whose feats on this cele- 
brated morning, our readers will be able to form 
some idea, by perusing the following diverting 
Extract from — 

ft 

/ 

THE JOURNAL OF A COCKNEY SPORTSMAN. 

Monday, Sept. 1, 9 a. m.— Took down from back 
attic my legacy gun, so called because it came mine 
under the will of Sir Diggory Drysalt, my maternal 
uncle. Used by him, with tremendous effect, wh^n 
a grenadier in Colonel Birch's first Lpyal London, 
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in the battles of Shad Thames and Primrose-hill. 
Thought it prudent to ascertain the depth of this 
Gunpowder Percy : drew out the ramrod and thrust 
it down the barrel ; felt a soft substance at bottom , 
aijd trembled ; screwed up my courage and the soft 
substance, and found the latter to be a dolPs pin- 
cushion, probably pushed in by little Sally. Bor- 
rowed Bob's duster and Molly's scowering-:paper, 
and rubbed off the rust. Looked about for a game- 
bag, and luckily alighted upon my uncle's havre- 
sack, in which I moreover found seventeen old car- 
tridges. Put on my shooting-dress, viz. my white 
hat, my stone-blue coat and black velvet collar, my 
white, Maroella waistcoat, my India dimity under 
ditto, my nankeen trowsers, and my ditto gaiters, 
il0t forgetting my military boots and brass spurs. 
Jwimed down ramrod till it rang again, to the great 
tanror of Mr^ Swausdown, of whom I took leave* 
singpaigr-^ ' 

" Adieu, adieu, my only life. 
My honour calls me from thee.'' 

Set ofT, in high spirits, to meet Jack Juniper, Kit 
Cursitor, and Tom Tiffany, by appointment, at 
half-past nine, at the Cumberland Arms, opposite 
St. Luke's Hospital, in the City Road. Saw a 
poll-parrot at a window in Carpenter's Buildings ; 
longed for a shot, but housemaid too sharp. Terrier 
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puppy barked at a bedstead in Broker^s Bow; 
looked roand, aiid found that she had made a pobt 
at a bullfinch — eocked and levelled, but broker kept 
walking to and fro. Arrived at place of appoint^ 
ment without seeing any more game. Pound JaA 
Juniper and Kit Cursitor discussing a plate d 
biscuits and a couple of glasses of brandy and 
water. Waited twenty minutes for Tom Tiffany; 
Jack, in the mean while, to pass the time, sasA 
he would play " Water parted,*^ with his finger 
upon the end of the rummer ; could not catch die 
tune, probably because it was all in one note. Ex- 
amined our pieces ; Kif s wanted a flint, and JackV 
lock too rusty to go, though he pulled till he neariy 
sprained his fore-finger. Borrowed some oil, with 
three wasps in it, of the barmaid, and got a flint 
from a bald paviour in the road. Rang the bell 
to pay, when who should turn up but Tom Tiffiiixy, 
in high dudgeon ; back up, like the half-moon at 
Lower Holloway. Told us bis brother Sam had 
walked off with the family fowling-piece across 
Shoulder of Mutton Fields, to slaughter snipes in 
Hackney Brook. Asked landlord if he could lend 
us a gun, but he had nothing but a horse-pistol :— 
Hobson's choice, so Tom had nothing to do but to 
take it. Too short to bring down pheasants, but 
quite long enough to do for the little birds. 

10 A. M. — Marched up the City Road singing — 
" By dawn to the downs we repair."" 



1 
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Looked sharp to the right and left, and saw a hen 
and two chickens pecking under a wheel-barrow 
on the road-side. Jack Juniper seized the three 
dqgs by the collar, that they might not run in and 
frighten the game. Kit and Tom stole upon tiptoe 
to within six yards of the barrow, when the Tally-ho 
Paddington coach sent hen and chickens scampering 
into a front garden in Pleasant Row. Swore diat 
Tally-ho should never see another eighteen-pence of 
my money. Halted to rest ourselves upon the bridge 
on the Regent's Canal. Looked over the parapet, 
and pointed our guns downward to nab the sea-gulls 
as they came through the arch. Saw something red 
steal put: took it for a pheasant, and cocked: 
proved to be a bargeman'*s cap : grounded arms 
again, and saw him steer his vessel into a sort of 
water pound. Asked baker^s boy about it: boy 
said it was in the lock, and that the bank on 
the other side was the key. Threatened to shoot 
him if he gave me any more of his sauce. Kept an 
eye on barge, and saw it begin to sink. Wondered 
at the coolness of old Father Red-cap, who walked 
from stem to stern, smoking his pipe as if nothing 
was the matter. Kit Curtis said they had scuttled 
it on purpose to chouse the underwriters, and that 
he had known the captain of a Dutch schooner 
hanged for similar practices. Kit talked of advising 
the underwriters to defend the action, and pay the 
premium into couit : when lo and behold, the barge 
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took a lower level, and slid off through the fardier 
water-gate. Strolled on to Sadler^s Wells, and 
halted at a lamp-post to read play-bills. Betted 
Jack Juniper a shilling that he would not hit the 
words " Water fiend" at ten yards off: fired, and 
lodged two shots in the W. Stood for ten minutes 
looking into the New River, and counting thestraws 
that floated down it, with now and then a child's 
paper-boat by way of a change. Tom Tiffany 
chucked a boy's hoop-stick into the stream — 'black 
poodle jumped in after it, and brought it out, 
wagging his tail — shook his coat, and splashed my 
nankeens : — thought of calling Tom to account for 
it, but did not like the looks of his horse-pistol. 

11 A. M. — Pushed our guns under an old woman^f 
wheel-barrow, and started a Tom-cat — game made 
for Pentonville, we following — fired my piece, and 
brought him down in the chapel-yard — ^looked about 
for churchwarden to borrow keys — luckily, Deputy 
Dewlap^s funeral just then entered at South gate; 
followed in the wake of mourners, picked up cat, 
and popped him into Cursitor's blue bag. Trotted 
on to Islington, swerved to the right, and entered 
fields at the back of Canonbury-house : saw five 
strange-looking birds trying to hide themselves in 
a glass-case. AH four fired : Tom's pistol flashed 
in the pan, but the guns went off: down went the 
birds, and up ran a tall fellow in a blue apron, 
swearing that we should pay for shooting his stuffed 
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birds. Found to our surprise that they were dead 
before we came near them. Man in blue apron 
asked for our licence, but Lawyer Kit gave it as 
bis opinion that none was legally requisite to shoot 
a dead bird. Subscribed for a purse of nine and 
sixpence to quiet the proprietor, and resolved to be 
more cautious in future. 

1 p. M. — Turned down a green lane on our left, 
thinking that the game on the high road might be 
too wild. Drove a. gander before us, holding out 
our guns in a slanting direction, while Tom Tif. 
&ny, with his horse-pistol, kept the dogs at bay. 
LfOoked over our shoulders, and, when we found 
ourselves out of view from the road, fired a volley. 
All missed : gander screamed, and was making past 
us back to the highway, when, with admirable pre- 
sence of mind, I knocked him on the head with the 
butt-end of my piece. Gave him a thump each, to 
secure ourselves of his demise, and crammed him 
into Kit's blue bag, which he filled choke full, like 
a bill in Chancery. 

2 P.M. — Steered on towards Pancras, wondering 
at the romantic beauties that met us at every turn- 
ing : caught a peep at the Small-pox Hospital, and 
longed for a pop at a patient. Put up at a couple of 
gipsies and a donkey : recovered arms just in time : 
had my fortune told, viz. that I should stand upon 
some boards that would slip from under me : walked 
back to Kit for a solution ; could neither make head 
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nor tail of it : resolved to ask the exciseman at the 
club: determined to make a knot in my handker 
chief as a memorandum, and found gipsies had eased 
ine of my yellow Barcelona. Walked back to shoot 
them for the larceny, but found, as Kit expressed it, 
the writ returned non est inventiis. Arrived at 
Holywell Mount : read printed notice, ** It is law- 
ful to shoot rubbish here :^ took the hint, fired, and 
blew Jerry Bentham off a book-stall. 

8 p. M. — Dinner at the Adam and Eve, Camden 
Town. Figeon-pie at top, and lamb-chops at 
bottom. Tom Tiffany in the chair, and I deputy. 
Asked Tom for a piece of the pie : carving-knife 
slipped, and in went his fist through the top crust, 
penetrated the pigeon, and stuck in the beef-steak 
sod at the base. " Now your hundCs in^^ said Jack 
Juniper, " I'll thank you for some of that pie.^ 
Tom wiped the gravy from his wristband, and did 
not seem to relish the joke, but all the rest of 
us laughed ready to kill ourselves. Asked the 
waiter if he had any ginger beer : answered " Yes, 
Sir,**' and rushed out, returning instantly with a 
stone bottle. Began to loosen wire: bottle hissed 
and spit like a roasted apple : all looked on in awful 
silence: at length out bounced the cork, and hit 
Tom Tiffany on the bridge of his nose : Tom 
cocked his pistol to return his adversary's fire ; but 
the other bawling " Coming, Sir,'' bolted through 
the door like lightning : poured out foaming liquor 
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in k glass, meaning to take a delicious draught, and 
found that I had swallowed a concern in which 
vinegar, brick-dust, and soap-suds, were the work- 
ing partners. 

4 p. M. — Prowled round the brick-fields near the 
Newington-road, to start birds that^ love a warm 
climate. Saw a hopping raven, with its left wing 
clipped : went up within a yard of it, and brought 
it down ; clapped the black game into my havre* 
sack, and told a milk-maid that the brood came 
over from Norway every autumn. Eyed Deputy 
Firkin'^s apple-tree that hung over the New River : 
felt very desirous of bringing down a leash of pip- 
pins, but saw a little man in black on the watch. 
Jack Juniper shut both his eyes and pulled his tr^^ 
ger : down dropped the man : all took to oUr heels, 
with our heads full of the new drcp. At length, 
says Lawyer Kit, ^^ Let'^s go back and get him 
an apothecary ; if he dies after that, it will be onljr 
Jelo de se.''^ Back we stole, in sad tribulation, and 
found, to our great relief, that Jack bad shot p 
scarecrow. Tom changed trowsers with the de- 
ceased, his own being a little the worse for wear : 
Canonbury clock began to toll, and we made th^ 
best of our way towards " The Shepherd and Shep- 
herdess,'^ firing in the air to take the chance of 
whatever might be flying that way. Saw a fine turkey 
under a wicker enclosure ; rammed down cartridge : 

u 
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presented, and pulled tri^er : no effects : remem- 
bered Gargle^s prescripfion as to pills—- 

" If one won\ do, 
Why then take two :^ 

and rammed down another cartridge ; still no ef- 
fects : ditto with four more: at last l)ang off went 
my musquet : thought there was an end of the 
world: fell senseless upon my back, and when I 
Opened my eyes, found Tom Tiffany smackilig iny 
palms with an old shoe, taken from an adjoining 
dust-heap, and Jack Jumper pouring water into'my 
mouth taken from an iEidjoining ditch. 

5 p. M. — Felt much soreness about my left 
shoulder, and determined to poach no inbre upon 
Finsbury Miahor. Cliiiibed up an Islington coach; 
took a seat upon the box, and put my fire-armi 
between my legs, 'aiid my bag in thet boot. De- 
scended at the back of the 'Change, crossed into 
Lombard-street ; and having arrived safe and sbiind 
in Bush-lane, gave Molly the game to dress for 
supper, and walked up stairs to drink a comfort- 
able dish of tea with Mrs. Swahsdbwn. 

iJwd— 1821. 

A Notice of the above date Was posted tip, by 
ciBler bf Lord Catnden, in the County of Kent ; ihe 
fbltowib'g is^a copy :-^ 



\ 
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** Notice is hereby given, that the Marquis ctf 
Camden (on account of the backwardness of the 
harvest) will not shoot himself, nor any of his 
tenants, till the 14th of September.'* 

6^A— 1769. 

The commencem^t of Shakspeare's Jubilee^ at 
Stratford-upon-Avon, of which Foote gave the fol- 
lowing ludicrous description : — 

'^ A Jubilee, (saith he) as it hath lately appeared^ 
is a public invitation, circulated and urged by puff, 
ing, to go post without horses, to an obscure borough 
without representatives, governed by a mayor and 
aldermen who are no magistrates, tp celebrate > a 
great Poet whose own works have made him im« 
mortal — ^by an Ode without poetry, music without 
ttielody, dinners without victuals, and lod^ngs with- 
out beds; a masquerade where half the people are 
without masks, a horse race knee-deep in water^ five- 
works that stubbornly refuse to emit a spark, and a 
gingerbread amphitheatre that tumbles to pieces. 
Tike a house of cards, as soon as it is. finisbed.^' 

8^A— 1826. 

An exquisite morceau of pure, unadulterated 
trash, performed, for the first time, at the Lyceum 
Theatre, under the imponng title of — " The Stout 
Gsi^TLBMAN*'" As the story (which* suggested* the 
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idea) is a real Gem in the Jbtcetious Cabinet^ we pre- 
lent it to the reader, without further preamble :— 

THE STOUT GENTLEMAN. 

It was a rainy Sunday, in the gloomy month of 
November. I had been detained, in the course of 
a journey, by a slight indisposition, from wKich 
I was recovering ; but I was still feverish, and was 
obliged to keep within doors all day, in an Inn of 
the small town of Derby. A wet Sunday in a country 
Inn ; — ^whoever has had the luck to experience one, 
can alone judge of my situation. The rain pat- 
tered against the casements; the bells tolled for 
church with a melancholy smmd. I went to the 
windows, in quest of something to amuse the eye ; 
but it seemed as if I had been placed completely 
out of the reach of all amusement. The windows 
of my bed-room looked out among tiled roofs and 
stacks of chimneys, while those of my sitting-room 
commanded a full view of the stable-yard. I know 
of nothing more calculated to make a man sick of 
this world than a stable-yard on a rainy day. The 
place was littered with straw that had been kicked 
about by travellers and stable-boys. In one comer 
was a Stagnant pool of water, surrounding 
an island of mtccJc ; there were several half- 
drowned fowls, crowded together under a <?art, 
^mong which was a miserable crest-fallen cock, 
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drenched out of all life and spirit ; his drooping, 
tail matted, as it were, into a single feather, along 
which the water trickled from his back; near the 
cart, was a half-dozing cow, chewing the cud, and 
standing patiently to be rained on, with wreaths of 
vapour rising from her reeking hide ; a wall-eyed 
horse, tired of the loneliness of the stable, was 
poking his spectral head out of a window, with the 
rain dripping on it from the eaves ; an unhappy cur, 
chained to a dog-house hard by, uttered something 
every now and then between a bark and a yelp ; a 
drab of a kitchen-wench tramped backwards and 
■forwards through the yard in pattens, looking as 
sulky as the weather itself; every thing, in short, 
was comfortless and forlorn, excepting a crew of 
hard-drinking ducks, assembled like boon com- 
panions round a puddle, and making a riotous noise 
over their Fiquor. 

I was lonely and listless, and wanted amusement. 
My room soon became insupportable. I abandoned 
It, and sought what is technically called " The Tra- 
vellers' Room."" This is a public Room, set apart at 
most Inns for the accommodation of a class of way- 
farers, called " Travellers,*" or " Riders ;'' a kind of 
commercial knights-errantj who are incessantly scour- 
ing the kingdom in gigs, on horseback, or by coach- 
They are the only successors, that I know of at the 
present day, to the knights-errant of yore. They 
lead the same kind of roving adventurous life, only 
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dnuigiBg the lanee fov a driying-whip, the buddo' 
toe a^pattern-eardy^ and the coat of mail for an upper 
BmJBmm. Instead of vindioatiiKg the charms rf 
peerless beauty, they rove iJbout, spi^ading the fam^ 
and standing of some substantial tradesman or ma* 
mifeeiurer, and are ready at any time to bargain 
iff his name ; it being the fashion, now-4i^ays« to 
trade, instead of fight with one another. As the 
room of the Hostel, in the good old fighting times, 
would be hung round at night with the annour of 
way-worn warriors, sudi as coats of mail, falchiom^ 
and yawning helmets; so ^^TheTFai^^ier&*Roc»i^]s 
garnished with the hames^ng dT their mnoneiaGn,'^ 
with box-^xxits, whips of all kinds, spurs, gaitesrs, 
and oil-cloth covered hats. 

I was in hopes of finding some ci these wcxthies 
tt> talk with, but was disappmnted. There were, 
indeed, two or three in the room ; but I could make 
nothing of them. One was just finishing his break- 
fast, quarrelling with his bread and butter, and 
hulling the waiter ; another buttoned on a pur of 
gaiters, with many execrations at Boots for not ' 
having cleaned his shoes well ; a third sat drumming 
on the table with his fingers, and looking at the 
rain as it streamed down the window-glass; they 
all appeared infected by the weather, and disap- 
peared one after the other, without exchanging a 
word. 

I sauntered to the window, and stood gazing at 
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the people, picking their way to church, with petti- 
coats hoisted mid-leg high, and dripping umbrellas. 
The bell ceased to toll, and the streets became silent. 
I then amused myself with watching the daughters 
of a tradesman opposite, who being confined to 
the house for fear of wetting their Sunday finery, 
played off their charms at the front windows, to fas- 
cinate the chance tenants of the Inn. They, at 
length, were summoned away by a vigilant vinegar- 
fhced mother, and I had nothiqg further from with- 
out to amuse me. 

What was I to do, to pass away the long-lived 
day ? I was sadly nervous and lonely ; and every 
thing about an inn se^ms calculated to make a dull 
day ten times duller. Old newspapers, smelling of 
beer and tobacco-smoke, and which I had already 
read half a dozen times ; good for nothing books, 
that were worse than rainy weather. I bored myself 
to death with an old volume of the Lady's Maga- 
zine. I read all the common-place names of ambi- 
tious travellers, scrawled on the panes of glass ; the 
eternal families of the Smiths, and the Browns, and 
t|i^ Jacksons, and the Johnsons, and all the other 
sons ; and I deciphered several scraps of fatiguing 
ipn-window poetry, which I have met with in all 
parts of the world. 

The day continued lowering and gloomy ; the 
slovenly, ragged, spongy clouds, drifted heavily 
along ; there was no variety, even in the rairi ; it was 



248 THE GOOD-FELLOW^S CALENDAR. 

a dull, continued, monotonous patter, patter, pater; 
excepting, now and then, I was enlivened by the 
idea of a brisk shower, from the rattling of the drops 
upon a passing umbrella. 

It was quite refreshing (if I may be allowed a 
hackneyed phrase of the day), when, in the course 
of the morning, a horn blew, and a stage-coach 
whirled through the street, with outside passengers 
•stuck all over it, cowering under cotton umbrellas, 
and seethed together, and reeking with the steams of 
wet box-coats and upper Benjamins, 

The sound brought out from their lurking-places 
a crew of vagabond boys, and vagabond dogs, and 
the carrotty-headed ostler, and that non-descript 
animal, yclept Boots, and all the other vagabond 
race that infest the purlieus of an Inn ; but the 
bustle was transient ; the coach again whirled on its 
way, and boy and dog, and ostler and Boots, all 
slunk back to their holes; the street again be- 
came silent, and the rain continued to rain on. In 
fact, there was no hope of its clearing up : the baro- 
meter pointed to rainy weather ; mine hostess's tor- 
toise-shell cat sat by the fire, washing her face, and 
rubbing her paws over her ears ; and on referring 
to the Almanack, I found a direful prediction 
stretching from the top of the page to the bottom, 
through the whole month, " Expect — much — ^rain — 
about — this — time.*" 

I was dreadfully hipped. The hours seemed 
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as if they would never creep by. The very ticking 
•of the clock became irksome. At length the still- 
ness of the house was interrupted by the ringing of 
a bell. Shortly after, I heard the voice of a 
waiter at the bar, " The Stout Gentleman, in No. IS, 
wants his breakfast. Tea, and bread and butter^ 
with ham and eggs ; the eggs not to be too much 
done.'^ In such a situation as mine, every incident 
was of importance. Here was a subject of specula- 
tion presented to my mind ; and ample exercise for 
my imagination. I am prone to paint pictures to 
myself; and on this occasion I had some materials 
to work upon. Had the guest up-stairs been men- 
tioned as Mr. Smith, 6r Mr. Brown, or Mr. Jackson, 
or merely as " The Gentleman in No. 13,'' it would 
have been a perfect blank to me ; I should have 
thought nothing of it ; but " The Stout Gentleman !'' 
the very name had something in it of the pictu- 
resque. It at once gave the size ; it embodied the 
personage to my mind's eye ; and my fancy did the 
rest 

He was stout; or, as some term it, lusty ; in all 
probability, therefore, he was advanced in life, some 
people expanding as they grow old. By his break- 
fasting rather late, and in his own room, he must be 
a man accustomed to live at his ease, and above the 
necessity of early rising ; no doubt, a round, rosy, 
lusty old Gentleman. 

There was another violent rin^ng. The Stout 

m5 
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Gentkinan was impatient for his breakfSMSt. Hente 
evidently a man of importance ; '^ well to do in the 
world \^ accustomed to be prompdy waited upcm; 
of a keen appetite, and a little cross when bungrj. 
*^ P^haps,'^ thought I, ^^ he may be some London 
Alderman ; or, who knows but he may be a Man- 
ber of Parliament !^ 

The breakfast was sent^ 4ip, and there was a 
shcMt interval of silence ; he was doubtless making 
the tea. Presently, there was a violent rin^ng; 
and, before it could be answered, another ringing, 
still more vicdent. ^^ Bless me ! what a choleric old 
Grentleman !*' The waiter came down in a huflp. The 
butter was rancid ; the eggs were overdone ; the ham 
was too salt; — ^the Stout Gentleman was evidently 
nice in his eating ; one of those who eat and growl, 
and keep the waiter on the trot ; and live in a stak 
militant with the household. The Hostess got into 
a fume. I should observe, that she was a brisk 
coquettish woman ; a littk of a shrew, and some- 
thing slammerkin, but very pretty withal; with a 
nincompoop for a husband, as shrews are apt to 
have. She rated the servants roundly for their neg- 
ligence in sending up so bad a breakfast, but said 
not a word against the Stout Gentleman ; by which 
I clearly perceived, that he must be a man of conse- 
quence, entitled to make a noise, and to give trouble 
at a country Inn. Other eggs and ham, and bread 
and butter, were sent up. They appeared to be 
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more graciously received ; at least, there was no fur- 
ther complaint. I had not made many turns about 
" The Travellers\ Room/** when there was another 
ringing. Shortly afterwards, there was a stir and 
an inquest about the house. The Stout Gentleman 
panted " The Times,'' or " Chronicle'^ newspaper. 
I set him down, therefore, for a Whig ; or rather, 
firpm his being so absolute and lordly where he had 
a chance, I suspected him of being a radical. Hunt, I 
h^ heard, was a large man ; " who knows," thought 
J, " biut it is Hunt himself.''' 

My curiosity began to be awakened. 1 in- 
quired of the waiter, who was this Stout Gentleman 
that was making all this stir ; but I could get no 
information. Nobody seemed to know his name. 
The Landlords of bustling Inns seldom trouble their 
heads about the names or occupations of their tran- 
sient guests. The colour of a coat, the shape or 
$ize of the person, is enough to suggest a travelling 
name. Itis either the Tall Gentleman, or the Short 
GkSltleman, or the Gentleman in Black, or the 
Gentleman in Snuff-colour ; or, as in the present 
instance, the Stout Gentleman ; a designation of the 
kind, once hit on, answers every purpose, and saves 
all further inquiry. Rain — ^rain — rain ! pitiless, 
ceaseless rain ! No such thing as putting a foot out 
of doors, and no occupation or amusement within. 
9y-and-bye, I heard some one walking over-hea^. 
It was in the Stout Gentleman's room. He evi- 
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dcntly was a large man, by the heaviness of his 
tread; and an old man, from his wearing such 
creaking soles. " He is, doubtless," thought I, ** some 
rich old square-toes of regular habits, and is now 
taking exercise after breakfast.** 

I had to go to work at this picture again, and 
to paint him entirely diflferent. I now set him down 
for one of those stout gentlemen that are frequently 
met with, swaggering about the doors of country 
inns. Moist, merry fellows, in Belcher handker- 
chiefs, whose bulk is a little assisted by malt liquors. 
Men who have seen the world, and been sworn at 
Highgate ; wTio are used to tavern-life ; up to all 
the tricks of tapsters, and knowing in the ways of 
sinful publicans. Free livers on a small scale, who 
are prodigal within the compass of a guinea ; who 
call all the waiters by name, tousle the maids, 
gossip with the landlady at the bar, and prose over 
a pint of port, or a glass of negus, after dinner. 
TKe morning wore away in forming these and 
similiu* surmises. As fast as I wove one system 
of belief, some movement of the unknown would 
completely overturn it, and throw all my thoughts 
again into confusion. Such are the solitary opera- 
tions of a feverish mind. I was, as I have said, 
extremely nervous; and the continual meditation 
on the concerns of this invisible personage, began to 
have its effect. I was getting a fit of the fidgets. 
Dinner-time came. I hoped the Stout Gentleman 
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might dine in " The Travellers' Room,*' and that I 
might, at length, get a view of his person ; but 
no, he had dinner served in his own room. What 
could be the meaning of this solitude and mystery? 
He could not be a radical ; there was something too 
aristocratical in thus keeping himself apart from the 
rest of the world, and condemning himself to his 
own dull company throughout a rainy day. And 
then, too, he lived too well for a discontented poli- 
tician. He seemed to expatiate on a variety of 
dishes, and to sit over his wine, like a jolly friend 
of good living. Indeed, my doubts on this head 
were soon at an end ; for he could not have finished 
his first bottle, before I could faintly hear him 
humming a tune ; and, on listening, I found it to 
be ** God save the King." 'Twas plain, then, he 
was no Radical, but a faithful subject; one that 
grew loyal over his bottle ; and was ready to stand 
by King and Constitution, when he could stand by 
nothing else. But who could he be ! My conjec- 
^res began to run wild. Was he not some personage 
of distinction, travelling incog.? " Who knows!" 
said I, at my wit's end ; " it may be one of the 
Hoyal Family, for aught I know, for they are all 
stout gentlemen." The weather continued rainy. 
The mysterious unknown kept his room ; and, as 
far as I could judge, his chair, for I did not hear 
him move. In the mean time, as the day advanced, 
** The Travellers'* Room" began to be frequented. 
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So(ne, who had just arrived, came b, ]i>uttQi^d up 
in box-coats ; others came home, who had be^ 
dispersed about the town. Some took th^ dinner^, 
and some their tea. H^d I been in a d^erent 
mood, I should have found entertainment in study- 
ing this peculiar class of men. There were two, 
especially, who were regular wags of the road, and 
up to all the standing jokes of travellers. They 
had a thousand sly things to say to the waiting-maid, 
whom they, called Louisa and Ethelinda, and a 
dozen other fine names ; chan^ng the name every 
time, and chuckling amazingly at their own waggery. 
My mind) however, had become completely engrossed 
by the Stout Gentleman. He had kept my fancy in 
chase during a long day, and it was not now to be 
diverted from the scent. 

The evening gradually wore away, the Travellers 
read the papers two or three times over ; some drew 
round the fire, and told long stories about their 
horses, about their adventures, their overturns, and 
breakings down. They discussed the credits of dif- 
ferent Merchants, and different Inns ; and the two 
wags told several choice anecdotes of pretty cham- 
bermaids and landladies. All this passed as they 
were quietly taking what they called their " night- 
caps r' that is to say, strong glasses of brandy and 
water and sugar, or some other mixture of the 
kind; after which, they, one after another, rung 
for Boots and the chambermaid, and walked off to 
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bed in old dioes, cut down into marvellously uncom- 
fortable idippers. There was only one man left : a 
short-legged, long-bodied, plethoric fellow, with 
a very large s^dy head. He sat by himself, with a 
glass of port-wine negus, and a spoon ; sipping, 
and stirring, and meditating, and sipping, until 
nothing was left but the spoon. He gradually fell 
asleep, but upright in his chair, with the empty 
glass standing before him ; and the candle seemed 
to fall asleep too, for the wick grew long and black, 
and cabbaged at the end, and dimmed the little 
light that remained in the chamber. The gloom 
that now prevailed was contagious. Around hung 
the shapeless and alitaost spectral box-coats of de- 
parted Travellers, long since buried in deep sleep. 
I only heard the ticking of the clock, vidth the 
deep-drawn breathings of the sleeping toper, and 
the drippings of the rain, — drop — drop — drop, — 
from the eaves of the house. The church-bells 
chimed midnight. All at once, the Stout Gentle- 
man began to walk over-head, pacing slowly back- 
wards and forwards. There was something ex- 
tremely awful in all this, especially to one in my state 
of nerves. These ghastly great-coats, these guttural 
breathings, and the creaking footsteps of this mys- 
terious being. His steps grew fainter and faints, 
and at length, died away. I could bear it iio 
lon^r ; * I was wound up to the desperation of a 
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hero of romance. " Be be who, or what he may,'' 
tfdd I to myself, " I'll have a sight of him !*" I seized 
a chamber candle, and hurried up to No. 13. The 
door stood ajar. I hesitated — I entered. The room 
was deserted. There stood a large broad-bottomed 
elbow-chair at a table, on which was an empty tum- 
bler, and a " Times'^ newspaper ; and the room smelt 
powerfully of Stilton cheese. The mysterious stranger 
had evidently but just retired. I turned oflF, sorely 
disappointed, to my room, which had been changed to 
the front of the house. As I went along the cor- 
ridor, I saw a large pmr of boots, with dirty waxed 
tops, standing at the door of a bed-chamber. They 
doubtless belonged to the unknown ; but it would 
not do to disturb so redoubtable a personage in his 
den. He might discharge a pistol, or something 
worse, at my head. I went to bed, therefore, and 
lay awake half the night, in a terribly nervous state; 
and, even when I fell asleep, I was still haunted in 
my dreams by the idea of the Stout Gentleman, and 
his wax-topped boots. 

I slept rather late the next morning, and was 
awakened by some stir or bustle in the house, which 
I could not at first comprehend; until, getdng 
more awake, I found there was a maiLcoach starting 
from the door. Suddenly there was a cry from 
below, — **The Gentleman has forgot his umbrella I 
Look for the Gentlematfs umbrella in No. 13 !"*' I 
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heard an immediate scampering of a chamber-maid 
along the passage, and a shrill reply, as she ran,— ^ 
" Here it is ! here"*s the Gentleman'^s umbrella !" 

The mysterious stranger was tTien on the point 
of setting off. This was the only chance I could 
ever have of knowing him. I sprang out of bed ; 
scrambled to the window ; snatched aside the cur- 
tains ; and just caught a glimpse of the rear of a 
person getting in at the coach^oor. The skirts of 
a brown coat, parted behind, and gave me a fuU 
view of the broad disk of a pair of drab breeches. 
The door closed. — " All right r was the word, — the 
coach whirled off, — and that was all I ever saw of 
the Stout Gentleman ! 

12^A— 1806. 

Lord Chancellor Thurlow died. 

When Lord Thurlow was at the bar, his clerk 
was one day reading to him a legal instrument ; and 
when he came to the part, ^^ I do devise all thai 
farm to^ &c. &c. he was seized with so violent a 
fit of coughing, that he could not proceed : on which 
the testy lawyer exclaimed, " Read on, with a curse 
to ycm — your heirs and their heirs for ever.'*' 

Mr. Tiemey once observed of this noble and 
learned lord, who was much given to* swearing and 
parsimony, that he was a rigid disciplinarian in his 
reli^on, for that in his house it was passion week 
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in the parlour^ a/nd lent in the kitcheny all the year 
round. 

When Lord Thurlow was Chancellor, his mace- 
bearer, who had attended him to the Court and the 
House of Lords for years, in awful silence, thinking 
one day that he saw something like a smile upon his 
face, ventured to simper out, " AJy Lord, thi^ is a 
fine day.'^'-r-" P — ^n you and the day tpo,^' thun- 
dered out his lor^))ip. 

237'd— 1825. 

RiCHAUD Martin, Esa. M.P. tRe steady friend 
of all broken-winded Jackasses^ gave Mr. Clement, 
the wholesale newsmonger ^ the benefit, of what is 
technically termed " A shewvp^ before the Ma^s- 
tracy of Bow-street. The following " Ode,^ ad- 
dressed to this " worthy^ of " the Sister Isle,'' will 
amuse, we think, all who peruse it : — 

How many sing of wars. 

Of Greek and Trojan jars— 

The butcheries of men ! 
The Muse hath a « Perpetual Ruby Pen V" 
Dabbling with heroes and the blood they spill ; 

But no one sings the man 

That, like a pelican. 
Nourishes Pity wi^Ji his tender Bill / 
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Thou Wilberforce of hacks ! • 
Of whites, as well as blacks, 
Pjebald and ds^ple gray, 
Chesnut and bay — 
No poef s eulogy thy name adcnnns ! 
But oxen, from the fens, 
Sheep — in their pens, 
Praise thee,^ and red cows with their winding horns ! 
Thou art sung on brutal pipes ! 
Drovers may curse thee. 
Knackers asperse thee, 
And sly M.P.'s bestow their cruel wipes ; 
^ But the old horso neighs thee. 

And zebras p'aise thee. 
Asses, I mea^H^that have as many stripes I 

Hast thou not taught the Drover to forbear. 
In Smithfield's muddy, murderous, vile environ,^- 
Staying his lifted bludgeon in the air ! 
Bullocks don^t wear 
OaAde of iron ! 
The cruel Jarvey thou hast summoned oft. 
Enforcing mercy on the coarse Yahoo, 
That thought his horse the courser of the two^ — 

Whilst Swift smiled down aloft !-^ 
O worthy pair ! for this, when ye inhabit 
Bodies of birds — (if so the spirit shifts 
From flesh tc^ feather) — ^when the clown uplifts 
His hands against the sparrow^s nest tp grab it, — 
He shall not harm the M abtiks and the Swifts / 
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All ! when Dean Swift was quicJc^ how he enhanced 
The horse ! — and humbled biped man like Plato ! 
But now he^s dead, the charger is mischanced — 
Gone backwards in the world — and not advanced,— 

Remember Cato ! 
Swift was the horse^s champion — not the King's, 

Whom Southey sings, 
Mounted on Pegasus — would he were thrown ! 
He^l wear that ancient hackney to the bone. 
Like a mere clothes-horse airing royal things ! 
Ah well-a day ! the ancients did not use 
Their steeds so cruelly ! — let it debar men 
From wanton rowelling and whip's abuse- 
Look at the ancients' Muse I 

Look at their Carmen ! 



O, Martin ! how thine ey( 
That one would think had put aside his lashes,— 
That can't bear gashes 
Thro' any horse's side, must ache to spy 
That horrid window fronting Fetter-lane, — 
For there's a nag the crows have pick'd for victual, 
Or some man painted in a bloody vein — 
Gods ! is there no Horsespital ? 
That such raw shows must sicken the humane ! 
Sure Mr. Whittle 
Loves thee but little, , 

To let that poor horse linger in his pane ! 
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O build a Brookes^s Theatre for horses ! 
O wipe away the national reproach — 

And find a decent Vulture for their corses ! 
And in thy funeral track 
Four sorry steeds shall follow in each coach ! 

Steeds that confess ** the luxury of wo /"" 
True mourning steeds, in no extempore black, 

And many a wretched hack 
Shall sorrow for thee, — sore with kick and blow 
And bloody gash — it is the Indian knack — 
(Save that the savage is his own tormentor) — 
Banting shall weep too in his sable scarf—- 
The biped woe the quadruped shall enter, 

And Man and Horse go half and half, 
As if their griefs met in a common Centaur ! 



On this morning, one Thomas Jones, a. Painter, 
at Caerlon in Wales, being heartily tired of his 
wife, he very properly sold her for the desirable sum 
of three pence ; and being a young man possessed of 
singular liberahty in all his pecuniary transactions, 
he made a proviso with the purchaser, that if she 
did not please, after three days'* trial, she was to be 
returned, and the purchase-money was to be divided 
between the parties. This cannot be too much 
commended. 
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«9^A— 18«S. 

<• The Times'" of this date states the publicatioD 
in Norwich of a very curious pamphlet, containing 
the case of. Mary Humphrey. — The following is a 
transcript of its title : — 

" A Letter to Thos. Wm. Coke, Esq. M.P. 
showing the distress and misery which have been 
brought upon James Humphl^y, Mary his wife, 
and their five children, by the unjust treatment they 
have experienced from Thomas William Coke, 
Esq. and Lady Ann Coke, of Holkham, in the 
County of Norfolk ; by which James Humphrey is 
incarcerated in prison, and his wife and children are 
brought to a state of ruin. By Mary Humphrey. 
Norwich ; printed by R. Walker, near the Duke^s 
Palace, and may be had of all Booksellers in the 
County of Norfolk."*' 

From this elaborate preamble of injury and 
suffering, the reader would hardly guess that the 
complaint arose out of the disappointment of a 
Nurse, who expected to have had the care of the 
infant of a Lady of quality, and of course all the 
perquisites df such an ofBce. The Lady changed her 
mind, gave the woman twenty guineas, and she 
replied by her ** tale of ruin^ — the husband, it 
would seem by her account, being thrown into 
prison for debts she had incurred in preparations for 
her new place. The bill of wrongs diat she submits, 
in the shape of an account, resembles the schedule 
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of advantages which was now and then tendered to 
the new-street commissioners, in their bargains with 
householders, whose ground was wanted for the 
public improvement It is a capital specimen of the 
sense which a Nurse entertains of what belongs 
to her situation, and ought to have the good effect 
of inducing Ladies, of whatever rank, to j^erform 
those maternal offices themselves, which they are 
too often in the habit of consigning to others, who, 
if this Nurse's bill be a correct one, must have quite' 
enough to do in dressing and collecting perquisites, 
without attending to the burden of an infant''s 
wants. 

The history is siinply this: — When Lady Ann 
was as " Ladies wish to be who love their Lords,^ it 
became necessary that she should have a Nurse to 
attend her. Mrs. Humphrey applied for the situa^ 
tion, and referred her Ladyship to Mrs. Steele, of 
Stoke, with whom she had formerly lived, for a 
character ; this character Lady Ann received, and 
was "perfectly satisfied.^ In order to doj ustice 
tb Mrs. Humphrey, we will give her account of the 
consequent interview \Hth her Ladyship : — 

" Some timeSfter¥^ara«, Lady Antte sent for me 
to go to Holkhkm, aafid I went acebrdingly ; but on 
my arrival, I foiindher Ladyship could not be 
'spbken i^ith, and I was ordered to go down again 
ttiie foUo^^g tebrming, Tt'hich order I attended to, 
thdiqgh I was^ prevented bMng there bo eirfy as was 
appointed, by necessary attention to wiy Infacnt:' 6n 
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seeing Mrs. Turner, she observed, that Lady Anne 
had inquired for me several times: after a short 
space, I was ordered up stairs to Lady Anne's 
apartments, who inquired if I had w^eaned my child; 
I said, I had begun to wean.it. She also inquired 
if I had ever been at service ; I said, I had not 
After some unimportant observations, Lady Anne 
desired I would hold myself in readiness, by the 
10th of December, to come at any hour she should 
think proper to send for me. On retiring, I inquired 
of Mrs. Turner what dresses I should procure to 
wear during the time: she said, silk and white; 
occasionally I might wear a coloured gown, but 
that I could not dress too smart for Lady Anne.*" 

As it will save time to state the cas^ with nwre 
brevity than Mrs. Humphrey chooses to use upon 
the occasion, it may be only necessary to add, that 
after a consultation with her friends. Lady Anne 
resolved not to employ Mrs. Humphrey; and 
having informed her of the change in her intentioDS, 
gave her three one-pound notes. Mrs, Humphrey 
having expressed her discontent at this, the steward 
gave her eighteen sovereigns in addition, and, as we 
should have thought, Mrs. Humphrey ought to 
have been extremely well satisfied therewith : instead 
of which, she sends the following account to liody 
Anne, which, as it is a curiosity in itself, and one of the 
most flagrant instances of impudence, and attempted 
impoation we ever happened to meet with, we give 
at length : — 
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MRS. HUMPHBEY'^S ACCOUNT. 



« Wells, Jauaary 14, 1823. 

" My Lady, — I beg to enclose you a statement 
of what I consider myself entitled to, in consequence 
of your Ladyship'*s depriving me of my engagement 
as Nurse to your Ladyship^s child. — I remain your 
Ladyship's obedient servant, 

" Maby Humpheey, 
Lady Anne Coke, Holkham. 

Mrs. Humphrey having had several £. s. d. 
journeys to Holkham, at the request 6f 
Lady Anne Coke, and waiting her 
orders, cossiders herself entitled to - 3 

" Mrs. Humphrey having provided 
herself with good and extra clothes, 
necessary to take Xiady Anne Coke's 
place, as nurse, for twelve months, 
claims for such expenses - - SO 

" Mrs. Humphrey paid Mrs. Dack, 
for weaning her infant, to take Lady v-^ 
Anne's place, which she would tiot 
have done on any other occa^on, and 
for other expenses on that account • 10^0 

^^ Lady Anne Coke having agreed 
to pay Mrs. Humphrey, as wages for 
twelve months, twenty guineas, Mrau 
Humphrey claims the same - - 21 
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" As Mrs. Humphrey, during the £. j. A 
twelve months, was to have been * 

boarded and lodged, and also to have 
been washed for during the twelve 
months, charges at the rate of 1/. per 
week for the same - - - - 52 ( 

" Mrs. Humphrey havmg made an 
engagement with Lady Anne Coke, for 
twelve months, and expecting in conse- 
quence to procure similar situations 
afterwards, gave up her business as 
milliner and dress-maker, and parted 
with her apprentice, for the loss of 
which business Mrs. Humphrey consi- 
ders herself entitled to - - - 50 

'* Mrs. Humphrey having made ap- 
plication for a housekeeper to take 
charge of her family during herengage- 
ment with Lady Anne, charges for 
postage of letters and loss of her hus- 
band^s time on that business - - 1 

" It beii^ customary, whenever an 
infant is baptised, for the sponsors and 
visitors to make a present to the nurse, 
Mrs. Humphrey, in making her engage- 
ment with Lady Anne Coke, took this 
circumstance, ^is the principal one, into 
consideration ; as also that of receiving 
the baby-linen, and ot^ier perqui^tes 
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usually allowed to ourses attending, on £. s. d. 
a person of Lady Anne Coke's rank ; 
Mrs. Humphrey did not consider the 
wages of twenty guineas as of any 
importance compared with the per- 
quisites, or a much higher salary would 
have been required, consequently she 
feels herself perfectly justified in de- 
manding for such loss ... 105 

*^ Mrs. .Humphrey having, by Lady 
Anne Cokeys treatment of her, lost the 
chance of securing a nurse's situation in 
future, in consequence of reports being 
spread abroad to her prejudice, con* 
mdeFs herself entitled to a fair remunb- , 
Tation, and accordingly claims, for loss 
id character and such chance as above 
stated - - ... . 30 



Total ^298 



OCTOBER. 

On this night, those •* hot-beds" of genius, 
Covent Garden and Drury Lane Theatres open; arid 
as we think many cS our Readers may imagine, from 
the vivacious appearance of Actors, both on and off 
4ha Stage, that their path of life is perfectly enviable, 
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'and teems with perpetual sunshine .and felidty, 
we will unveil " the seorets of the prison-house,^ 
and introduce a whimsical detail of misery, written 
by some unfortunate' aspirant^ to the sock and 
buskin, and which has impressed upon it so strongljr 
the stamp of truth, that we hesitate not to pronounce 
it, in all its bearings, " quite correct :*" — 

I used vainly to imagine (says the narrator) that 
the business of an Actor was all play, but I have 
found that no trade, no profession upon earth, is so 
laborious to mind and body — ^laborious too, at times 
and seasons when other people are partaking of the 
amusements and enjoyments of social and domestic 
life. At ten o^clock I go to rehearsal — ^study and 
arrange all the nonsense which the Manager 
chooses to accept from the wretched play-writers— 
(who are all either in gaol, or expecting to be sent 
there every day of their miserable lives)— liable to 
be fined forty pounds for refusing to play a part 
which I know does not suit me, and in which 
no human being, except the author, can see the 
slightest merit; there I remain the whole morning, 
groping about behind the scenes, or listening in the . 
green-room to calumnies and dirty stories, till 
perhaps three; I then mount to the wardrobe, 
where in council with the tailor and the barber, I 
stay and discuss with perfect gravity the relative 
merits of different coats, waistcoats, and wigs, with 
a view to ascertain which combination of grotesque 
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habits will best answer the purpose, and prodiice 
the greatest portion of laughter in the one-shilling 
gallery. On reaching the stage-door I find it 
pouring with rain — ^having come out with thin 
shoes, and without an umbrella, I paddle up Drury 
Lane to my lodgings, where my wife has prepared 
every thing to make me comfortable ; and at five 
o^clock I sit down to my dinner, fire blazing, dishes 
smoking, and all extremely nice and snug. At a 
little after six, just as I am getting warm, and feel 
very happy, and rather heavy to sleep, I am warned 
by dear Mary that "it is time to go.'' Up J get, 
squeeze on my great coat, take my umbrella, find 
the streets ankle deep in mud, mixed with more 
mizzling rain, too small and too light to be warded 
off — slip along the worst streets m London back to 
the play-house, and in consequence of quitting my 
w^rm fire-side, contract a violent tooth-ache, to 
which I am very subject. 

The pain in my face increases during the time 
I am dressing — the barber arrives to " do up my 
own hair"" into a droll shape, it having been decided 
that it will produce a more ridiculous effect than a 
wig — the calHot/ comes to hurry me, and I proceed 
to smear my chin and forehead with whitening' — 
make crow*sJbet and eye-brows with a bit of burnt 
corkf and rub the end 6f my nose with a ha/re'sJi>ot 
covered with red ochre. During this operation, ".a 
gentleman wishes to see me ;'' he is admitted, and 
brings the agreeable intelligence that a friend who has 
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given me his acceptance for seventy pounds had As- 
honoured the Bill, which is returned to me, and must 
be settled by ten o'clock the folfewing morning. At 
this juncture, a pretty little draggle-tailed maid-aer- 
vant, whom I keep, arrives to ask for the key of a 
cupboard, which I have brought away by mistake, 
to get something for my wife — I ^ve the key, and 
hear her romping with the half-drunken Manager 
in the dark passage; — irritated, but too much pressed 
for time to be angry, I squeeze on the shoes which 
I thought would " be very effeotrve"— ^in my haste 
I run one of the buckles under the hboI of my finger ; 
and when the shoes are on, find the cacn an the little 
toe of my left foot so pinched that nothing but the 
impossibility of getting any others would induce me 
to wear them — while stamping on the flo r, iniiopes 
of making matters easier, I perceive the coat and 
waistcoat which I have selected to wear, giving the 
most unequivocal proof of dampness by smokhig 
furiously, as they hang airing on the back of a chair 
before the fire. 

Besides this, it should be observed, that I dress 
in the same room with a man whose aversion I am, 
and whose name is ipecacuanha to me; — he is pomp- 
ous, and does tragedy — has the best place in the 
room, and all the fire to himself — feeds the news- 
paper critics, who always praise him ; and one of 
them, who invariably abuses me, is his constant 
companion when we are dressing. 

At length, however, I get to the green-room— 
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drink half a glass of muddy water from the tumbler, 
put of which every Lady and Gentieman of the 
company has drunk before, and will after me ; and, 
being ultimately summoned to the stage, I find the 
music sounding too well— the house empty of people, 
and full of gas— my tooth aching as if it would 
split my head — I- feel the damp Waistcoat sticking 
to my back — my eye^ being hot, and my nose, cold 
— ^the shoe on my corny foot having shrunk with 
the heat of the foot, cutting and pinching me 
more dreadfully than the parchment boot of 
the Holy Inquisition could do. Here I have to 
aipt a scene with a cheap actor from the country ; 
a regular sticky who knows nothing of the point, 
and very little of the part ; and thus arrive at the 
period where I have to sing a comic song, with 
speaking and pattering imitations of sundry men and 
other animals, between the verses ; and during the 
protracted symphony to this, I keep my tongue to 
my tooth, in order to lull the pain, and thinking of 
nothing but the protested Bill for seventy pounds at 
the Banker's — putting my hands instinctively into 
my pocket, I find that I have left the little bit of 
reed with which I imitate Punch and the Ducks (the 
great hits of my song) in the waistcoat I have just 
taken oflF. I sing the song, of course, without the 
Ihicks and Punch — ^but make up for theomission 
by dancing very funnily, forgetting at the outset the 
tight shoes and corns, and being unable, when I 
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have once begun, to leave off. The pain^ I feel 
makes me twist and wriggle more than ordinarily— 
the consequence is, that I am encored by some Jew 
boys in the gallery, who had paid sixpence a piece 
for the privil^e — ^the decent part of the audience 
dissent from the repetition, and^I stand bowing 
humbly to the " liberal and enlightened Public," a 
set of senseless brutes, whose taste I despise, and for 
whose intellects I have the most unqualified con- 
tempt. In the nudst of my obsequiousness, one 
monster among the gods, more hardened than the 
rest, flings an apple at my head ; shouts of ^^ turn 
him out!"" resound, and the cries of " go onT 
increasing, I repeat all my little playfulness in 
detail, which are rendered wholly unintelligible by 
the mingled plaudits of the ayes and the vigorous 
hissings of the noes^ and hop about upon my pinched 
foot with the most laudable activity. 

All this over, I go towards the dressing-room to 
avoid witnessing the degradatiop of the ladies of the 
profession, who, by the convenient connivance of the 
conductors of our theatrical establishments, are at 
present subjected to the open advances of every man 
who thinks himself entitled by his wealth or rank to 
knock down the barriers which separate virtue from 
vice, and chooses to attend the green-room to carry 
on a system which, in the days of John Kemble and 
Colman, was confined to the lobbies, or houses of a 
different description altogether. In the passage, 
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towards my retreat, I encounter the Manager, 
smelling of vulgar potations : rather more decent, 
and infinitely more iniportant, than in the early part 
of the evening, he tells me I must study Faulkland, 
in The Rivais, for the next night (Acres being my 
forte) — ^he then introduces me to an Author who has 
^ an equestrian melo^rame to be read the following 
morning — I cannot conceive what makes them both 
so civil, till at last I discover that they want me to 
. act in their new piece the part of a Sorcerer in a 
horse-hair wig^ with gilded horns, and he carried to 
the skies on the back of a fiery dragon, at the risk 
of my neck M,nd reputation. At length the play 
ends — ^heated and tired, I take off my moist dress, 
and put on my own damp clothes. I smear my face 
all over with grease and pomatuniy to get the paint 
out of the pores, and rub my hair out of curl — I 
find my boots (wet when I came) have snrunk so 
n^uch by standing before the fire, that I can by no 
exertion get my heels home in them, and am obliged 
to walk to my lodgings with a hard stiff wrinkle 
under each foot, my tooth-ache much worse than 
before. I begin my walk homewards through the 
mud, paddle up the same wretched streets that I 
had before paddled down-, get hustled by three tall 
females of a certain description, who, Jafter pulling 
me about to my great ^scomfiture, leave me with a 
etart, when they discover by the light of a great 
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starrj gas lamp, that, after all, its funny— :\!sit 
Actor man ! 

When I get home, the fire is out — ^my wife, tired 
of her lonely wretchedness, has gone to bed — and 
I, saddled with Faulkland in my pocket to study 
for the morrow. That morrow brings the same 
routine, and so it goes on until Saturday, when the 
concern being very prosperous, the treasurer cannot 
pay any of the salaries ; and the only intelligence I 
can get at his office is, that my benefit is fixed for 
the second day of Epsom Races, when the cheese- 
mongers and bakers, who would take my tickets, 
will all be there, and therefore unable to go to the 
play : — ^find at the theatre a letter, oflering me two 
sovereigns and my dinner, to attend a patriotic 
party, and be comical^ at the City of London 
Tavern — swear at the " fat and greasy citizens'* 
who take a gentleman for a mountebank — and 
spend the whole of my Sunday in studying Musty- 
myfustigig^Xhe wizard, in the infernal Melo-drame 
of Blue Blazes ; or the Intellectual Donkey^ which it 
would cost me the price of a felon's neck to refuse 
to act. 

These are but a few of the evils by which I am 
assailed in the midst of my success ; and *^ I am sick 
at heart'' when I walk down to my nightly task, and 
see the ruddy-faced, healthy shopkeeper, sitting 
quietly at his tea, by his cheerful fire-^de, with his 
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family round him, and recollect that he can weigh 
butter without leaving his home, painting his face, or 
being subject to the insolence of a sottish Manager, 
and sell cheese and hog's lard without bowing for the 
usual indulgence of the '* enlightened iPublic.^^ 

8/A— 174i7. 
This day, the " Dartmouth'' man of war, erf 50 
guns and 300 men, Captain James Hamilton, com- 
mander, being closely engaged ofF Cape St. Vincent, 
witli the Glorioso, Spanish man erf war, of 74 guns 
and 750 men, blew up, and all the crew perished, 
except 17, who were taken up by the boats of 
the " Prince Frederick'' and " Duke" Privateers, 
then in company. Of these none were ef any 
rank, except Lieutenant O'Brien. He was taken 
up, floating on the carriage of a gun, on which 
he had been blown out of the ship into the water 
His first salute to the Captain of the " Prince Fre- 
derick" was, ** Sir, you must excuse the unfitness 
of my dress to coipe aboard a strange ship; but 
really / left my own in such a hurry ^ that I had no 
time to stay Jbr a change?'' 

9<A— 1629. 
Lysons, in his " Environs of London,^ has 
given us an instance, nearly two hundred years 
old, of a matrimonial squabble, under the head 
'^ Articles of Reconciliation between a Man ^d 
his Wife, Oct. 9, 1629." 
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^^ It was agreed, between Joseph Caron and Mar- 
gery his wife, in manner and form following : — ^I, 
Joseph Caron, do wilHngly promise to my wife 
Margery, that, upon condition that she will' not 
hereafter make further inquiry into any thing that 
hath in time past occasioned jealousy on her part, I, 
from this time forward, will forbear the private com- 
pany of any woman, or maid, whom she may suspect 
to be dishonestly inclined ; and in particular, because 
of her former suspicions, how >iinjust soever, I do 
promise to estrange myself from Mrs. Large and 
Mrs. Colmer, and whomsoever else she hath for- 
merly suspected: and that I will forbear striking 
her, and provoking speeches, and he as often with 
her at meals as I can conveniently, and in all things 
carry myself as a loving husband ought to do to his 
wife: in witness whereof, I have subscribed my 
name, the year and day above menti<Mied, 

" Joseph Caron.'" 

*' I, Margery Caron, do wilHngly promise to my 
foresaid husband, Joseph Caron, that, upon con- 
dition that he performs faithfully what he hath' 
promised, I will, from this day forward, forbear 
to inquire into any thing that hath in time past 
occasioned jealousy in me towards my husband; 
and in particular do acquit Mrs. Colmer, by these 
presents, from any guilt of dishonesty with my 
husband, being now persuaded of his innocency 
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therein, whatsoever I have formerly said to the 
contrary ; and do promise, for the time to come, 
the premises being duly performed on my husband^s 
part, to carry myself towards him in all things as 
becometh a loving and faithful wife: in witness 
whereof, I do subscribe my name, the day and year 
above written, " Margery Caron." 

9th— 1807. 

Mr. Jones, that admirable personator of Faps, 

Dandies, and other Bipeds equally amiable and 

Interesting^ made his first bow in Covent Garden 

) Theatre, this evening, in the part of " Goldfinch,** 

in « The Road to Ruin .♦'* 

During one of the provincial excursions of Mr. 
Jones in' the South of Ireland, at the time of the 
Rebellion, the Theatre in which they were then 
acting had the misfortune to take fire, and a few 
moments beheld it a heap of ashes. Limerick, 
which was the most adjacent town, was immedi- 
ately resolved on to be honoured in being the next 
head-quarters of these wandering sons of Thespis ; 
and all their stage paraphernalia and moveables, 

• 

* A Play Mr. Kemble and the rest of the aagaciow Proprietors 
of that Theatre are likely to perforin the principal characters iD> 
** For the Bene6t of Lord Eldon," — who has very properly 
ordered the money drawn by the attractive VtsirU and the 
French Monkey to be paid into his TiU in ''The Chancery 
Conrt." 



■^ 



« 
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consisting of poison boivls^ broken dagg^rSy dish- 
cated spears^ and a score or two of rapiers that had 
ghone for centuries in the mimic fields of Bosworth 
and Dunsinane, were, with sundry other conglome- 
rations, packed in a cart, and sent forward under 
the escort of some of the most trustworthy of the 
corps. They proceeded with great safety till they 
came within a few miles of Limerick, which city 
" met their seeking eyes^' as grey dawn began to 
overspread the horizon ; or, as one less metaphorical 
would say, as the Sun pulled off his night cap to 
begin the morning^s business. At this tumultuous 
period, the myrmidons of the executive government 
were on the alert in all directions, to apprehend 
suspicious characters, or ** peep dday hoys^ as 
they were termed ; and a numerous host was 
sprinkled about the southern districts of that un- 
happy Isle : a party then lay in ambush on the 
road our heroes were approaching; and, as the cart 
crawled lazily up the summit of a hill, it was sur- 
rounded by " as gallant a set as ever cried stand to 
a traveller.*" The pale-faced, woe-begone votaries 
of the drama, were somewhat alarmed at this stop- 
page of their career ; and after rubbing their o^rs^ 
which potheen and the coolness of the night had 
kept awake till that eventful minute, they civilly 
" begged lave to ax the jontUmen what was the 
matter T^ " Is it what's the matter, you'^d be after 
knowing ?" said a voice, in the true Munster dia- 
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lect ; " by de powers, we'll satisfy every mother's 
son c^you; sure weVe the King's representatives, 
honey^ and we want to sarch the cart." After this 
declaration, the unhappy Mummers thought it best 
to state who and what they were; and to assure 
their new friends, that the only murders they ever 
perpetrated were on the stage, and all the living 
craturs they ever mangled were some of Shak- 
speare's characters. But all would not do ; the 
Officers of Justice, knew better, and swore by St^ 
PatricTc's great toe^ and might the next noggin of 
whiskey be their poison, but they were desj^erate, 
blood-thirsty, ill-looking bog-trotterSy and proceeded 
to search the cart. When they had removed the 
covering, which was a canvass sea^ in which fowls 
had hatched for some months past, and proceeded 
a little further, and beheld a dozen or two of 
daggers and swords of all chronologies, from the 
time of Alcibiades to Tom Thumb the Great, a 
whilliho was raised, sufficient to shake one of the 
hugesjt Kerry mountains from its base; and the 
poor spalpeens of players were marched in triumph 
into Limerick, and lodged in custody of the nearest 
magistrate, who being an Orangemnn that saw a 
pike in the frizzle of every whisker that was brought 
before him, determined, very sagaciously, to detain 
them in close confinement until the matter was sub- 
mitted to the Lord Lieutenant; when, to their 
great joy, an order was immediately trailsinitted to 
Limerick for their release. 
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12^A— 1782. » 

In the will of William Shackell, Esq. Governor 
of Plymouth, proved (of the annexed date) in the 
Prerogative Court of Canterbury, is the following 
finale : — 

" I desire that my body may be kept as long as 
it may not be offensive. I also make this further 
request to my dear wife : that as she has been trou- 
bled with one oldjbol, she will not think of marry- 
ing a second, 

18^A— 1817. 

John Philpot Cueean died, in the 66th year 
of his age. 

Though Curran, from the first dawn of intel- 
lect, in his puerile days, gave eminent proofs that 
the seeds of wit and talents were not sparingly 
sown in his composition, the humble circumstances 
of his parents afforded no prospect of an education 
to bring out the native lustre of his capacity ; and, 
but for circumstances wholly fortuitous, he might 
have lived and died with fame no higher than that 
of a village wit, and the chance of succeeding to his 
father'*s office *. 

The village school received him as an early pupil, 
where he soon evinced a capacity superior to his 
little ragged companions ; and in the hours of play 



* Seneschal in the Manor Court of Newmarket, in the County 
of Cork. 
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he proved his superiority in all the variegated sci- 
ences of marbles and chuck-Jarthing, and evinced a 
sportive fancy in aH the arch pranks, and practical 
' stratagems of the play-ground. His father, even if 
. he had capacity, had little leisure to attend to the 
progress of his son'*s education. The youngster 
was therefore left to •follow his own devices, and 
pursue the bent of his humour in every species of 
lively fun and arch eccentricity. At Fairs, where 
wit and whiskey alternately excited the laugh and 
the wrangle ; at wdkes^ the last social obsequies to 
the dead in the village, at which sorrow and mirth 
in turns beguiled each other, young Curran was 
always present — ^now a mime, and now a mourner. 
The prophecies of the more serious began to augur 
most unfavourably to the future fortunes of young 
Pickle, while he was the favourite of all the cheer- 
ful. The court of his father was quite scandalised, 
but all acknowledge;d him the legitimate heir of his 
mother's wit. 

A new scene occurred in the amusements of the 
village, in which young Curran made his dibut as a 
principal actor, with much eclat to his comic fame ; 
and which, through life, he took great pleasure 
to relate as one of his first incentives to eloquence, 
especially to that part of it which Demosthenes 
urges as the first, second, and third essential to the 
success of an orator, — ^namely, action. The itine- 
rant exhibitor of a street puppet-show, in the course 
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of his tour, arrived at Newmarket, much to the 
edification and amusement of the staring crowd; 
and the comic feats of Mr. Punchy and the do- 
quence of Jm man^ superseded every other topic of 
conversation. Unfortunately, however, the seamd- 
named actor in this drama was seized with ^ckness, 
and the whole establishment was threatened widi 
ruin. But little Philpot^ who was a constant mem^ 
ber of the auditory, and eagerly imbibed at eyes 
and ears the whole exhibition, proposed himself to 
the manager, as a volunteer substitute for PuncVt 
man. This offer from so young and promising an 
amateur^ was gladly accepted by the manager, who 
was well aware of the advantages of an arch young 
comedian, acquainted with all the characters, and 
local history of the place ; but the young actor 
declined salary, and only stipulated, that he should 
remsdn perfectly mcog, and that his name was not 
to be known, which condition of the treaty the 
manager faithfully kept. The success of the sub- 
stitute was quite miraculous ; immense crowds 
attended every performance; the new actor was 
universally admired, and the crowded audiences 
wede astonished at the knowledge he displayed. 
He developed the village politics, pourtrayed all 
characters, described the fairs, blabbed the wake 
secrets, caricatured the spectators, disclosed every 
private amour, detailed all the scandal of the 
village, and attacked with humorous ridicule even 
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the sacerdotal dignity of the parish Priest. But 
tliis was the signal for general outcry ; satire had 
transgressed its due limits ; and men and maidens, 
who laughed at their neighbours'* pictures, and 
pretended to recognise their own, were horrified at 
such profane familiarity with the Clergy. Religion, 
as on larger theatres, was the scapegoat, and sen- 
tence of punishment was unanimously passed on 
M7\ Punch and his man ; the manager, howerer, 
kept the grand secret, and his prudence prevented 
any inquiry after such' dangerous celebrity ; and 
Curran, who was through life, in his convivial 
hours, the soul of mirth, frequently declared, that 
h^ never produced such an effect upon any audience 
as in the humble character of Mr, PuncKs man. 

When Mr. Curran was passing his first summer 
at Cheltenham, generally inattentive as he was to 
his dress, he was in a sort of disguise ; and httle 
notice being taken of him, he had resort to a story 
to draw himself into notice. With the straight- 
forward, credulous character of the Enghsh, he was 
perfectly well acquainted, with which he often 
eked out a tale. The conversation of the table 
turning altogether on the stupid, savage, and dis- 
gusting amusement of cock-fighting, he was deter- 
mined to put an end to it by the incredible story of 
the Sligo Cats. He prefaced it by saying, that ia 
hiscotmtry there prevailed a bai-barous custom of 
fighting these animals in the same way as mastiffir 
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are fought in England, or bulls in Spain. That 
being once in Sligo, a fishing-town in the north-west 
of Ireland, he was invited to see this grand spectacle. 
That the people of rank and condition, in that part 
of the country, had these Cats regularly bred and 
trained for the purpose, and crowded into town and 
took lodgings for the week, whenever these games 
were to be celebrated. The Corinthian chariot races 
were never more highly the scenes of gaiety and 
mirth in Greece, than these were at Sligo. At one 
of them, three matches were fought on the first day 
with the most furious courage, with all the intrepi- 
dity of valour and skill, all that brutal rage, that 
feudal clans could furnish ; and before the third of 
them was finished (on which bets ran very high) 
dinner was announced in the Inn where the 
battle was fought. The company agreed, though 
reluctantly, to return, and to lock up the room, 
leaving the key in trust with Mr. Currap, who 
protested that he never was so shocked, — ^that his 
head hung heavy upon his shoulders,— -that his heart 
sunk within him, on entering with the company into 
the room, and finding that the Cats had actually 
eaten each other up^ save some little bits of taUs, 
which were scattered round the room. 

21*^—1689. 

SiE George Etheridge, in a Letter of this ^te, 
written at Ratisbon, and addressed to his friend the 
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Duke of Buckingham, . ^ves a long story of an 
*' Ephesian matron/'' in the person of a young widow, 
whose young husband had just been drowned. The 
story is too long to detail ; we therefore only state, 
that the Lady would not be comforted, arraigned 
Providence, refused food, had every room, and 
even the tea-boards and fans, hung with black, 
and shewed every genuine mark of despair. 

Sir George says, ** Petronius's Ephesian matron 
was but a type of this lovely and unhappy German 
widow'\ Sir George, however, charitably remon- 
strated, telling her, that grief ruined the very finest 
faces ; that tears, having abundance of saline par- 
ticles in them, not only spoiled the complexion, but 
hastened wrinkles. The Lady, upon this, called for 
a looking-glass, became convinced and more com- 
posed, saw select company ; and this phoenix of the 
sex then married directly an Ensign of Count Trau- 
tonandorf ^s regiment, who had only his pay to live 
on. 

Having in our first sheet''': ^ven a choice instance 
of an " Ephesian matron,'^ we refrain from treating 
the reader^ with any thing further on this- subject, 
merely wondering what size bottles might be re- 
quired as their lachrymatories? Answer, qtioH 
bottles, undoubtedly ; not those blown at the rate 
of fifteen or sixteen to the dozen ; and which said 

* Vide Jaoaary 4. 
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deceitful pracUce once roused Sir Boyle Roche, in 
the Irish House of Commons, to propose an Act, 
" That every quart bottle should hold a quart I '^ 

21j/— 1777. 

Samuel Foote, the English AriatopJuineSy died. 

The witty Sam Foote clearly demcmstrated the 
advantages of not paying our debts. *' This,** says 
he, " however, presupposes a person to be a man of 
fortune, otherwise he would not gain credit. It is 
the art of Uving without money. It saves the 
trouble and expense of keeping accounts; and it 
also makes other people work, in order to give our- 
selves repose. It prevents the cares, and embar- 
rassments of riches. It checks avarice,- and en- 
courages generosity ; as people are most ccnnmonly 
more liberal of others' goods than of their own: 
while it possesses that genuine spark of primitive 
(!Jhristianity which would inculcate a constant com- 
munion of all property. In short, it draws on us 
the inquiries and attentions of the worid while we 
live, and makes us sincerely regretted when we die."* 

Foote once bought a single jrillow, after attend- 
ing every day at the auction of Mr..Fordyce'*s goods. 
Upon the query being put, why he did so .? he re^ 
plied, " As the late owner could sle^ so well upon 
it, owing so much money, perhaps he might also, as 
he did not sleep well at night under similar cir- 
cumstances.'^ 
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Among other inventions to please the town, which 
Foote knew so well how to please, at the conclusion 
of his play of " The Knights^''' he arranged a 
feigned concert of vocal music between two Cats^ 
in burlesque of the Italian Opera. The principal 
pei^ormer in this novel species of entertainment 
was a man well known at that time by the appellation 
of Cat Harris, of whom the following anecdote 
is related : — 

Harris, being engaged by Foote for this purpose, 
had attended several rehearsals, at which his mezcing' 
^ve infinite satisfaction to the manager and the per- 
formers : at the last rehearsal, however, Harris was 
missing; and, as nobody knew where he lived, 
Shuter was prevailed upon to find him out, if 
possible. He inquired, in vain, for some time, and 
was at length informed that he lived in a certain 
court in the Minories; this information was sufB- 
dent for a man of congenial talents, like Shuter ; 
for, the moment he entered the court, he set up 
a cat soh, which instantly roused his brother mu- 
sidan in his garret, who answered him in the same 
tune, and then accompanied Shuter to the Opera. 

Foote, at one time, in order, as he said, to make 
Mrs. Fo6te''s life more comfortable, took it into his 
head to part from her. Uec friends remonstrating 
upon tlus ill usage, he consented to an accommo^ 
datioD, but the lady was overturned and bruised on 
the road. Mr. MurjAy, one of the party at the 
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reconciliation dinner, asking Foote if the lady had 
arrived, " Oh yes,'' said Foote, **you will find her 
in the drawing-room, and from her face you may 
learn geography, as it is a complete map of the 
world : on one side you may see the Bliie Moun- 
tains on the other the Black Forest ; here the Red 
Sea^ and here (pointing to his forehead) you may 
evidently behold the Rock^ of ScUly.'^ 

22nd^l822. 
The " New York Daily Advertiser,'' of this date, 
contains the subjoined hit at the filthy state of the 
leading streets in this ^^ Athens tfthe United Stattes:'^ 
"Any person in want of a dead pig may find 
one, that will probably answer his purpose, in the 
middle of Broadway, between Broome and Spring 
Streets. Applicants need not be in any great haste, 
as it is expected that he will lie there several days ; 
and if the warm weather should last, and the car- 
riages will let him alone, he will grow — higger and 
bigger^ 

SO^A— 1824. 

The Rev. R. C. Matuein, Curate of St. Peter's, 

Dublin, and author of one of the most immoral and 

trumpery tragedies* that ever disgraced the stage, 

or gratified the low taste of an acting manager— died. 

• Bertram; ^ 
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This exemplary pillar of the Established Church 
was exceedingly Tain both of his person and accom^ 
j^shments ; and as his income would not allow him 
to attract attention by the splendour of his dress 
and manners, he seldom failed to do so by their 
angularity. Mr. Maturin was tall, slender, but 
well.pr9portioned, and, on the whole, a good figure, 
which he took care to display in a well-made black 
coat, tightly buttoned, and some odd, light-coloured, 
stocking-web pantaloons, surmounted, in winter, by 
a coat of prodigious dimen^ns, gracefully thrown 
on, so as not to obscure the symmetry it affected to 
protect. The Curate of St. Peter's sang and danced, 
and prided himself on performing the movements and 
evolutions of the QiuzdriUe^ certainly equal to any 
other divine ci the Established Church, if not to 
any private lay gentleman of the three kingdoms. 
It often happaied, too, that Mr. Maturin either 
laboured under an attack of gout, or met with some 
accident, which compelled the use of a slipper or a 
bandage on one foot or one leg ; and, by an unac- 
countable congruity of mischances, he was uniformly 
compelled on these occasions to appear in the public 
thoroughfares of Dublin, where the melancholy 
spectacle of a beautiful Umb in pain never failed to 
excite the sighs and sympathies of all the interesting 
persons who passed, as well as to prompt their 
curiosity to make audible remarks or inquiries 
respecting the possessor. 
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After our Readers have perused the foregoing 
edifying description of the Reverend Gentleman, we 
think they will agree with us in thinking that it was 
a great pity he did not answer the following Adver- 
tisement, which graced the pages of " The MorM^ 
Mirror^ some years ago : — 

" Wanted, for a newly-erected Chapel, near 
Grosvenor Square, a gentleman of elegant manners, 
and insinuating address, to conduct the theological 
department to a refined audience. It is not neces- 
sary that he believe in the Thirty-nine Articles; but 
it is expected that he should possess a white hand 
and a diamond ring ; he will be expected to leave 
out vulgar ideas, and denunciations against polite 
vices which he may meet with in the Bible ; and, 
upon no account, be guilty of wounding the ears of 

his auditory with the words h — 11, or d n. 

One who lisps, is near-sighted, and who has a due 
regard for amiable weaknesses, will be preferred. 

" N. B. — If he is of pleasing and accommodating 
manners, he will have a chance of being introduced 
to the first company, and three card parties every 
Sunday evening. One who knows a few coll^ 
jokes, or who has been Chaplain to the Whip Club, 
will, be preferred. He will have no occasion to 
administer Baptism, &c. &c. there being an old 
gentleman employed, who, on account of extreme 
distress, has agreed, for ten pounds per annum, 
to preach in the afternoon, and do all the under work. 
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** Letters must be addressed to James Speculate^ 
Esq. Surveyor'^s Office, New Square, Mary-le- 
Bone.'' 



NOVEMBER. 

Swd—1826. 

On this night a circumstance occurred at a gen- 
tleman^s house in Northampton-square, which we 
must leave to the solution of the learned Professors 
of the New London University, for we fear it is too 
puzzling for the sages of Oxford or Cambridge. 

For some weeks previously a panic had been 
spreading through the family. Noises were heard 
at the very " witching time of night'' — doors 
opened and closed — flight, gliding footsteps faintly 
echoed on the stairs. It could not be robbers, for 
the gentlemen of that profession seldom depart 
empty-handed. Could it be a ghost ? The notion 
is rather obsolete. The house was not old enough 
for a disembodied spirit to lay a legitimate claim to 
its occupation. No love-lorn maidUqf-alUwork had 
hanged herself in her garters on the premises, nor 
bad any portly butler rivalled Werter in the fatal 
excesses of his sensibility. Still the belief made its 
way in the family. Jenny, the housemaid, who 
slept in the front attic, and James, the footman, 
who was placed (at a caudous distance from the 
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females) on the ground floor, were the flrst to adopt 
this creed. They soon converted Caroline, the 
nursery maid, who impressed it as an article d 
faith on the minds of little Master Philip and Miss 
Emmelina. Mamma heard their infantine tales till 
they made her half a believer ; in short, there was 
no determined sceptic left in the whole house but 
the gentleman to whom it belonged. 

Communicating his intentions to no one but his 
lady, (though we will not aver that she may lisve 
dropped a hint or two to Caro£ne or Jane,) be two 
nights succes^vely sat watching^ in a room on the 
first landing-place, for the Ghost, resolved to 

" Speak to it, though Hell itself should gape r 
The perturbed spirit, however, on these occasionfi^ 
was provokingly quiet; and the Gentleman, soon 
tired of Ghost-watching, gave up the hope of pene- 
trating the mystery. Some nights now passed on, 
and all still remained quiet, when accident pro- 
duced a solution of the enigma. One night Mr. 
— — , being troubled (like logo) with a " ragmg 
tooth,^ lay tossing on his sleepless bed, when sud- 
denly a footstep met his ear ; he overcame the sense 
of pain, stole gently from his bed, cautiously opened 
the door, and straining his eyesight down the stair- 
case, beheld, by the faint glimpses of the moon* a 
figure all in white, gliding softly toward the lower 
part of the house. He scarcely knew what to think 
oi this apparition. The hour, the darkness, th« 
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white figure^ fwitly seen, and scarcely heard to 
move, at first 

<< Made his seated heart knock at his ribs.^ 
But he summoned up resolution ; and as nothing is 
m offensive to a genuine Ghost as candlelight, he ap- 
}£ed the match to his phosphorus box, lit his taper, 
and pursued the path the appariticm had taken* 
It had vanished. When he reached the ground 
4oor, nothing was to be seen. All the doors were 
flhut, and there was no way that the spirit could 
have passed, but through one ot them. Mr. — -^ 
tned the doors ; they were all fast until he came to 
that of Jameses room, which, on his putting it, gave 
way, and discovered the fair Jane in that dress in 
wluch Tarn O'Shanter saw the young witch of 
Alloa. 

Mr. ■■ " .,, loudly began to reprimand both Jenny 
and James, when the former, with great expression 
of surprise, exclaimed — *^ Dear me ! Where am I ? 
How could I get here ? I must have been walking 
in my sleep ."* 

GONFOWBER PLOT. 

Hone, in that admirable publication, " The 
Every-Day Book,*^ says — 

** On the fifth of November, a year or two ago, an 
outrageous sparkle of humour broke forth. A poor 
liard«working man, while at breakfast in his garret. 
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was enticed from it by a message, that some one who 
knew him wished to speak to him at the street door. 
When he got there he was shaken hands with, and 
invited to a chair. He had scarcely said 'nay' 
before ' the ayes had him,^ and dapping him in the 
vacant seat, tied him there. They then painted his 
face to their liking, put a wig and paper cap on his 
head, fastened a dark lantern in one of his hands, 
and a bundle of matches in the other, and carried 
him about all day, with shouts of laughter and 
huzzas, begging for their ' Guy.^ Wb^i be was 
released at night he went home, and having slqpt 
upon his wrongs, he carried them the next m(n*ning 
to a police ofBce, whither his offenders were pare- 
sently brought by warrant, before the magistrates, 
who ordered them to find bail or stand committed; 
these ' ministering spirits^ of the Law deeming 
it illegal to smug a man for * a Guy.* '* 

nth. 

Michaelmas Term begins : — and as our Volume 
is certain of being perused by many of the Uue 
tag gentry, for their especial edification we reprint 
the following useful advice ; — 

You are to consider yourself as one of the limbs 
of that noble profession, the head of which takes 
precedence of all the lay Peers in England, and 
whose Members have swelled the Right Honour- 
ables of the Court Calendar more than the Navy, 
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Army, and the Church put together. You ought 
therefore to imagine yourself a man of some conse- 
quence, especially during Term-time, and are 
entitled to act accordingly. / 

For this purpose you must affect to be very 
famiiiar with the names of the leading Counsel, 
and should quote your friends, Erskine, Mingay, 
and Scott, upon all occasions. As you have then 
but a step between you and the Bench, after 
the second pint, I see no good reason (as I am 
sure that you are equally well acquainted with 
them) Tdiy you may not make free with your 
old friends, Kenyon and Loughborough. A smutty 
story told you on the Circuit by W— ^b, or a little 
anecdote about Lord Thurlow, if accompanied 
with a few oaths, a dark complexion, and a 
protrusion of the eyebrows, will ^ve you some 
consequence at a Sunday ordinary. 

If your Master — I beg your pardon, your 
Employer — ^be of a lazy disposition, you also 
may indulge yourself of a morning : no gentleman 
should be in office before ten oVlock, more espe- 
dally if the fumes of his last overtaker of Burton 
Ale have not evaporated, or if he has fatigued 
himself during the preceding evening by his legal 
exertion in mimicking any of the twelve Judges. 

In the moments of relaxation, more especially 
during the long vacation, you will find a constant 
source of amusement in making love to the daugh- 
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ter of the Attorney with whom you live. As t 
symbol of your constancy, you may write the first 
letter on parchment in a strong engrossing hand. 
If she has been much used to her father's clerks, 
you may indulge in the Saxon chiuracter^ or black 
letter, as you need not then be in any fiear ci 
a discovery from the mother or tervants— oar per- 
haps, (good man !) even from the father himself. 

An intrigue of this kind will answer two pur« 
poses; for, first, it will divert your mind after 
the fatigues of buaness; and, secondly, it will 
moitten your lips after the dry study of Ae law, as 
you will be always certain of a cup of tea, when 
Mamma happens to be engaged at Mrs. Latitafs 
rout, and Papa is drinking his crarik at Nando's 
with an officer of — the four counties. 

If you have been but a short time in the business, 
perhaps your own heart, or, more likely, a friend 
from the country, may reproach you with baseness 
and ingratitude ; in such a case, be sure to affirm 
with boldness — ^for without bddness, and even 
brass, what figure can you make in the profesaon ? 
— that Attomies' Clerks have a right to court 
Attornies' Daughters, by immemorial custom ; and 
then jocularly add, that you have not only prece- 
dent, but even law on your side ; for Jacob and 
Lord Coke both assert, ^^ that custom is the soul of 
the common law.^ 

There is one lucrative part of your business, 



which I would specially reeofiimeiid to you. If 
yo» come from Norfolk, or indeed any of the gante 
counties, you must undoubtedly know what a setter 
k. Be sure, when you have got a writ to execute 
for a generous plaintiff, to make yourself acquainted 
with the person of the defendant, the coffee-house 
he frequents, the residence of his mistress, &c. so 
that .by means of this intelligence you will be able to 
point with such staunchness to an ignorant or shame- 
feeed bailiff (if ever, in the course of a long practice, 
you should meet with such a pheiwmenon), that he 
may be able to spring the forlorn partridge at a 
moment^s notice, and bagYam till the next Insolvent 
Act. 

If, during the rittings at Westminster, you 
should happen, either by the absence or indis* 
position of your principal, to be intrusted, like 
Judas, with the hag (indeed, some of the commeiu 
tators have affirmed that his, fike the lawyers', was 
of the blue damask), in such a case, you will have 
no merit, unless you exactly resemble your great 
prototype. I would therefore advise you to look 
over the paper of causes, and about the middle of 
the one immecfiately preceding yours, to hop off 
with some other fellow-labourer in the vineyard, to 
the Exchequer coffee-house, and there, over a beef- 
steak and a bowl of punch, wish better success to 
youf Client next temir-at his own expense. You 
can nev» be in want of a goodf excuse for your 

o5 
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conduct ; the Counsel were not prepared— the Wit- 
nesses were not in the way — and, if you are hard 
pushed, you may swear that the Judge was in an ill 
humour, and that you chose rather to be nonsuited, 
than lose your cause irretrievably. 

If the Client is rich, you may tip your employer 
the mnkf and he will back you with a thousand 
cases in point, as he cannot in conscience be angry 
with your nursing a fat cause for ax months longer, 
which, had not your prudence interfered, the Lchrd 
Chief Justice might have weaned immediately. 

After having acquired the learning — which 
some silly people define to be the quirks and 
quibbles of your trade — ^you wiQ undoubtedly have 
some thoughts of setting up for yourself; as it will 
therefore be necessary to frequent good company, on 
the score of practice, I would advise you to dine 
at the GOf drink ale and smoke at the Blue Roarer^ 
sup at the Gltie^ and take your morning coffee at the 
Finish. 

19th— 179^. 

The following convivial Will of Samuel Purle- 
went, late of Lincoln *s Inn, in the county of Mid- 
dlesex, Esq. was this day proved : — 

^^ It is my express will and de^re that I may 
be buried at Western, in the County of Somerset, 
if I die there, if not, to be carried down there, (but 
not in a hearse,) nor will I have any parade or 
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coach to attend upon me, but let me be carried 
in any vehicle, with all the expedition possible, to. 
Bath, so as the 'same does not exceed the sum of 
JK/. and when I arrive there, I direct six poor 
people of Western do support my corpse to the 
grave, and that six poor women and six poor men of 
Western do attend me to the grave, and that I may 
be buried at twelve at noon, and each of them to 
have half-a^guinea ; and I hereby order and direct, 
that a good boiled ham, a dozen fowls, a sirloin 
of beef, with plum-puddings, may be provided 
at " The Crown,^** in Western, for the said eighteen 
poor people, besides the clerk and sexton. And I 
allow five guineas for the same ; and I request and 
hope they will be as merry and cheerful as possible, 
for I conceive it a mere farce to put on the grimace 
of weeping, crying, and snivelling, and the like, 
which can answer no good end, either to the living, 
or dead, and which I reprobate in the highest 

terms. Codicil: I desire that after I am buried, 

there be a cold collation provided at the public- 
bouse, a sirloin of beef, potatoes, and a fillet of 
veal, with plenty of good ale, where I hope they 
will refresh themselves with decency and propriety. 
No friends or relatives whatever to attend my 
funeraL*** 

In a periodical Work, published this Month, in 
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the ragn of Queen Anne, n the foUowHig Adv^- 
tuement: — 

*< A gentlewoman, vbo has a great aversion io 
tfiUking^ wants a maid who can be sUent^ and 
help her in the government of her family. If the 
said servant can clear-starch, wkispeTf and tread 
9(jifUy^ she shall have suitable encouragemesit m 
her wages.'' 

In this month, in 1797, Mrs. Crawford performed 
fwr the last time, at Covent-Garden Theatre. 

This lady's husband, soon after their marriage, 
IB virtue of his conjugal office, became also actiag 
proprietor and manager, not only of the Lady,^ but 
of the Theatre, which last did not thrive under 
his auspices. His cinM list was constantly in airear; 
bis ministers^ from the first-rates down to the scene* 
shifters, murmured for lack of salaries ; his pur- 
veyors out of doors relinquished their contracts and 
withheld supplies. Retrenchment became the order 
of the day, and pervaded alt departments ; and, to 
mend matters, he struck out a system of cecono* 
micJcs^ m the banquetting scenes, never before 
heard of in the annals of mock-festivity. The 
stage-suppers were supplied, not by the cook and 
wine-meixhant^ but the- property-man ; the viands 
were composed of timber and pasteboard, painted in 
daracter; and sm^l beer and tincttered xoaier 
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substituted the cheering juice of the grapcL The 
musicians deserted the (»rchestra : and, in short, the 
whole i^stem of food and payment were rapidly 
hastening to a state of as " unreal mockery*' as any 
of the fables of the tragic Muse. 

In this state of things an Opera was announced ; 
the entertainments to ccmclude with the Farce of 
" High Life below Stairs.^ The harmonies erf the 
first were entirely vocal, for the Jiddlers and other 
minstrels refused to be instrumental to the anter- 
tainment of the night. In the Jbrce, the supper 
scene was supplied from the gantry of the propcrUf- 
mam ; and all the wines of PkUip the butler, ^^ from 
humUe Fort to imperial Tokay,^ were drawn from 
the pump or the beer-cask. My Lord Duke comk 
plained to Sir Harry, that the champagne and 
burgundy tasted confoundedly strong of the water ; 
and the Baronet, in turn, deplored the hardness of 
the wooden pheasants^ and the toughness of the 
pasteboard pies. In the mock minuet, between Sir 
Harry and Mrs. Kitty, the Baronet observed, ^ this 
was the first time he had the honour of dancing at 
a ball without music ; but he would sing the air.^ 

The gods in the upper gallery took the hint, and 
called out to the stage company to retreat a little, 
and they would supply the music This was don«, 
and in a minute was commenced a concert, w&fai 
and detrimenkLl, to the gr^it terror of the aodiencey 
and the discomfiture a£ the manager ; for sash a 
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. thunder-storm of benches, bottles, chandeliers, and 
other missiles, covered the stage, that the remainder 
of the afterpiece was adjourned tifie diCy and the 
Theatre closed for several weeks. 

About this month London is ^^ gayest of the 
^y,^ with fashion and amusement. The following 
whimsical detail of the struggles of The Giblet 
Family after styU^ and their iilefFective efforts 
to reach the enviable sphere from which they wer^ 
unhappily excluded, must, we think, divert every 
Reader : — 

" I recollect,**^ (says the narrator,) " old Giblet 
when I was a boy, and he was the most surly cur- 
mudgeon I ever knew. He was a perfect scarecrow 
to the small-fry of the day, and inherited the hatred 
of all these unlucky little shavers ; for never could 
we assemble about his door of an evening to play, 
and make a little hubbub, but out he sallied from 
his nest like a spider, flourished his formidable 
horsewhip, and dispersed the whole crew in tfie 
twinkling of a lamp. I perfectly remember a bill 
he sent in to ray father for a pane of glass I 
had accidentally broken, which came well nigh get- 
ting me a sound flogging ; and I remember, as per- 
fectly, that the next night I revenged myself by 
breaking half-a-dozen. Giblet was as arrant a 
grub-worm as ever crawled; and the only rules 
of right and wrong he cared a button for, were 
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the rules of multiplication and addition, which bt 
practised much more successfully than he did anj 
of the rules of religion or morality. He used to 
declare they were the true golden rules: and he 
took special care to put Cocker^s Arithmetic in tha 
bands of his children, before they had read ten 
pages in the Bible or Prayer-book. The practice 
of these favourite maxims was at length crowned 
with the harvest of success; and after a life of 
incessant self-denial, and starvation, and after en- 
during all the pounds, shillings, and pence miseries 
of a miser, he had the satisfaction of seeing himself 
worth aplum^ and of dying just as he had determined 
to enjoy the remainder of his days in contemplatii^ 
his great wealth and accumulating mortgages. 

" His children inherited his money ; but they 
buried the disposition, and every other memorial 
of their father, in his grave. Fired with a noble 
thirst for style^ they instantly emerged from the 
retired lane in which themselves and their accom- 
plishments had hitherto been buried; and they 
blazed, and they whizzed, and they cracked about 
town, Uke a nest o{ squibs and devils in a firework. 

." Having once started. The Giblets were deter- 
mined that nothing should stop them in their career, 
until they had run their full course and arrived 
at the very tip^iop qf style Every tailor, every 
shoemaker, every coachmaker, every milliner, every 
mantua-maker, every paper-hanger, every piano- 
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teadier, and every dandng'^lnasteF m the city, were 
enlisted in their service ; and the wil&ng wights 
most courteously answered their call, and fell to 
work to build up the fame of The Giblets, as they 
had done that of many an aspiring family before 
them. In a little Ume the young ladies could 
dance the waltz, thunder Lodcnska, murder French, 
kill time, and commit violence on the face of nature 
in a landscape im water-odours, equal to the best 
kdy in tlie land; and the young gentlemen were 
aten lounging at comers of streets, and driving 
tandem; heard talking loud at the theatre, and 
laughing in church, with as much ease and grace, 
and modesty, as if they had been gentlemen all 
the days of their lives. 

** And The Giblets * arrayed themsdves in scarlet, 
and in fine bifen, and seated themselves in high 
places ;** but nobody noticed them except to honour 
them with a little contempt. The Giblets made 
a prodigious splash, in their own opinion ; but no- 
body extdiled them except the tailors and the mil- 
liners, who had been employed in n^anufacturing 
their paraphernalia. The Giblets thereupon being, 
like Caleb Quotem, determined to have " a place 
at the review,'' fell to work more fiercely than ever : 
they gave dinners, and they gave balls ; tliey hired 
cooks, they hired confectioners, and they would have 
kept a Newq)aper in pay, had they not been aB 
bought up at that time for the Election. They in- 
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vited the dancing men, and the dancing women, and 
the gormandizers, and the epicures of the city, to 
come and make merry at their expense; and the" 
dancing men, and the dancing women, and the 
epicures, and the gormandizers, did come; and 
they did make merry at their expense; and they 
eat, and they drank, and they capered, and they 
danced, and they laughed at their entertainers. 

*^ Then commenced the hurry and the bustle, 
and the mighty nothingness of fashionable life ;— - 
such rattling in coaches* I such flaunting in the 
streets ! such slamming of box-dcors at the theatre ! 
such a tempest of busde and unmeaning noise 
wherever they appeared ! The Giblets were seen 
here and there and every where; — they visited 
every body they knew, and every body they did 
not know ; and there was no getting along for The 
Giblets. Their plan at length succeeded. By dint 
of dinners, of feeding and frolicking the town. The 
Giblet Family worked themselves into notice, and 
enjoyed the ineflable pleasure of being for ever 
pestered by visitors, who cared nothing about them ; 
of being squeezed^ and smothered^ and parboiled 
at nightly balls and evening tearparties ; they were 
allowed the privilege of forgetting the very few old 
friends they once possessed ; they turned their noses 
up in the wind at every thing that was not genteel ; 
and their superb manners and sublime a£Pectation at 
length left it no longer a matter of doubt that The 
Giblets were perfectly »m the styled 
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DECEMBER. 

3rd— 1818. 
The Tragedy of " Brutus'' performed^ for the 
first time at Drury Lane Theatre. The following 
is an extract from ^^ The Epilogue,^ in which is 
ludicrously described 

**THE SHE DANDY AND THE HK ONE.'* 

But bless me ! what two nondescripts together : 

The she^-^a, pile of riband, straw, and feather; 

Her back a pillion, all above, and on it-— 

A church bell ? cradle ? tower ? — ^no, faith, a bonnet 

Aye, and a woman in it — able, 

Rouse but her tongue, to make that tower a Babel. 

Now for the Jie — ^the fellow nondescript ; 

Whence has that mockery of man been stript ? 

Have Xoss or Biichan brought him to console 

The quidnuncs — from the passage to the Pole ; 

While on her iceberg howl» some Greenland squosWy 
Robb'd of her pretty monster 'till next thaw. 
No, Paris has the honour — " Ah que oui^ — 
yiola — the air, grace, shrug, smell of Paris, 
France gave his step its trip — his tongue its phrase: 
His head its peruke — and his waist its stays. 
The thing is contraband — Let's crush the trade — 
Ladies insist orft— aZZV best home-inade. 
All British — ^from your shoe-tie or your fan, 
Down to that necessary brute— call'd " man.^ 
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Now for the compound creature — first the wig, 
With every frizzle striving to look big ; 
On the routed cheek the fresh-dyed whisker spread^ 
The thousand ways of dressing a calf's head ; 
The neckcloth next, whare starch and whalebone vie, 
To make the slave a walking pillory ; 
The holster'^d bosom, ah I ye env3ning fair. 
How little dream you of the stuff that's there ! 
What straps, ropes, steel, the aching ribs compress 
To make the Dandy — " beautifully less.'' 
Thus fools, their final stake of folly cast. 
By instinct to strait waistcoats come at last ; 
Misjudging Shakspeare — this escaped thine eye— 
For though the brains are out^ the thing wovCt die / 

4^A— 1811. 

The " Morning Post" of this date gratified its 
Readers with the following Advertisement : — 

^^ A Cook House-maid, or House-maid Cook, 
is wanted, for the Service of a Single Gentleman, 
where only one other (a Man) servant is kept. The 
Hge of the Woman wanted must not be less than 
twenty-five, nor more than forty years ; and it is 
requisite that she should be equally excellent in the 
two capacities of Cook and House-maid. Her cha* 
racter must be unexceptionable for sobriety, honesty, 
and cleanliness. The sobriety, however, which con- 
sists in drinking deep without staggering, will not do; 
nor will the honesty sufiice which would make up 
for the possible absence of pilfering by wastew 
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Neither will the cleanlinees answer which is content 
with bustling only before the employer's eyes— 
a sure symptom c^ a slattern. The Servant adver- 
tised for, must be thoroughly and truly cleanly, 
honest, and sober. As it is probable that not a 
drab out of place, who reads this advertisement, but 
will be for imposing hersdf, though perhaps inca- 
pable oi cooking a sprat, and about as nice as a JEfof- 
teniot, — all such are warned not to give themselves 
useless trouble. On the other hand, a steady, det^ 
woman, really answering the above descripticm, 
will, by applying as below, hear of a place not 
easily equalled in comfort, where the wages are 
good, and constantly increasing, and where servmte 
are treated as fellow-creatures, and with a kindness 
which, to the discredit of their class, is seldom 
merited. — Personal application to be made, from 
one to three o'clock, to Mr. Dan vers. Perfumer, 
No. 16, Craven-street, Strand.^' 

13/A— 1784. 

Dr. Johnson died. 

Boswell's Life of the great Lexicographer, so 
proverbial for its verbosity and minut^iess, has 
afforded much Jbod for satire, the best erf which is 
entitled 

SPECIMEN OF MODERN BfOGRAPfiY. 

A sheet omitted in a vduminous Life of Johnson. 

" April the 20th, I dined with him at Sir J. 
R— — -'s. I regret that I have preserved but few 
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miiiutes of his conversation on that day, though he 
was less talkative, and fuller of capriciousnes» and 
c(Hitradictions, tlutn usual, as the following Dialogue 
may shew — ^whilst at the same time it proves, that 
there is no question so entirely barren of matter or 
argument, which could not furnish him an occasion 
of displaying the powers of his mighty mind. We 
talked of public places : and one gentleman spoke 
warmly in praise of Sadler's Wells. Mr. C— — , 
who had been so unfortunate as to displease Dr. 
Johnson, and wished to reinstate himself in his good 
opinion, thought he could not do it more effectually 
than by decrying such Ught amusements as those of 
tumbling and rope-dancing; in particular, he afr> 
serted, that ^^ a rope-dancer was, in bis opinion, the 
most despicable of human beings.^' Johnson 
(awfully rolling himself as he prepared to speak, 
and bursting out into a thundering tone), ^* Sir, you 
might as well say that St. Paul was the most despi- 
cable of human beings. Let us beware how we 
petulantly and ignorantly traduce a character which 
puts all other characters to shame. Sir, a rope-danc^ 
concentres in himself all the Cardinal Virtues.^' 

^' Well as I was by this time acquainted with the 
sophistical talents c^ my illustrious friend, and oft^n 
as I had listened to him in wcmder, while he ^^ made 
the worse appear the better reason,^ I could not but 
suppose that, for once, he had been betrayed by his 
violence into an assertion which he could not sup- 



310 THE 600D-FELLOW'*S CALENDAK. 

port. Urged by my curiosity, and perhaps rath^ 
wickedly desirous of leading him into a contest, 
I ventured, leaning briskly towards him acr^ my 

friend the Duke of 's chair, to say, in a 

sportive, familiar manner, which he sometimes indul- 
gently permitted me to use, "Indeed, Dr. Johnson! 
did I hear you right! A rope-dancer concentre 
in himself all the Cardinal Virtues ?" The answer 
was ready. Johnson : " Why, yes. Sir, deny it who 
dare ; I say, in a rope-dancer there is temperance, 
and faith, and hope, and charity, and justice, and 
prudence, and fortitude." Still I was not satisfied; 
and, desirous to hear his proofs at full length, — Bos. 
well, " Why, to be suive. Sir, fortitude, I can easily 
conceive.""— ^Johnson (interrupting me), " Sir, if you 
cannot conceive the re«rt. Sir, it is to no purpose that 
you conceive the seventh. But to those who cannot 
comprehend, it is necessary to explain. Why, then, 
Sir, we will begin with temperance. — Sir, if the joys 
vof the bottle entice him one inch beyond the line of 
sobriety, his life or his limbs must pay the forfeit of 
his excess. Then, Sir, there is faith. — Without 
unshaken confidence in his own powers, and full 
assurance that the rope is firm, his temperance will 
be of but little advantage : the unsteadiness of his 
nerves would prove as fatal as the intoxication of 
his brain. Next, Sir, we have hope. — A dance so 
dangerous, who ever exhibited, unless lured by the 
hope of fortune or of fame ? Charity next follows : 
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and what instance of tjharity shall be opposed to 
that of him, who, in the hope of administering to 
the gratification of others, braves the hiss of multi- 
tudes, and derides the dread of death ? Then, Sir, 
what man will withhold from the funambulist the 
praise of justice, who considers his inflexible 
uprightness, and that he holds his balance with so 
steady a hand, as never to incline, in the minutest 
d^ree, to one side or the other. Nor, in the 
next place, is his prudence more disputable than his 
justice. He has chosen, indeed, a dangerous accom- 
plishment ; but, while it is rememb^*ed that he is 
temerarious in the maturity of his art, let it not be 
forgotten that he was cautious in his commencement ; 
and that, while he was yet in the rudiments of rope- 
dancing, he might securely fail in his footing, while 
his instructors stood ready on either side to prevent 
or to alleviate his fall. I^astly, Sir, those who, from 
dullness or from qbstinacy, shall refuse to the rope- 
dancer the applauses due to temperance, faith, hope, 
diarity, justice, and prudence, will yet scarcely be 
so hardened in falsehood or in folly, as to deny him 
the laurels of fortitude. He that is content to 
totter on a eord, while his fellow-mprtals tread 
securely on the broad basis of terrorfirma ; — who 
performs the jocurid evolutions of the dance on 
a superficies, compared to which the verge of a 
precipice is a stable station, may rightfully snatch 
the wreath from the conqueror and the martyr; 
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may boast that he exposes himself to hazards, from 
which he might fly to the caoiKm's mouth, as a 
refuge or a relaxation ! Sir, let us now be told no 
more of the infamy of the r(q^)6-dancer.'" — ^When be 
had ended, 1 could not help whispering Sir J. R— 
Boswell : " How wonderfully does our friend extri- 
cate himself out of difficulties ! He is like quick- 
nlver: try to grasp him in your hand, and he 
makes his escape between every finger/' This 
image I afterwards ventured to mention to our great 
Moralist and Lexicographer, saying, ^* May not I 
flatter myself. Sir, that it was a passable meta- 
phor ?^ — Johnson : " Why, yes. Sir."" 

13^A— 1811. 

The fdilowing is an extract of a I^etter from 
Lisbon, of the date annexed : — 

*' The annals of hoaxing will not, for a long time, 
receive a more splendid embellishment than in the 
record of what passed here last Monday week. 
It had been quietly, yet industriously announced, 
that an English dBScer, for a bet of five hundred 
guineas, was to walk across the Ta^gus^ at a place 
about five miles from Lisbon. The credulity was 
so entire, that not a doubt arose upcm the subject. 
If any one expressed astonishment at the boldness 
of the attempt, or ignorance of the possibility of the 
deed, he was referred to the adventurous character 
of the English, and shewn, upon infallible prindples, 
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that it was quite easy. The morning came ; the 
fineness of the day added to the attraction ; Lisbon 
was emptied. Boats, carriages, horses, mules, 
asses, were all employed. Parties, were expressly 
formed for the day. The great were equally in- 
fatuated with the small. The British Envoy and 
his suite, Marshal Beresford and his staff, General 
Peacock, Admiral Berkeley, the member^ of the 
Regency, — in short, the nobility and the populace, 
with a common resolution, were present, to see the 
wonder. They enjoyed a most delightful suspense 
for many hours ; and at last turned towards Lisbon, 
filled with anger, shame, and resentment. So com- 
plete a thing, I suppose, was never known: the 
quart-bottle man could not boast hilf so many 
illustrious dupes." 

2£mJ— 1777. 

John Emery, the Comedian, bom. 

This admirable Actor was, at one period of his 
eareer, celebrated for his personification of the incor- 
ruptible, but tender-hearted Sentinel, in "Pizarro." 

One evening, " Pizarro^ was advertised, and the 
audience, having waited beyond the usual time for 
the curtmn to rise, became impatient; when, at 
length, an actor came forward, and informed the 
audience, that in consequence of the absence of a 
principal performer, they were obliged to request a 
few minutes^ longer indulgence. The actor was 
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scarcely off the stage when Mr. John Kembk, 
dressed for Molla^ walked on and said, — ^^ Ladies 
and Gentlemen, at the request of the pnndpal per- 
formers in the play of this evening, I am to inform 
you, that the person alluded to is Mr. Emery !'' 
The house received this explanation without any 
expression of disappointment Scarcely had Mr. 
Kemble quitted the stage, when, dressed in a great 
coat, dirty boots, and a face red with haste, and wet 
with perspiration, on rushed the t;ulprit. Emery 
staid some moments before the audience, apparently 
much agitated, and at length delivered himself to 
this effect : — " Lai^es and Gentlem^i, this is the 
first time I have ever had occasion to appear before 
you as an apologist. As I have been the sole cause 
of the delay m your entertainment, allow me short- 
ly to offer my excuse; when 1 am sure I shall 
obtain an acquittal, especially from the fair part of 
this brilliant assemblage. Ladies, (for you I most 
particularly address) my wife I''— and here the poor 
fellow's feelings almost overcame him—" my wife 
was but an hour since brought to bed, and I---'' 
thunders of applause interrupted the apdogy— 
" and I ran for the doctor." — " YouVe said enough f 
exclaimed a hundred tongues. ^^ I couid not lea?e 
her. Ladies^ imtil I knew she was safe.^— " Bravo, 
Emery, you've said enough V" was reechoed fiwn 
all parts of the house. Emery was ocMtn^detely ov«f- 
. powered; and^ after making another meffecfual 
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attempt to proceed, retired ; having first placed his 
hand upon his heart, and bowed gratefully to all 
parts of the house. 

* The play proceeded without interruption, but it 
appeared that Emery had not forgotten his obliga- 
tion to Kemble ; for, in that scene before the prison 
in which RoUa tries to corrupt the Sentinel by 
money, the following strange interruption occurred 
in the dialogue : — 

Rolla, Have you a wife ? 
Sentinel. I have. 
RoUa, Children? 

Sentinel, I had two this morning — I have got 
three now. 

Loud applause followed this retalkition, which 
continued so long, that the entire effijdflof the scene 
was lost : and Mr. Kemble, after wqi&ig some time 
in awkward confusion, terminated it by abruptly 
rushing into the prison. 

fi8rd~1806. 

This night, at Covent Garden Theatre, during 
the performance of ^^ Barbarossa,^ a laughable oc- 
currence took place, when Achmet was performed by 
the Young Roscvua^ as Master Betty was called, 
and Barbarossa by Mr. Hargrave. Murray, who 
playad Othmcmy came abruptly forward, at the com- 
mencwnent of the fourth act, and thus addressed 
the audi^ioe :•-* 
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*^ Ladies and Gentlemen, 

*• I am directed to inform you, that Mr. Hargrave, 
in consequence of the disapprobation expressed by 4 
part of the audience, [he had been hissed by a Jew 
persons,'] has suddenly withdrawn himself from the 
Theatre, and cannot be found; it is, therefore, 
hoped that you will have the goodness to allow Mr. 
Chapman to read the remainder of the part."** 

An elopement more singular once took place at 
the Edinburgh Theatre. A fishmonger, named Stir- 
ling, who was ambitious of displa3ning his powers in 
the character of Hastings^ obtained leave from the 
manager to gratify his vanity. When he had got 
nearly half through the part, amidst the din of cat- 
calls, hisses, and roars of laughter, he retired, but it 
was supposed he would return to finish the part 
which, he had so ludicrously represented ; when, to 
die utter disappointment of the laughter-loving 
critics, Mr. Bland, uncle of Mrs. Jordan, made his 
appearance, and thus addressed the audience : — 

" Ladies and Gentlemen, 

" Mr. Stirling, a \ery good fishmonger, has been 
so much mortified by your disapprobation of hii 
performance in Hastings, that he has not only made 
his escape suddenly from the Theatre, but I vow to 
G — d, Ladies and Gentlemen, he has taken away 
with^him Mr. Ross's best pair qfbreeches.^ 
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^rd— 1828. 

The following droll invitation appeared as an 
Advertisement in the " Morning Herald'' of this 
date. 

" Wanted, for the ensuing London Campaign^ 
a ChaperoUf who will undertake the charge of two 
young ladies, now making theif entree into fashion- 
able life ; she must possess a constitution impervious 
to fatigue and heat, and be perfectly independent of 
sleep ; aufait at the mysteries of Whist and Cas- 
(^no, and always ready to undertake a round game, 
with a supper appetite of the most moderate descrip- 
tion : any personal charms, which might interfere 
by her acting as a foil to her charges, will be 
deemed inadmissible ; and she must be totally di- 
vested of matrimonial pretensions on her own ac- 
count, having suiBdent experience in die heau 
fitonde to decide with promptitude on the eligibility 
of invitations, with an instinctive discrimination of 
Almack men, and eldest sons. Address to * Louisa, 
Twopenny Post Office, Great Mary-le-bone-street. 
— N. B. No Widow from Bath or Cheltenham will 
be treated with.*** 

PoRsoN, the celebrated Greek Professor, bom. 

Porson was once travelling in a stage-coach, when 
a young Oxonian, fresh from College, was amusing 
the Ladies with a variety of talk ; and, amongst 
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Other things, with a quotation, as he said, from 
Sophodes. A Greek quotation, and in a coach 
too ! roused our slumbering Professor from a kind 
of dog-sleep, in a snug comer of the vehicle. 
Shaking his ears and rubbing his eyes, ^^ I think, 
young Grentleman,^* said he, " you favoured u» 
just now with a quotation from Sophocles; I did 
not happen to recollect it there.'' " Oh, Sir,'' re- 
plied our tyro, "the quotation is word for word 
as I have repeated it, and in Sophocles loo ; but 
I suspect. Sir, it is some time since you were at 
CoU^e." The Professor applying his hand to his 
great cfoat, and taking out a small pocket e^tion of 
Sophocles, coolly asked him if he would be kind 
enough to shew him the passage in question in that 
little book. After rummaging the pages some time, 
he repUed, " Upon second thoughts, I now recol- 
lect, that the passage is in Euripides." " Then, 
perhaps. Sir," said the Professor, putting his hand 
again into his pocket, and handing him a similar 
edition of Euripides, *' you will be so good as to 
find it for me in that little book." The yomig 
Oxonian returned again to his task, but with no 
further success ; muttering however to himself, 
" Curse me if ever I quote Greek again in a 
coach." The tittering of the Ladies informed him 
that he had got into a hobble. At last : " Bless me, 
Sir," said he^ " how dull I am ! I recollect now; 
yes, yes, I perfectly remember, that the passage 
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is in iEschylus,'' The inexorable Professor re- 
turned again to his inexhaustible pocket, and was 
in the act of handing him an iGschylus, when 
our astonished Freshman vociferated, " Stop the 
coach — ^holloah, coachman ! let me out, I say, in- 
stantly — ^let me out ; there's a fellow here has got 
the whole Bodleian Library in his pocket ; let me 
out, I say — ^let me out; he must be a Porson, or 
the Devir 

2Bth. 

CHKISTMAS BAT. 

John Bull is now at the very height of his 
enjoyment. His character has been often sketched, 
but by none has it been drawn so admirably as 
by Washington Irving. Here it is. Reader — 
if we have' deceived thee, cut our company, and 
fling the book in thy Christinas fire :— ^ 

*^ John Bull, to all appearance, is a plain, down- 
. right, matter-of-fact fellow, with much less of 
poetry about him than rich prose. There is little 
of romance in his nature, but a vast deal of strong 
natural feeling. He excels in humour, more than 
in wit ; is jolly, rather than gay ; melancholy, rather 
than morose ; can easily be moved to a sudden tear, 
or surprised into a broad laugh; but he loathes 
sentiment, and has no turn for light pleasantry. 
He is a boon companion, if you allow hixu to hav^ 
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his humour, and to talk about himself; and he will 
stand by a friend in a quarreL with life and purse, 
however soundly he may be cudgelled. 

" In this last respect, to tell the truth, he has a 
propensity to be somewhat too ready. He is a 
busy-minded personage, who thinks not merely for 
himself and family, but for all the country round, 
and is most generously disposed to be every body's 
champion. He is continually volunteering his ser- 
vices to settle his neighbours' affairs, and takes it 
in great dudgeon if they engage in any matter of 
consequence without asking his advice ; though he 
seldom engages in any friendly office of the kind 
without finishing by getting into a squabble with all 
parties, and then railing bitterly at their ingratitude. 
He unluckily took lessons in his youth in the noble 
science of defence, and having accomplished himself 
in the use of his limbs and his weapons, and be- 
come a perfect master at boxing and cudgel-play, 
he has had a troublesome life of it ever since. He 
cannot hear of a quarrel between the most dbtant 
of his neighbours, but he begins, incontinently, 
to fumble with the head of his cudgel, and consider 
whether his interest or honour does not require that 
he should meddle in their broils. Indeed, he has 
extended his relations of pride and policy so com- 
pletely over the whole country, that no event can 
take place, without infringing some of his finely- 
spun rights and dignities. Couched in his little 
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dooaab, wUh hi. filaments stretching forth in every 
direction, he is like some choleric, bottle-bellied old 
spider, who has woven his web over a whole chamber, 
so that a fly cannot buzz, ncn* a breeze blow, without 
startling his repose, and causing him to sally forth 
wrathfuUy from his den. 

'* He is a little fond of pla3ring the niagnifico 
abroad ; of pulling out a long purse ; flinging his 
money bVavely about at boxing matches, horse-races, 
and cock-flghts, and carrying a high head among 
* gentlemen of the fancy ;' but immediately after 
one of these fits of extravagance, he will be taken 
' with violent qualms of economy ; stop short at the 
most trivial expenditure ; talk desperately of being 
ruined, and brought upon the parish ; and in such 
moods, will not pay the smallest tradesman's bill 
without violent altercation. He is, indeed, the most 
punctual and discontented paymaster in the world ; 
drawing his coin out of his breeches pocket with 
infinite reluctance ; pa3ring to the uttermost farthing ; 
but accompanying every guinea with a growl. 

" With all his talk of economy, however, he is a 
bountiful provider, and a hospitable housekeeper. 
His economy is of a whimsical kind, its chief object 
being to devise how he may afiRord to be extra- 
vagant ; for he will begrudge himself a beef-steak 
and pint of port one day, that he may roast an ox 
whole, broach a hogshead of ale, and treat all his 
neighbours, on the next. 

r 6 
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" His domestic establishment is enormously expen- 
sive ; not so much from any great outward parade, 
as from the great consumption of solid beef and 
pudding, the vast number of followers he feeds and 
clothes, and liis singular disposition to pay hugely 
for small services. He is a most kind and indulgent 
master ; and, provided his servants humour his pecu- 
liarities, flatter his vanity^ little now and then, and 
do not peculate grossly on him before his face, they 
may manage him to perfection. Every thing that 
lives on him seems to thrive and grow fat His 
house-servants are well paid, and pampered, and 
have little to do. His horses are sleek and lazy, 
and prance slowly before his state-carriage ; and his 
house-dogs sleep quietly about the door, and will 
hardly bark at a house-breaker. 

'^ John, with all his odd humours and obstinate 
prejudices, is a sterling-hearted old blad6. He may 
not be so wonderfully fine a fellow as he thinks him- 
self, but he is at least twice as good as his neigh- 
hours represent him. His virtues are all his own ; 
all plain, homebred, and unaffected. His very faults 
smack of the raciness of his good qualities. His 
extravagance savours of his generosity; his quar- 
relsomeness of his courage ; his credulity of his 
open faith ; his vanity of his pride ; and his blunt- 
ness of his sincerity. They are all the redundancies 
of rich and liberal character. He is like his own 
Oak ; rough without, but soimd and solid within ; 
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whose bark abounds with excrescences, in proportion 
to the growth and grandeur of the timber; and 
whose branches make a fearful groaning and mur- 
muring in the least storm, from their very mag- 
nitude and luxuriance.'* 

The macadamized streets of London are, at this 
season, crammed with " Dinner Company^ driving 
against each other as rapidly and roughly as Ambas- 
sadors* Equipages on a'Birth-night ; to this circum- 
stance we are indebted for the following jeu 
d" esprit : — 

DINNER COMPANY TO LET. A CARD. 

Messrs. Clack and Caterer respectfully invite the 
attention of the dinner-giving departments of the 
Metropolis to the following candid statement of 
facts : — 

It happens in London, every day, that gentlemen 
mount to sudden wealth by Spanish bonds, fluc- 
tuations of English stock, death of distant relations, 
and what not When this event occurs, a carriage 
is bespoken, the ladies go to the Soho Bazaar, the 
father takes a house in Baker-street or Connaught- 
place, and the sons get blackballed at all the new 
clubs in the environs of the Haymarket. Yet -still 
something is Wanting. Like the Greek or Persian 
King (Messrs. Clack and Caterer will not be pre- 
cise as to the natita)^ who pined to death in the 
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midst of fdenty, gentlemen thus jumping into high 
life, from the abysses of Lower Thames>stree]t and 
Saint Maiy Axe, lament the lack of good dinner 
company. If they rely upon coffee-house society, 
their silver spoons are in jeopardy; and if they 
invite their own relations, they are ruined : nobody 
will come twice to such society. An uncle with an 
unpowdered pigtail, who prates of pepper and 
pimento ; an aunt in a brown silk ^wn, who drinks 
every body's health ; a son from Stockwell, who is 
silent when he ought ^ talk, — accompanied by a 
wife, who talks when she ought to be silent, compose 
a species of society which may do very well at 
Kensington or Camden Town, but which, Messrs. 
Clack and Caterer confidently predict, can never 
take root west of Temple Bar. The consequence 
is, that gentlemen thus circumstanced, must " cut'' 
their own relations, or nobody else will " come 
again." Singers may be hired at so much a head : 
every body knows, to an odd sixpence, th© price of 
" Non nobis, Domine," " Hail, Star of Brunswick," 
" Glorious Apollo," and " Scots wha hae.". Good 
set speakers for Charity-dinners may also be ob- 
tained, by inquiry at the bar of the Tavern. 
These latter go through the routine of duty with a 
vast deal of decorum. They call the attention of 
the Company in a particular manner to the present 
Charity, leaving a blank for its name. They ascribe 
half of its success to the "worthy treasurer," and 



the other half to the " noble chairman," whose health 
they conclude with proposing, with " three times 
three :*" and the accuracy of their ear enables them to 
cry " hip, hip, hip,'' nine times, interlarded at the 
third and sixth clos^, with a hurrah! aided by a sharp 
yell, which Messrs. Clack and Caterer have never 
been able to distinguish from the yelp of a trodden 
lap-dog. All this is very well in its way, and it is 
not the wish of the Advertisers to disparage such 
doings. Far from it ; " live and let live" is their 
maxim. Many gentlemen, by practice, qualify 
themselves for public speakers; but good private 
Dinner Company is still a desideratum. 

Impressed with this truth, Messrs. Clack and 
Caterer, at a considerable expense, have provided, 
at their manufactory in Leicester Square, a choice 
assortment of good Diners-ouU of various prices, 
who, in clean white waistcoats, and at the shortest 
notice, will attend to enliven any dull gentleman's 
dull dinner- table. Messrs. Clack and Caterer 
are possessed of three silver-toned young barristers, 
who have their way to make in Lincoln's Inn. 
These gentlemen respectively and anxiously inquire 
after the health of any married lady's little Char- 
lotte; ask when she last heard from Hastings; 
think they never saw curtains better hung in the 
whole course of their lives; tenderly caress th« 
poodle that occupies the hearth-rug; and should 
its front teeth meet in their forefinger, will, for aa 
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additional trifle, exclaim, ^* Pretty little fellow ! I 
don't wonder he's such a favourite.^ Messrs, 
Clack and Caterer are also provided with two 
^ unbeneficed clergymen, who have guarante 
short grace, and undertake not to eat of the second 
course. These gentlemen tell a choice collection of 
good jokes, with a rigid abstinence from Joe Miller. 
They have various eonimon-places at hand, which 
they can throw in when conversation flags. The 
one of them remarks that London begins to look 
dull in September, and that Waterloo-place is a 
great improvement; and the other observes, that 
Elliston has much beautified Drury Lane, and that 
Eean's voice is apt to fail him in the fifth act. This 
kind of talk is not brilliant, but it wears well, and 
never provokes animosity. 

Messrs. Clack and Caterer beg also to acquaint 
the nobility and gentry, that they have laid in 
a couple of quadrillers and three pair of parasites ; 
who take children upon their knees in spite of 
tamarinds and Guava jelly ; cut turbot into choice 
paralellograms ; pat plain children on the head, and 
assure their mamma that their hair is not red, but 
auburn; never meddle with the two long-necked 
bottles on the table ; address half of their conversa- 
tion to the lady of the house, and the other half to 
any deaf gentleman on their other side, who tilts his 
ear in the hoUow of his hand. Should either of 
these personages be so far forgetful of his duty as 
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to contradict a CJounty Member, introduce Agricul- 
tural distress, or prove the cause of the present low 
prices; wonder what happened at Verona, or who 
wrote the Scotch novels ; gentlemen are requested 
to write " bore*" upon his back with a piece of 
chalk (which the butler had better be provided 
with), and then to return the offender to the Adver- 
tisers, when the money will be paid back, deducting 
coach hire. Cheap goods rarely turn out, well. 
Some dinner-giving gentlemen have hired Diners^ 
out at an inferior price ; and what was lately the 
consequence at a Baronet's in Portland Place ? — A 
Birmingham article of this sort entered the drawing 
room with a hackney straw adhering to one stocking, 
and a pedicular ladder ascending the other. He 
drank twice of champagne ; called for beer ; had 
never heard that the Opera opened without Angri- 
sani ; wondered why Miss Paton and Braham did 
not sing together (forgetting that all Great Russell- 
street and a part of the Piazza yawned between 
them) ; spilled red wine on the table cloth, and tried 
to rectify the error by a smear of salt and Madeira ; 
left the fish-cruets as bare as the pitchers of the 
Belides; and committed various other errors^ 
which Messrs. Clack and Caterer scorn to enume-' 
rate. AJl this' proceeds from not going to the best 
shops, and paying accordingly. 

Messrs. Clack and Caterer beg likewise to acquaint 
a liberal and candid public, that they have an unex- 
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ceptionable assortment of three-day visitors, who go 
by the stage to villas from Saturday to Monday. 
These out-qf-towners know all about Webb Hall and 
the drill plopgh : take a hand at whist ; never beat 
their host at billiards ; have no objection to go 
to church ; and are ready to look at improvements 
on being provided with thick shoes. If up hill, or 
through a copse of the party's own planting, a small 
additionial sum will be required. For further parti- 
culars, inquire at the warehouse in Leicester Square. 
If Messrs. Clack and Caterer give satisfaction, it 
is all they require ; money is no object Letters, 
post-paid, will be duly attended to. 

Every " Seminary^ and " Boarding SchooP now 
turn out their prodigies of Pupils, to gratify the 
admiring gaze of parental fondness. 

It is but rarely that these " gardens of know- 
ledge"" occasion flights in the region of Poesy ; an 
Academy at Clapham has, in this instance, been 
honoured by being the subject of an Ode, which, 
as it is exceedingly jtwjwan^, is here introduced. 

ODE ON A DISTANT PROSPECT OK CLAPBAM 

ACADEMY.* 

Ah me ! those old familiar bounds,! 
That classic house, those classic grounds, 

* No connezion with any other Ode. 
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My pensive thought recals ! 
What tender urchins now confine?. 
What little captives now repine, 

Within yon irksome walls ! 
Ay, that's the very house ! I know 
Its ugly windows, ten a-row ! 

It» chimneys in the rear I 
And there^s the iron rod so high. 
That drew the thunder from the sky 

And turn'd our table-beer ! 
There I was birch'd ! there I was bred ! 
There like a little Adam fed 

From Leaniing''s woful tree ! 
The weary tasks I used to con ! — 
The hopeless leaves I wept upon ! — 

'M.o&tjruitless leaves to me ! — 
The summoned class ! — the awful bow ! — 
I wonder who is master now. 

And wholesome anguish sheds ! 
How many ushers now employs. 
How many maids to see the boys 

Have iiotMng in their heads ! 
And Mrs. S * * * ?— Doth she abet 
(Like Pallas in the parlour) yet 

Some favour**d two or three.— 
The little Crichtons of the hour, 
Her muffin-medals that devour, 

And swill her prize ^bohea ? . 

Ay, there's the play-ground ! there's the lime. 
Beneath whose shade in summers prime 
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So wildly I have read ! — 
Who idts there now, and skims the cream 
Of young Romance, and weaves a dream 

Of Love and Cottage-bread ? 
Who struts the Randall of the walk ? 
Who models tiny heads iti chalk ? 

Who scoops the light canoe ? 
What early genius buds apace ? 
Whereas Poynter ? Harris ? Bowers ? Chase ? 

Hal Baylis ? blithe Carew ? 
Alack ! they^re gone — a thousand ways ! 
And some are serving in " the Greys,** 

And some have perished young !— 
Jack Harris weds his second wife ; 
Hal Baylis drives the weme of life ; 

And blithe Carew — is hung ! 
Grave Bowers teaches ABC 
To savages at Owhyhee ; 

Poor Chase is with the worms I— 
All, all are gone*— the olden breed !— 
New cropa of mushroom boys succeed, 

" And push us from our Jbrms P"* 
Lo ! where they scramble forth, and shout. 
And leap, and skip, and mob about. 

At play where we have played 1 
Some hop, some run, (some fall,) some twine 
Their crony arms ; some in the shine, 

And some are in the shade ! 
Lo there what mix'd conditions run ! 
The orphan lad ; the widow's son ; 
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And fortune's favoured care — 
The wealthy bom, for whom she hath 
Macadofnixed the future path — 

The nabob^s pampered heir. 
Some brightly starred — some evil bom, — 
For honour some, and some for scorn,-* 

For fair or foul renown ! 
Good, bad, indiflTrent,— none may lack ! 
Look, here^s a White, and there's a Black f 

And there^s a Creole brown ! 
Some laugh and sing, some mope and weep, 
And wish their frugal sires would keep 

Their only sons at home ;— 
Some tease the future tense, and plan 
The fulLgrown doings of the man. 

And pant for years to come ! 
A foolish wish I There's one at hoop : 
And four a,t Jives / and five who stoop 

The marble taw to speed 1 
And one that curvets in and out, 
Reining his fellow Cob about, — 

Would I were in his steed / 
Yet he would gladly halt and drop 
That boyish harness off, to swop 

With this worWs heavy van: — 
To toil, to tug. O little fool ! 
Whilst thou canst be a horse at school. 

To wish to be a man ! 
Perchance thou decm'st it were a thing 
To wear a crown^ — to be a king ! 
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And sleep on regal down ! 
Alas ! thou know^st not kingly cares ; 
Far happier is that head that wears 

Thai hat without a crown / 
And dost thou think that years acquire 
New added joys ? Dost think thy aire 

More happy than his son ? 
That manhood's mirth ! — Oh, go thy ways 
To Drury-lane when— /?toy*, 

And see how Jbrced our fun ! 
Thy taws are brave ! — thy tops are rare !— 
Our tops are spun with coils of care ! 

Our dumps are no delight ! — 
The Elgin marbles are but tame. 
And 'tis at best a sorry game 

T!ofly the muse's Tcite ! 
Our hearts are dough, our heels are lead. 
Our topmost joys fall dull and dead. 

Like balls with no rebound ! 
And often with a faded eye 
We look behind, and send a sigh 

Towards that merry ground ! 
Then be contented. Thou hast got 
The most of heaven in thy young lot ; 

There's sky-blue in thy cup ! 
Thoult find thy manhood all too fast — 
Soon come, soon gone ! and age at last 

A sorry breaking.up f 
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Sableb's Wells, — ^Where the fun-inspiring 
GfiiBf ALDi first set ' London'*s tasteful sons and 
daughters on a Broad Grm^ opens on this evening 
with a Pantomine. 

This quarter of the habitable globe seems selected 
by the wandering sons of mirth for their displays, 
as a Bard informs us : — 

There sits a man near Sadler's Wells, 
Whose limb-excited peal of bells 

Disuse will never moulder : 
Each elbow, by a skilful twist, 
Rings one, one rings from either wrjst, 

And one from either shoulder. 

Each foot, well-mounted, aids the din ; 
Each knee, with nodding bell, chimes in 

Its phil-harmonic clapper. 
One bell sends forth a louder note 
From that round ball which tops the throat. 

By bruisers called ike na/pper. 

Thus, sightless, by the river side 
He tunes his lays, like him who cried 

" Descend from heaven, Urania,'' 
But not as poor : his wiser stave 
Is, like Uie Laureat's, mere God save 

The Kin^— not Rule Britannia. 
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Though but a single tune he knows. 
His gains are far exceeding those 

Of pass-supported Homer : 
He keeps the wolf outside the door. 
And, doing that, to call him poor 

Were, certes^ a misnomer. 

The school-boy lags astride the rail. 
The milkman drops his clinking pail, 

The serving-maid her pitcher, 
The painter quits th' unwhiten'd fenoe 
To greet with tributary pence 

This general bewitcher. 

See ! where he nods his pealing brow. 
Now strikes a fifth, a second now. 

In regular confusion ; 
But, ere he finishes the strain. 
Da capo goes his pate again. 

The key-note of conclusion. 

Satire, suspend your baseless wit. 
The tuneful tribe may somelimefi hit 

On patrons tent on pving. 
Here's one, at least, obscurely bred. 
Who by the labour of his head 
Picks up a decent living ! 

* 
In the " Wdlverhampton Chronide^^ rf Deoember 
179S, the fdlowing paragraph appeared :-^ 
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^^ One Briscoe, the manager of a small theatrical 
company, now in Staffordshire, though stone-blind, 
plays all the heroes in his tragedies, and lovers in 
genteel comedies !^ 

In the December of 1812, the South of Ireland 
was irradiated with the following ** touch at the 
sublime.'' 

Me. Hendeicje's devoie to the gentet of 

LlMEEICK 

Would be elated to assign his attention for the 
instruction of eight or ten Pupils, to attend on their 
houses each second day, to teach the French lan- 
guage. Geography on the Principles of Astronomy, 
traversing the Globe by sea and land on the rudi- 
ments of a right angle, with a variety of pleasing 
Problems, attached to Manners, Customs, &c. of 
different Countries, Trade and Commerce ; Pheno- 
menons on Volcanos, Thunder, Sound, Lightning, 
&c. Such as please to continue, may advance 
through a Course of Natural Philosophy, and those 
proficient in French cdn be taught the above in that 
Language. ' 

N.B. At intervals would instruct in the Italian 
Language. 

Please t^nquire at Mr. Barry, Newtown-Perry 

J. Hendrick, PhUonuUhos. 

In a Jersey Newspaper of December 1821, i^ 
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peared the fbllowing Advertisement, which the 
dog-loser intended for good English : — 

" Lose. — Dere ave bin von doge, dat vil replay 
to de appel of * Outre ;' he is betwin de couleur of 
de vite and de bruin, dere is belif he was delay by 
iome personne on propos, as he was vont by de 
oner on Monday next for to come to de chasse, as 
he kno vere was de hair^. • Applie of de oner at de 
Printure.'' 

The following Extract from an Affidavit read in the 
Court of Common Pleas, in Dublin, in December, 
182^, is alike illustrative of the manner in which 
process is executed in the Sister Isle, and of the Legal 
precision with which Legal instruments are drawn : 
" And the Deponent further saith, that on 
arriving at the house of the said Defendant, situate 
in the County of Galway aforesaid, for the purpose 
of personally serving him with the said Writ, he, 
the s^d Deponent, knocked three several times at 
the outer, commonly called the hall door, but could 
not obtain admittance ; whereupon this Deponent was 
proceeding to knock a fourth time, when a man, to 
this Deponent unknown, holding in his hands a 
musket or blunderbuss at this Depment, loaded 
with balls or slugs, as this DepondK has s'mce 
heard and verily believes, appeared at one of the 
upper windows of the said house, and presenting 
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the said musket or blunderbuss at this Deponent, 
threatened, ^ that if the said Deponent did not in- 
stantly retire, he would send his (the Deponent's) 
soul to H — ZZ,' which this Deponent verily believes 
he zcould have done, had not this Deponent precipi- 
tately retired.'' 

We have now brought the Reader to the close of 
the Year, at which period that amusing and tastefu* 
publication, " Time's Telescope," makes its ap- 
pearance, and which we heartily wish may last till the 
end of Time. — A Personage, whom that facetious 
sprite, George Colman, has lately had what he 
calls " a Reckoning with," and which we think the 
Perusers of our Pages will deem an appropriate 
morceatt to bid them " a long," though we hope not 
" a last Farewell"^ with. Here it is : — 

A BECKONING WITH TIME. 

Come on, old Time ! — ^nay, that is stuff; 
Gaffer ! thou comest on fast enough ; 

Wing'd foe to feather'd Cupid ! 
But, tell me, sand-man ! ere thy grains 
Have multiplied upon my brains. 

So thick to make me stupid ; 

Tell me, iJeath's Journeyman ! but no ; 
Hear thou my speech ; — I will not grow 
Irrev'rent while I try it ; 

a 
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For, though I mock thy flight, 'tis said, 
Thy forelock fills me with such dread, 
I — never take thee hy it. 

List, then, old — /*, — Was^ — and — To^e f 
I'll state accounts 'twixt thee and me : — 

Thou gavest me, first, the measles ; 
With teething would'st have ta'en me off^ ; 
Then, mad'st me with the hooping-cough. 

Thinner than fifty weasels. 

Thou gavest small-pox, (the dragon, now. 
That Jenner combats on a Cow ;) 

And, then, some seeds of knowledge ; 
Grains of grammar, which the flails 
Of pedants thrash upon our tails, 

To fit us for a College. 

And, when at Christ Church, 'twas thy sport 
To rack my brains, with sloe-juice port, 

And lectures out of number : — 
There yresli-man Folly quaffs, and sings. 
While graduate Dulness clogs thy wings. 

With mathematic lumber. 

Thy pinions, next, (which, while they wavo^ 
Fan all our birth-days to the grave) 

I think, ere it was prudent. 
Ballooned me, from the schools to town. 
Where I was parachuted down, 

A dapper Temple student. 



DECEMBER. 339 \ 

Then much in Dramas did I look ; 

Much slighted thee, and great Lord Coke ; 

Congreve be^t Blackstone hoHow ; 
Shakspeare made all the Statutes stale, 
And, in my crown, no pleas had Hale, 

To supersede Apollo. 

Ah, Time ! those raging heats I find, 
Were the mere dog-star of my mind : 

How cool is retrospection ! 
Youth's gaudy summer-solstice o'er. 
Experience yields a mellow store ; 

An Autumn of reflection ! 

Why did I let the god of song 

Lure me from Law, to join his throng, — 

Guird by some slight applauses ^ 
What's verse to A when versus B ^ 
Or what " John Bvll^ a Comedy, 

To pleading John BulVs Causes ? 

But, though my childhood felt disease. 
Though my lank purse, unswoll'n by fees. 

Some ragged muse has netted, — 
Still, honest Chronos ! 'tis most true. 
To thee, — (and, faith, to others too !) 

I'm very much indebted: 

For, Thou hast made me gaily tough, 
Inured me to each day that'^s rough. 
In hopes of calm to-morrow ; 



\ 
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And when, old mower of us aD, 
Beneath thy sweepmg Scythe I fall, 
Some FEW dear jfriench will sorrow. 

Thefif though my idle prose or rhyme. 
Should half an hour outlive me,— -Time, 

Pray bid the Stone-engravers, 
Where'er my bones find Church-yard room 
Simply to chisel on my Tomb, 

Thank Time,Jbr all huJavoursP'* 
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